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**  Jfamy  man  have  not  the  Spirit  of  Chrit*,  heHc  nohe  of 

fiif.**— Rom.  viii.  9.    •        *     , 


Let  us  ask  th'  important  question, 

Brethren,  be  not  too  secure, 
What  is  it  to  be  a  Christian  ? 

How  may  we  our  hearts  assure  ? 
Tain  is  all  our  best  devotion, 

K  on  falfie  foundations  built : 
True  religion's  more  than  notion ; 

SometMng  must  be  known  and  felt. 
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PREFACE. 


178  Reader,  we  here  present  before  you  a 
I  of  Hymns  we  believe  to  be  suitable  to  all 
itians;  alsq,  instniotions  and  warnings  to 
rarm,  and  those  ont  of  the  way.  In  these 
re  a  tme  description  of  the  Fall  of  Man  by 
Adam  and  the  Redemption  by  the  Second 
id  the  Christian's  walk  through  this  world, 
le  may  esoape  the  judgment  of  God,  and 
ray  to  Heaven.  In  these  Hymns  there  is  a 
gladness,  whioh  some  would  call  mirth.  It 
ere  is  a  time  to  mourn,  even  with  the  best 
;  but  there  is  also  a  time  to  rejoice.  How 
s  singing  God's  praises  to  a  glad  heart; 
special  part  of  God's  worship.  In  these 
ire  contained  the  doctrines  of  the  Bible, 
the  election  of  God  and  reprobation,  and 
T  oharaotera  are,  and  all  the  tiue  d.oc\2n.Ty^ 
in  a  brief  maimer.     These  'H.yTKDi\3kJKH% 


Tl  PBEFAOB. 

been  selected  from  variooB  souroes,  and  from  some 
of  the  oldest  ooUeotions  we  oould  find,  at  which 
period  we  believe  there  was  more  spirit  of  true 
religion  than  now.  Here  are  some  of  our  own 
composing.  We  therefore  present  to  our  readers, 
and  especially  to  the  Peculiar  People,  this  collection 
of  Hymns  as  the  fruits  of  our  labour,  and  though 
we  may  not  giye  satisfaction  to  all,  our  prayer  to 
Go2>  is  that  they  may  proye  salyation  to  some. 
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PREDESTINATION  AND  ELECTION. 

"  A  peculiar  people,'* 

Titus  ii.  14.  4-6*8  &  2-8's. 

PEOTJUAE  are  tlie  Saints, 
And  God  does  them  esteem, 
Though  num'rons  are  their  wants. 
They  all  things  have  in  Him. 
He  is  their  treasure  and  their  joy ; 
Nor  shall  they  ever  starve  or  die. 

Lov'd  from  eternity, 

And  chosen  in  the  Lamb, 

Th'  eternal  one  in  three — 

Jehovah,  great  I  am. 
Himself  hath  bound,by  holy  ties, 
To  take  them  up  beyond  the  skies. 

Peculiar  is  the  erace, 

Which  makes  their  bliss  secure  ; 

Its  beauties  none  can  trace, 

Nor  know  its  saving  power. 
None  but  this  little  favoured  few 
Can  know  what  endless  love  can  do. 

B  \ 
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SBXDESTIKATION  AND  ELECTION, 

Bought  with  the  Blood  of  Chbibt — 
Peculiar  price  indeed — 
Their  God  becomes  their  Priest, 
And  they  from  sin  are  freed. 
Peculiar  must  the  blessing  be 
Which  makes  insolvent  wretches  free. 


^ 


5  Their  birth  is  from  abov( 
Peculiar  indeed ; 
Begotten  not  of  blood, 
But  of  immortal  seed. 

From  Christ,  their  head,  their  life  proceeds, 
And  to  Him  it  most  surely  leads. 

6  They  live  and  live  to  God, 
A  life  that's  known  by  few ; 
Their  Father's  staff  and  rod, 
Support  and  comfort,  too. 

Abide  in  Christ,  they  cannot  die. 
For  hell  can  ne'er  their  life  destroy. 

"  Chosen  us  in  Him.*' 

£ph.  i.  4.  8,  7,  4. 

SONS  we  are,  through  God's  election, 
"Who  in  Jestjs  Christ  believe, 
By  eternal  destination 

Saving  grace  we  here  receive. 
Our  Bedeemer 
Does  both  grace  and  glory  give. 

2  Every  soul  of  man,  by  sixming, 
Merits  everlasting  pain ; 
But  Thy  love  without  beginning 
Form'd  and  £x'd  salvation's  jtian. 
Countless  mUlionB 
Shall,  in  life,  througli  ^EftTja  tq\^« 


VBEDSSTINAZION  AND  ELECTION. 

S  Pause,  mj  soul,  adore  and  wonder ; 
Ask,  0  why  such  love  to  me, 
Ghace  has  put  me  in  the  number 
Of  the  Savioxjb's  family. 
HaUelujah ! 
Thanks,  eternal  love  to  Thee. 

4  These  are  springs  of  consolation 

To  converted  Sons  of  Grace, 
Finish'd,  free,  and  full  salvation 

Shining  in  the  Savioxjb's  face. 
Free  grace  only 
Suits  the  wretched  sinner's  case. 

5  When  in  that  blest  habitation, 

Which  my  Gk>D  for  me  ordain'd, 
When  in  glory's  full  possession, 

I  with  saints  and  angels  stand. 
Free  grace  only 
Shall  resound  through  Canaan's  land. 

To  him  that  worketh  is  the  retoard  not  reckoned 

ofgrace^  but  of  debt. ' '  —  Rom.  iv.  4 .        P  AL- 

NOTHING,  either  great  or  small. 
Nothing,  sinner,  no; 
Jesus  did  it,  did  it  ail. 
Long,  long  ago. 

2  When  He,  from  His  lofty  throne, 
Stoop'd  to  do  and  die  ; 
Everything  was  f idly  done, 
Hearken  to  His  cry. 

8  "  It  is  finish'd."     Yes,  indeed, 
Finish'd  every  jot : 
Sinner,  this  is  all  you  need  ; 
Tell  me,  Is  it  not? 
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PBEDESTINATION  AND   ELEOTIOR'. 

8  And  therefore  our  QtOD  tlie  outcasts  hath 
chose, 
His  great  mercy  shoVd  to  rebels  like  us : 
When  wise  ones  rejected  His  offers  of  grace. 
His  goodness  elected  the  foolish  and  base. 

4  To  baffle  the  wise,  and  noble,  and  strong. 
He  bade  us  arise,  an  impotent  throng. 
Poor  ignorant  wretches,  we  gladly  embrace 
A  Prophet  who  teaches  salvation  by  grace. 

5  The  things  that  were  not.  His  mercy  bids  live ; 
His  mercy  unbought  we  freely  receive  ; 

His  gracious  compassion  we  thankfully  prove. 
And  all  our  salvation  ascribe  to  His  love. 

6**  Electf  according  to  the  forekriowledge  of  God 
the  Father."-!  Pet.  i.  2.  L.M. 

HOLY  and  spotless,  Lo&d,  are  we. 
Not  boasting  in  ourselves,  but  Thee  ; 
Wash'd  in  Thy  Son's  all  cleansing  blood. 
Our  elder  Brother,  yet  our  Lobd. 

2  Not  by  the  works  that  we  had  done. 
We  were  elected  in  Thy  Son  ; 
Nor  by  election  from  all  space. 
But  saved  through  faith,  and  ih&t  by  grace. 

8  We,  who  by  sin  were  for  from  God, 
And  not  belov'd,  but  scattered  broad ; 
Are  now  the  people  of  TTia  choice, 
And  thus  elected  we  rejoice. 

4  Election  is  to  none  designed, 

Save  who  believe  and  be  baptized ; 
Jjf  thia  with  all  the  heart  is  done, 
you're  then  at  once  Hia  chosen  «oii. 


SBSDESTIKATION  AND  ELBOTIOV. 

5  With  lifted  eyes,  and  heart,  and  Toio6| 
Ll  GkxD  our  Sayioub  we  rejoice ; 
That  we  who  once  knew  not  His  name 
Are  now  His  chosen  without  blame. 

7«  Not  many  mighty ^  not  many  noble  are  ealkd,** 
1  Oor.  i.  26.  0.1L 

BUT  few  among  the  carnal  wise. 
But  few  of  noble  race, 
Obtain  the  favour  of  Thine  eyes, 
Almighty  King  of  Grace. 

2  He  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name 
For  sons  and  heirs  of  Gk>D ; 
And  thus  He  pours  abundant  shame 
On  men  of  noble  blood. 

8  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  know 
The  mysteries  of  His  grace, 
To  bring  aspiring  wisdom  low, 
And  ail  ito  pride  abase. 

4  Nature  has  all  its  glories  lost 

When  brought  before  His  throne ; 
No  flesh  shall  in  Bis  presence  boast. 
But  in  the  Lobd  alone. 

8**  Refiue  the  evil  and  choose  the  good.** 
Isa.  vii.  Id.  L.M. 

TZNOW  then  that  ev'ry  soul  is  free, 

J^    To  choose  his  life  and  what  he'U  be , 

For  this  eternal  truth  is  given, 

That  Gk>D  will  force  no  man  to  heaven. 

2  He'll  call,  persuade,  direct  him  right. 
Bless  him  with  wisdom,  love,  and  light ; 
In  namelas8  ways  he  good,  and  kind, 
But  never  force  the  iiiunan  mind. 
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TSEDEBTINA.TLON  AJH)  TSLBCHOS* 

3  Beason  and  freedom  make  ns  men. 
Take  these  away,  wliat  are  we  then  f 
Mere  animals,  and  just  as  well. 

The  beast  might  thmk  of  heaven  and  hell 

4  May  we  no  more  our  powers  abuse, 
But  ways  of  truth  and  goodness  choose  ! 
Our  God  is  pleas' d  when  we  improve 
His  grace,  and  seek  His  perfect  love. 

6  But  if  we  take  the  downward  road, 
And  make  in  hell  our  last  abode, 
Our  God  is  clear  and  we  shall  know. 
We've  plung'd  ourselves  in  endless  woe  I 

"  God  hath  chosen  thee.** 

Acts  zxii.  14.  4-6's  &  2-S*u. 

LL  the  elected  train 
Were  chosen  in  their  head 
To  all  eternal  good, 
Before  the  worlds  were  made ; 
Ohosen  to  know  the  Fbince  of  Peagb, 
And  taste  the  riches  of  His  grace. 

2  Ohosen  to  faith  and  hope, 
To  purity  and  love. 

To  all  the  life  of  God, 

To  all  the  things  above  ; 
Ohosen  to  prove  salvation  sure, 
Ohosen  to  reign  for  evermore. 

3  Nothing  but  grace  appears. 
In  this  eternal  choice, 

It  charms  the  humble  saint. 
And  makes  the  soul  rejoice ; 
Jts  endless  glory  shines  so  bright, 
Tt  makes  obedience  all  de\ig\it. 
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OBXA.TION  Aim  FROYIDENOE. 

Now,  LoBD,  to  US  reyeal 
The  all-confiimmg  grace, 
And  may  we  all  pursue 
The  shining'  paths  of  peace ; 
Bun  in  the  way  to  joys  above, 
And  ever  sing  electing  love. 


CEBATION  AND  PKOVIDENCE. 

I  £\  "  The  paths  of  ih9  Lord  are  mercy  and  truth,*' 
LV  Pg.  XXV.  10.  L.M. 

GIVE  to  our  Qt)D  immortal  praise ; 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  His  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Bepeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lobd  of  lords  renown. 
The  Kii7G  of  kings  with  glory  crown  : 
His  mercies  ever  shaU  endure. 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky, 
And  fix'd  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  gre^.e  to  God  belong, 
Hepeat  His  meruies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light. 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  from  darkness,  and  the  grave  : 
Wonders  oS  grace  to  Qob  belong, 

jBepeat  Sis  mercies  in  your  sonff . 
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CREATION  AND   FROYIDENOaB. 

6  Through  tills  vain  world  He  guides  our  feet|  ' 
And  leads  us  to  His  heav'nly  seat : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more* 

n"  In  Him  w^  live,  and  move,  and  have  <mr 
6«»n^."— Acts  xvii.  28.  aiL 

FThee  I  liye,  and  move,  and  am ; 
Thou  number' st  all  my  days : 
As  Thou  renew  my  being,  Lord, 
Let  me  renew  Thy  praise. 

2  From  Thee  I  am,  through  Thee  I  am. 

And  for  Thee  I  must  be : 
'Twere  better  for  me  not  to  live, 
Than  not  to  live  to  Thee. 

3  Naked  I  came  into  this  world, 

And  nothing  with  me  brought : 
And  nettling  have  I  hero  deserv'd ; 
Yet  I  have  lacked  nought. 

4  I  do  not  praise  my  lab'ring  hand, 

My  lab'ring  head,  or  chance  : 
Thy  providence,  most  gracious  Gob, 
Is  my  inheritance. 

•')  Thy  boimty  gives  me  bread  with  peaoa^ 
A  table  free  from  strife  : 
Thy  blessing  is  the  sta£E  of  bread. 
Which  is  the  staff  of  life, 

0  The  daily  favours  of  my  God 

I  cannot  sing  at  large  ; 

Yet  humbly  can  I  make  this  boast, 

lam  the  Aimiqbtt^b  chaxge. 
JO 


CBXATXOV  AlTD  FBOYIDENGB. 

7  LoBD,  in  the  day  Thou  art  about 

The  paths  wherein  I  tread ; 
And  in  the  night,  when  I  lie  down. 
Thou  art  about  my  bed. 

8  O  let  my  house  a  temple  be. 

That  I  and  mine  may  sing 
Hosannas  to  Thy  majesty, 
And  praise  our  heay'nly  King. 

g  ^        ''  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  He  ia  God,'* 

L^  Ps.  0.  3.  L.1L 

BEFOEE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Ejiow  that  the  Lo&d  is  God  alone. 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  day,  and  form'd  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  soimding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command ; 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shaU.  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

-go  ''  Moat  High  over  all  the  earth,** 

iO  Ps.  Ixxxiii.  18.  L.M. 

FGH  over  all,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  dowi^ 
That  veils  and  darkenB  Thy  designs, 

W 


I 


OBBATION  AND  FBOYIDENCaB. 

2  For  ever  firm  Thy  justice  stands, 

As  moimtains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

Z  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large. 

Both  man  and  beast  Thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  Thy  chargOi 
But  saints  are  Thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  Gk)D,  how  excellent  Thy  grace, 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord ; 
And  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

%  A    *•  HU  tender  mereiee  are  over  all  His  works.** 
i-^  Pb.  oxlv.  9.  aiL 

SWEET  is  the  memory  of  Thy  grace, 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King : 
Let  age  to  age  Thy  righteousness 
Li  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 
His  bounty  to  the  skies : 
Through  the  whole  earth  His  goodness  shines^ 
And  ev'ry  want  supplies. 

6  With  longing  eyes  the  creatures  wait 

On  Thee  for  daily  food ; 

2!bv  liberal  hand  provides  them  meat,  ' 

And  £lls  their  mouths  mt\i  s()o^.  I 


OBBA,TIOir  AJn>  FBOYIDBircaB. 

4  How  kind  are  Thy  compassions^  Lord  I 

How  slow  Thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  He  sends  His  pard'ning  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  He  loves. 

5  Qreatures,  with  all  their  endless  race^ 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  we,  who  taste  Thy  richer  grace, 
Delight  to  bless  Thy  name. 
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**  The  glory  of  the  Lord  ehatt  be  revealed,** 

Isa.  xl.  5.  4-6*8  &  2-8'Bw 

rnjiE  LoBD  Jehovah  reigns, 
JL  His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  He  assimies 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright. 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  His  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  His  holy  law ; 
And  where  His  love  resolves  to  bless^ 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  His  mighty  works 

Amazing  wisdom  shines ; 
Ck)nf oimds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  meir  dark  designs ; 
Strong  is  Hia  arm,  and  shall  fulfil 
HiB  great  decrees  and  soVreign  ^wifl.. 


\^ 


CBEATION  AND   FKOYIDENOE. 

And  will  this  soy'reign  King 

Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  wiU  He  write  His  name 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
I  love  His  name,  I  love  His  word ; 
Join  all  my  powers  to  praise  the  Lord  I 
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**  The  Lord  our  Maker:' 
Pb.  xov.  6. 


THE  earth  and  all  her  fulness  owns 
Jehovah  for  her  sovereign  Lord  ; 
The  countless  myriads  of  her  sons 
£ose  into  being  at  His  word. 

2  His  word  did  out  of  nothing  call 

The  world;  and  founded  all  that  is ; 
Launched  on  the  floods  this  solid  ball. 
And  fix'd  it  in  the  floating  seas. 

S  But  who  shaU  quit  this  low  abode. 

Who  shall  ascend  the  heav'nly  place. 
And  stand  upon  the  mount  of  Gk>D, 
And  see  his  Maker  face  to  face  ? 

4  The  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  dean 
That  blessed  portion  shall  receive ; 
Whoe'er  by  grace  is  sav'd  from  sin, 
Hereafter  shall  in  glory  Hve. 

'1 1%    '*  Remember  all  the  way  which  the  Lord  thp 
■-  •  God  led  theer -^Bent.  viii.  2.  0.3 

TI7HBN  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  Gk)D, 
▼  V      My  rising  soul  surveys,  « 

Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
14 


OBEATION  AND   PROYIDENCB. 

2  Thy  proyidence  my  life  sustam'd, 
And  all  my  wants  redress'd. 
While  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay, 
And  himg  upon  the  breast. 

8  To  all  my  weak  complaints  and  cries 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear. 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leam'd 
To  form  themselves  in  prayer. 

4  XTnnimiber'd  comforts  on  my  soid 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed^ 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

5  When  in  the  slipp'ry  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm,  imseen,  convey'd  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  deaths^ 

It  gently  clear'd  my  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  snares  of  yice. 
More  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 

7  Through  ev'ry  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  pleasing  theme  renew. 

go  **The  riches  of  HU  goodness." 

l-O  Rom.  ii.  4.  C.\L 

I  SING  the  mighty  power  of  God, 
That  bade  the  mountains  rise  : 
That  Spread  the  dowing  seas  a\>road, 
AMd.  built  the  lofty  skies. 


OAEATION  AND  FBOYID^OB. 

2  I  smg  the  wiadom  that  ordain'd 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  "FTia  Gommand, 
And  aU  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lobd, 

That  fill'd  the  earth  with  food ; 
He  form'd  the  creatures  with  His  wor( 
And  then  pronounc'd  them  good. 

4  LoBD,  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye ; 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky ! 

5  Creatures  (as  num'rous  as  they  be) 

Axe  subject  to  Thy  care  : 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee. 
But  QoD  is  present  there. 


hand  is  my  perpetual  gpiicurd ; 
He  keeps  me  with  His  eye : 
Why  should  I  then  forget  the  Lobd, 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 

"i  O        **  Keep  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye.** 
I-tF  Pa.  xvii.  8.  0.1 

HOW  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lobi 
How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide. 
Their  help  omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote. 
Supported  by  Thy  care. 
Through  burning  dimes  they  pass  unh 
And  2>reathe  in  tainted  aax.. 
t6 


CBBATIOir  AND   PROVIDENCE. 

(  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

I  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  Thy  command, 
At  Thy  command  is  still. 

S  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adore ; 
We'll  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

3  Our  life,  whilst  Thou  preserv'st  that  life, 
Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  our  lot. 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  Thee. 

>**  Hit  eternal  power  and  Oodhettd" 
Bom.  L  20.  L.M. 

BEAT  QoD !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  Thy  nature  through  * 
r  lab'ring  powers  with  rev'rence  own 
*'  glories  never  can  be  known. 

the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
)  coundess  years  his  God  has  sought, 
wondrous  height  or  depth  can  &d, 
Uy  trace  Thy  boundless  mind. 

jOBD,  Thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
-h  for  mortal  minds  to  know : 
wisdom^  g'oodneaa,  power  diviiie, 
b  all  Thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 


OBEATIOK  Am)  PBOVlDJfiNOB. 

4  OIl,  may  our  souls  -with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace ! 
Explore  Thy  sacred  name,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  Thy  will  I 

0~i    *'  Let  efoery  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the 
^JL  Lord,"—Pa.  6L  6.  L.M. 

PBAISE  ye  the  Lobd  !  'tis  good  to  raise 
Your  hearts  and  voices  in  His  praise : 
His  nature  and  His  works  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames ; 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  wisdom's  vast,  and  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

8  Sing  to  the  Lord ;  exalt  Him  high, 
Who  spreads  His  clouds  along  the  sky : 
There  He  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

4  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiling  fields  with  com : 
The  beasts  with  food  His  hands  supply, 
And  the  young  ravens  when  they  cry. 

5  What  is  the  creature's  skill  or  force  ? 
The  sprightly  man,  or  warlike  horse  ? 
The  piercing  wit,  tiie  active  limb  ? 
Are  all  too  mean  delights  for  Him 

6  But  saints  are  lovely  in  His  sight, 
JSe  views  His  children  with  delight ; 

JSe  sees  their  hope.  He  knows  their  fear, 
And  looks  and  loves  His  maee  >^^t^. 


CBSATIOK  Am)  PBOVIDENOE. 

OO  **  ^^^^  erownut  the  year  toith  Thy  goodneea," 
^^  Fa.  IxY.  11.  CM. 

TI7TTH  80ii:gs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
TV      Address  the  Lobd  on  high : 
O'er  the  heavens  He  spreads  His  doud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  His  shoVrs  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below : 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
And  com  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

4  His  hoary  frost.  His  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  dothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  He  sends  His  word,  and  melts  the  snow ; 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  doud. 
Obey  His  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lobd. 

9  Q     "  The  glory  of  the  Lord  shall  be  revealed." 
^^  Isa.  xl.  6.  CM. 

FATHER,  how  wide  Thy  glory  shines ! 
How  high  Thj  wonders  rise  I 
Snown  tbrou^b  the  earth  by  thousaiLd  &i^^« 
J?r  tboueandB  through  the  skies. 

o  2  \^ 


OBEATION  AND   PBOVTDENCE. 

2  Those  miglity  orbs  proclaim  Thy  power ; 
Their  motions  speak  Thy  skill ; 
And  on  the  wing^  of  eVry  hour 
We  read  Thy  patience  still. 

8  Part  of  Thy  name  divinely  stands 
On  aU  Thy  creatures  writ ; 
They  show  iJie  labour  of  Thy  hands. 
Or  impress  of  Thy  feet. 

4  But  when  we  view  Thy  strange  design 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms : 

6  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known, 
Nor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone,  * 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

6  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ! 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanttel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

7  0 !  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  inane  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

^A       **  What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord  t " 
^*  Pb.  cxvi.  12. 

HAPPY  man  whom  God  doth  aid ! 
GtoD  our  souls  and  bodies  made ; 
Ooj}  on  us,  in  gracious  showexE, 
^    Bleaaings  every  moment  pours: 


GRBATIOir  AJXD  FROVIDENOE. 

2  Oompasses  with  angel-bands. 
Bids  them  bear  us  in  their  hands ; 
Parents,  friends,  '  twas  God  bestow'd ; 
Life,  and  all,  descend  from  God. 

•3  He  this  flowery  carpet  q[)read, 
Made  the  earth  on  which  we  tread ; 
God  refridshes  in  the  air ; 
Covers  with  the  clothes  we  wear ; 

4  Feeds  ns  with  the  food  we  eat ; 
Cheers  ns  by  His  light  and  heat ; 
Makes  His  sun  on  us  to  shine ; 
All  our  blessings  are  divine ! 

6  Give  Him  then,  and  ever  give. 
Thanks  for  all  that  we  receive ! 
Man  we  for  his  kindness  love ; 
How  much  more  our  God  above. 

6  Worthy  Thou,  our  heavenly  Lobd, 
To  be  honour'd  and  ador'd ; 
God  of  all-creating  grace. 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 


**  What  U  man,  th<U  Thou  art  mindful 

of  him  t  *•— Ps.  viii.  4.       4-8'b  &  2-6'i. 


5 

GBEAT  God  of  wisdom,  power,  and  skiU, 
Who  does  or  undoes  at  Thy  will. 
All  power  belongs  to  Thee : 
I  AM  *8  Thy  everlasting  name, 
To-dajr  as  yesterday  fJiQ  game, 
To  all  eternity. 


av 


OBEATION  AND  PROyiDENCaS. 

2  The  Heavens  and  Eartii  by  Thee  were  madbe 
Strongly  are  their  foundations  laid, 

And  in  their  bounds  they  keep : 
Thy  hand  hath  built  the  lofty  sky. 
The  watery  clouds  that  move  on  high. 

And  spread  the  flowing  deep. 

3  The  trees  and  fields,  the  flocks  and  herds. 
Where  made  by  Thee,  the  Lobd  of  lords. 

The  universal  King ; 
The  sun  and  moon,  and  stars  that  shine, 
Bespeak  Thy  majesty  divine. 

The  Gk)D  whom  angels  sing. 

4  The  fowls  that  fly  Thy  wisdom  speak, 
And  eVry  creeping  thing  beneath 

Thy  might  and  skillproclaim  : 
The  winds  and  waves  Thy  word  obey, 
The  thunders  own  Thy  sovereign  sway. 

The  lightnings  speak  Thy  fame. 

5  Yet  far  more  glorious  than  this, 
Thou  made  a  man  an  heir  of  bliss. 

To  walk  and  talk  with  Thee ; 
Though  in  Thine  image  he  was  made. 
Thy  holy  word  he  disobey'd. 

By  eating  of  the  tree. 

6  Thus  man  continued  long  to  be 
Under  God*s  wrath  in  misery, 

Until  the  Savioub  came : 
Now  love  instead  of  wrath  is  seen, 
Salvation's  free  for  every  man, 
Through  faith  in  Jesub'  name. 

22 
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OSKATlOSt  ASD  BSOYIDENOS. 

"  Great  is  our  Lord,** 
Ps.  cxlvii.  5. 


ALL  gloiy  be  to  OtoD  on  high. 
Who  does  my  daily  wants  supply ; 
Wliate'er  I  need,  His  nand  bestows. 
He  gives  me  food,  He  gives  me  dothes. 

2  He  gives  me  health  and  strength  by  day. 
By  night  His  angels  near  me  stay ; 
I  live  and  move  through  Him  I  serve. 
Through  Him  alone  my  being  have. 

8  Pm  hedg'd  about  on  every  side. 
With  mercies  new  I'm  satisfied ; 
Erom  mom  till  noon,  from  noon  tiU  eve. 
And  all  night  long  I  good  receive. 

4  Pm  heir  to  yonder  blest  estate. 
There  is  my  God  my  portion  creat, 
There  waits  for  me  a  crown  of  gold, 
And  riches  that  can  ne'er  be  told. 

6  Pm  but  a  stranger  here  below, 
A  pilgrim  through  this  vale  of  woe ; 
But  Pve  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 
LoL  yonder  realms  of  bliss  it  stands. 

6  Thither  my  journey  I  pursue, 
With  strength  renew'd  I  onward  go  ; 
Until  I  reach  my  heavenly  home, 
Where  nought  but  righteousness  can  come. 

^1%      *'  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  Ood  of  Jctcob 

ifi  •  for  his  helpr—Y^.  cxlvi  6.  CM. 

HAPPY  the  man  whose  bliss  supreme. 
Mows  from  a  source  on  high ; 
And  tuhb  in  one  perpetual  stream, 
Tflien  earthly  springa  run  dry. 


FALL  AND  BEDEMFHON. 

2  OonteiitmeiLt  makes  their  little  more. 
And  sweetens  good  possessed ; 
Wliile  faith  foretastes  the  joys  in  store. 
And  makes  them  doubly  blest. 

8  If  providence  their  comforts  shroud^ 
And  dark  distresses  lower, 
Hope  paints  its  rainbow  on  the  cloud, 
And  grace  shines  through  the  shower. 

i  What  troubles  can  their  hearts  o'erwhelm 
Who  view  a  Saviotjb  near, 
Whose  Fatheb  sits  and  guides  the  helm, 
Whose  voice  forbids  their  fear  ? 

5  If  tempests  rage  and  billows  rise, 

And  mortal  firmness  shrink. 
Their  anchor  fastens  in  the  skies. 
Their  bark  no  storm  can  sink. 

6  God  is  their  joy  and  portion  still, 

When  earthly  good  retires, 
And  shall  their  faithful  hearts  sustain 
When  earth  itself  expires. 
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FALL  AND  REDEMPTION. 

'^  The  whole  need  not  a  physician,'* 
Matt.  ix.  12. 


DEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  ma 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 
Jh  vain,  alas!  ia  nature's  aid; 
^Hbe  work  exceeds  all  nature's  i^o'wet. 


VAUj  and  BEDEMPnOK. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 
With,  fatal  strength  in  every  part ; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veins. 
And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart. 

3  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found  ? 
And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh. 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound, 
Ere  life  and  nope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 
Look  up,  0  fainting  soul !  and  live ; 
See,  in  His  heavenly  smiles  appear 
Sucii  ease  as  nature  cannot  give. 

5  See,  in  the  Saviouk's  dying  blood, 
life,  health.,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow ! 
'Tis  only  this  dear  sacred  flood 

Oan  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  woe. 

QCk        **  We  know  the  Son  of  God  is  come,'* 

dUt7  iJohnv.  20.  CM 

I    WITH  the  fallen  human  race. 
Lay  welt'ring  in  my  blood ; 
O'erwhelm'd  with  shame  and  deep  disgrace, 
And  banish'd  far  from  God. 

2  The  loving  Jesus  passing  by, 
TTis  bowels  yeam'd  to  see 

Ue,  wretched  sinner,  helpless  lie 
In  deepest  misery. 

3  Hetum'd  to  me  in  tenderness. 
His  instant  aid  to  give, 

And,  pitying  my  sore  distress. 
He  said,  ''Arise  and  live  P* 
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FALL  AND   fiEDEMFTION. 

4  He  wasli'd  away  my  ev^ry  stain, 
And  cleans'd  me  in  His  blood ; 
Deck'd  me  with  righteousness  diyine. 
And  brought  me  nigh  to  Qod, 

6  My  heart  no  condemnation  fears, 
Nor  hell,  nor  Satan  dreads, 
Christ  at  the  mercy-seat  appears, 
TTi>  blood  my  pardon  pleads. 

6  Against  the  fiercest  powers  of  hell 

He  is  my  strength  and  shield ; 
Beneath  His  cross  I  safely  dwell ; 
He  fights,  I  win  the  field. 

7  Since  He  became  my  sacrifice. 

My  bonds  and  chains  He  broke ; 
Now  to  my  willing  neck  He  ties 
His  soft  and  easy  yoke. 

8  Arise,  my  happy  soul,  arise, 

Eedeem'd  by  sovereign  grace. 
Open  to  thee  is  paradise. 
Go  in  and  take  thy  place. 

Oi\  "  /  vfiU  in  no  wise  eati  oui,** 

O  V  John  vi.  37.  CM. 

COME,  troubled  souls,  with  g^t  oppress'd. 
No  longer  yield  to  doubt ; 
"  Come,"  says  the  Saviour,  "  to  my  breast, 
I  will  not  cast  you  out. 

2  Though  you  have  long  my  grace  withstood, 
And  are  defiled  throughout ; 
1*21  cleanse  and  save  you  by  my  blood« 
And  never  cast  you  out. 


FALL  ASTD  BBDEMPnOIT. 

8  I  broke  sin's  power,  led  you  to  pray, 
What  are  your  fears  about ! 
Believe  me,  siimer,  when  I  say, 
I  mil  not  cast  yon  out. 

4  When  first  you  boVd  before  my  feet. 

Angels  began  to  shout ; 
My  work  of  grace  I  must  complete, 
I  will  not  cast  thee  out." 

5  O  for  a  strong  heroic  faith. 

To  conquer  every  doubt ; 
PU  credit  what  my  SAYioira  saith, 
He  will  not  cast  me  out. 
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«  The  Leper,'* 

Matt.  Tiii.  2,  3.  O.M. 

07T  as  the  leper's  case  I  read, 
My  own  describ'd  I  feel : 
Sin  is  a  leprosy  indeed, 
Which  none  but  Ghbist  can  heaL 

2  Awhile  I  would  have  pass'd  for  weU, 

And  strove  my  spots  to  hide ; 
Till  it  broke  out  incurable. 
Too  plain  to  be  denied. 

3  Then  from  the  saints  I  sought  to  flee, 

And  dreaded  to  be  seen ; 
I  thought  they  all  would  point  at  me. 
And  cry,  "  Unclean,  undean ! " 

What  anguish  did  my  soul  endure. 
Till  hope  and  patience  ceas'd  ? 

The  more  I  strove  myself  to  cure, 
Tbe  more  the  plague  increased. 


FALL  ANT>  REDEMPTION. 

6  While  thus  I  lay  distressed  I  saw 
The  Saviour  passing  by ; 
To  Him,  though  filled  with  shame  and  awe 
I  rais'd  my  mournful  cry. 

6  '^  Lord,  Thou  canst  heal  me  if  Thou  wilt. 

For  Thou  canst  aU  things  do ; 
0  cleanse  my  lep'rous  soul  from  guilt. 
My  filthy  heart  renew ! " 

7  He  heard,  and  with  a  gracious  look 

Pronounced  the  healing  word ; 
"  I  will — ^be  clean ! "  and  while  He  spoke 
I  felt  my  health  restored. 

6  Gome,  lepers,  seize  the  present  hour. 
The  Saviour's  grace  to  prove : 
He  can  relieve,  for  He  is  pow'r ; 
He  tPtll,  for  He  is  love. 
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"  Lo,  I  come,*' 
Ps.  xl.  7.  L.] 


TX7HEN  man  rebelled  against  the  Lord, 

'  ▼      Justice  drew  forth  her  pointed  swore 
But  0,  Immanuel  shows  His  face, 
And  takes  the  sinner's  dreadful  place. 

^  Jesus,  the  Surety,  then  did  say, 

"  Come,  Justice,  pierce  thy  sword  through  m 
Take  an  atonement  in  my  blood, 
And  man  shall  be  restored  to  God." 

3  Lo !  Justice  thrust  her  glitt'ring  sword 
Through  Jesus,  the  Incarnate  Lord, 
Tlien,  then,  He  fell,  He  groan'd.  He  died, 

And  so  stem  Justice  saliE&ed. 
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FALL  ASTD  KEDSMPTIOir. 

r  Now,  siimers,  look  to  Oalvary's  hill, 
And  there  see  Justice  sweetly  smile ; 
O  look  to  Chbist,  on  Him  depend, 
And  Justice  is  your  constant  friend. 

*  Yes,  QoD  is  Just,  yet  full  of  grace ; 
This  I  behold  in  Jesus'  face, 
In  His  most  glorious  person  view, 
The  wise,  just  God,  and  Sayioub  too. 

>  LoBDy  may  I  love  the  wondrous  way, 
Through,  wliich  Thy  mercy  flows  to  me ; 
While  I  behold  Thee  just  and  kind, 
May  I  Thy  great  salvation  And ! 

t>0     "  What  9?iaU  a  man  give  in  exchange  fw 

^O  Aw  «cw;f '•— Matt.  xvi.  26.  CM, 
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HAT  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price 
The  whole  creation  round  ? 
That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise— 
That  which  in  Chbist  is  found. 

The  soul  of  man — Jehovah's  breath, 

Excites  the  highest  strife ; 
BLell  moves  beneath  to  cause  its  death. 

Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

!t)D,  to  redeem  it,  did  not  spare 
His  well-beloved  Son  ; 
3sns,  to  save  it,  deign'd  to  bear 
The  sius  which  man  had  done. 

d  is  the  treasure  borne  below 
[n  earthem  vessels  frail  ? 
2  none  its  utmost  value  know 
^21  Eeah  aifd  epirit  fail  ? 
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DfOARNATION  AOT)  NATIVITY. 

Q)^  •*  Wonderful  Counsellor,*' 

O  •  Isa.  ix.  6. 

RISE,  my  soul,  shake  oft  all  sadnei 
Chbist  is  near — ^thee  to  cheer ; 
Angels  sing  with  gladness  ; 
Unto  you  is  bom  a  Saviour 
On  this  day ; — don't  delay 
To  accept  God's  favour. 

2  Our  eternal,  kind  Cbeator 

Leaves  His  own — glorious  throne, 
And  assumes  our  nature  : 
From  perdition  full  exemption 
To  procure — and  endure 
Death  for  our  redemption. 

3  0  the  amazing  demonstration 

Of  His  love — ^which  we  prove 
By  His  incarnation ! 
If  mankind  by  Him  were  loathed. 
How  could  He — deign  to  be 
With  our  nature  clothed  ? 

4  See  your  Savtotjii  in  a  manger ; 

'Midst  His  own — ^yet  unknown, 
Treated  like  a  stranger, 
Tended  by  an  earthly  mother : 
Him  believe — ^and  receive, 
He  is  Christ  our  Brother. 

5  Ye  that  feel  quite  poor  and  needy. 

Come,  who  will — ^take  your  fiU, 

All  things  now  are  ready : 

He  is  come  to  be  your  Saviour, 

JFull  of  Jove— to  remove 

Omit  and  curse  for  ever. 
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mCABNATIOK  AND  NATIVITY. 

6  Jssus,  hear  my  supplication, 
Ghrant  me  grace— to  embrace 
Thee  as  my  salvation : 
Then  like  Simeon,  (0  what  favour !) 
I  desire— to  retire 
Hence  in  peace  for  ever. 

^O  Isa.  ix.  6.  P.M 

COME,  friends,  let  us  cheer,  now  that  Ohrist- 
mas  is  here. 
Out  hearts  a  new  carol  to  sing : 
On  this  festive  mom,  lo !  a  Saviottb  was  bom, 
Priest,  Prophet,  Bedeemer,  and  King. 

Hail !  hail !  fevour'd  day !  since  the  angels 

did  say. 
To  shepherds,  while  waiting  thy  dawn, 
**  Joyful  tidings  we  bring  of  a  Savioub  and 

King, 
Uo  you  now  in  Bethlehem  bom." 

lome  on,  **  Let  us  go,"  said  the  shepherds, 

"  to  know 
he  thing  which  is  now  come  to  pass." 
>   the    stable    repair' d,    when,    lol    there 

appear'd, 
e  IIkdeemeb  in  swaddLiug  dress. 

hail !  Divine  Son !  from  Thy  glory  now 

come 

)ur  world :  we  welcome  Thy  birth. 
5  the  prophets  foretold,  what  our  eyes 

now  hehold, 

^atkeb's  good-will  upon  earth. 


INOABNATIOK  AJH)  NATTVUT. 

5  Beheaxse  it  again,  ye  kind  heralda,  to  men ; 
Once  more  oheer  the  night  with  j^onr  song. 
For  we  also  would  join  in  your  singmg  divine. 
And  help  the  sweet  note  to  prolong. 

OQ  '<  Good'tciU  toward  men.*' 

0*7  Luke  ii.  14.  P.M. 

ALL  hail!  gracious  tidings,  a  Sayiottb  is 
bom,  Mercy  is  free,  &c. 

The  Angels  proclaim  man  no  more  is  f  orlom, 

Mercy  is  free,  &c. 
''Good-will  to  all  men,  and  on  the  earth 

peace," 
Jbstts  is  come  to  restore  a  lost  race. 
And  reign  upon  earth,  in  His  kingdom  of 
grace,  Mercy  is  tree,  &c. 

2  How  sweet,  how  delightful,  the  news  that 

we  hear,  Mercy  is  free,  &o» 

The  Gbspel,  the  Spirit,  and  Sayiottb  dedare, 

Mercy  is  free,  &c. 

Oome,  poor  and  needy,  andbruis'dby  thefall; 

By  men  rejected — ^now  hear  Mercy's  call, 

Oome  sinner,  come  mourners,   backsliders, 

come  aU,  Mercy  is  free,  &o 

8  Don't  linger  one  moment ;  you'll   not   be 

denied,  Mercy  is  free,  &c. 

See  Jestts  stands  waiting,  with  arms  open 

wide,  Mercy  is  free,  ftc 

01  hear  Him  entreating,  come  now,  sinner, 

come, 
Mjrnada  have  enter' d,  *  *  and  yet  there  isroom," 
^222^  now,  and  you'll  find  both,  a  friend  and 
a  Iiome,  Mexcv  \&  tc«ft«  %:(^. 


nrcABKATioir  xsm  natxvitt. 

4  We'll  sing  too  while  Grossing  the  riyer  of 
death,  Mercy  is  free,  &c. 

In  ,iMB  gracious  message,  we'll  spend  our 
last  breathy  Mercy  is  free,  Sec. 

Borne  then  by  Angels  to  regions  of  love, 
We'U  shout  Hosanna,  when  landed  above, 
And  then  with  the  ransom'd,  eternally  prove, 

Mercy  is  &ee,  &c. 

At\  **  Glory  to  God  in  the  hioheiC 

TtV  Luke  ii  14.  Vs. 

HARTT,  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King, 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild ; 
God -and  sinners  reconcil'd." 

2  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by ; 
Bom  that  men  no  more  may  die ; 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  ecuiJi, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

3  Ohbibt,  by  highest  heaven  ador'd, 
Ohsist,  the  everlasting  Lobd, 
Late  in  time  behold  Tfim  come, 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 

4  Yeil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see ; 
Hail,  th'  incarnate  Deity ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  fc'  appear, 
Jesus  otit  Immantjel  here. 

6  Hail !  the  heaven-bom  Pkinob  op  Peace, 
Hail !  the  Sun  of  Bighteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  bringa, 
JSzs'n  with  healing  in  His  winga. 
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INCAJiNATION  AlTD  NATIVITY. 

A_^    '*  He  hath  anointed  me  to  preach  the  Gospel 
TC-i-  to  the  poor,** — L^eiv.  18.  CM. 

HAKK !  the  glad  sound,  the  Sayiotjb  comes, 
The  Saviour  promis'd  long ! 
Ijet  eVry  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  ev'ry  voice  a  song. 

2  On  Him  the  Spirit  largely  pour'd, 

Exerts  His  sacred  £jre  : 
Wisdom,  and  might,  and  zeal,  and  love. 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes  the  prisoner  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held. 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice, 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
And  on  the  eyes  opprest  with  night. 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5  He  comes  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  graoe, 
T*  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peaos, 

Thy  welcome  shaU  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name. 

/i  O  '*  Good  tidings  of  great  joy,** 

TC^  Luke  ii.  10.  CM. 

II/HILE  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by 

T  T      night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground, 

Hbe  angel  oi  the  Lobd  came  down, 

And  glory  ahone  ajo\md. 
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INCAENATION  AND   NATIVITY. 

2  **  Fear  not/'  said  he>  for  mighty  dread 
Had  seiz'd  their  troubled  mind ; 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind ; 

8  To  yon,  in  David's  town  this  day, 
Is  bom  of  David's  line 
The  Saviottb,  who  is  Chbist  the  Lobd  ! 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign. 

4  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  'human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  G-ob,  and  thus 
Address'd  their  joyful  song : 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  Gk)D  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease." 

y|  Q  **  Unto'ua  a  ton  it  given,** 

"^O  Isa.  ix.  6.  L.M. 

TO  US  a  child  is  bom  from  heaVn, 
To  us  the  Son  op  God  is  giv'n ; 
The  government  of  worlds  He  made, 
Upon  His  shoulder  shall  be  laid. 

2  His  name,  the  Wonderful  shall  be ; 
His  wonders  heav'n  and  earth  shall  see, 
The  Counsellor  of  truth  and  grace, 
Who  leads  in  paths  of  righteousness. 


NAME   OF  JESUS   AND   HIS  WOBX. 

8  The  Mighty  God,  that  glorious  name. 
His  works  and  word  join  to  proclaim ; 
The  everlasting  Fathee,  He — 
And  ih.9  whole  Churoh  His  family. 

4  The  Prince  oe  Peace,  on  David's  throne, 
The  nations  yet  nnbom,  shaU.  own 
His  sovereign  and  His  gradons  sway ; 
Glad  of  the  honour  to  obey. 

6  Justice  and  judgment  He'll  Tnaintain — 
To  everlasting  ages  reign ; 
And  His  blest  empire  e^all  increase, 
Till  time,  with  all  its  movements,  cease. 
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NAME  QF  JESUS  AND  HIS  WORK. 

A  A  "  ^^  upright  love  The$." 

**  Cant.  i.  4.  CM. 

SON  OF  GOD  and  man  receive 
This  humble  work  of  mine ; 
Worth  to  my  meanest  labour  give, 
By  blessing  it  with  Thine. 

2  Servant  of  all,  to  toil  for  man 

Thou  didst  not,  Loed,  refuse  : 
Thy  Majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

3  In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

Let  me  shew  forth  Thy  praise  ; 
Thy  bright  example  still  pursue 
Through  aU  my  future  days. 

4  By  faith  through  outward  cares  I  gc^ 

From  aU  distraction  free ; 
My  hands  alone  engag'd  below, 
Mjr  spirit  still  with  Tkee. 


SAME  OF  JESUS  AKD  HIS    WORK. 

5  When  Thou,  my  Saviottb,  shalt  appear, 
Then  gladly  may  I  cry, 
"  The  wock  Thou  gayest  me  while  here 
Is  done— to  Thee  I  fly." 

A^  '*Heia  Lord  of  alU' 

TttJ  Acts  X.  3G.  CM. 

ALL  hail  the  great  Imicakxtel's  namel 
Let  angeb  prostrate  fall ! 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Losd  of  all. 

2  Grown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  GK>D, 

Who  from  ELis  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him  Lobd  of  all. 

3  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransom' d  from  the  fall ! 
Hail  Him,  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lobd  of  aJl. 

4  Ye  ransom'd  Gentiles  ne'er  forget, 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 

Go,  lay  your  honours  at  His  feet, 

And  crown  Him  Lobd  of  all. 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

Upon  this  earthly  baU, 
To  Him  all  m^sty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lobd  of  all. 

6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall ; 
Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lobd  of  all. 
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8TJFFEBINOS   AND   DEATH 

2  "Who,  who,  my  Saviottr,  tliis  hath  done  ? 
"Who  could  Thy  sacred  body  wound  ? 
No  guilt  Thy  spotless  heart  hath  known, 
No  guile  hath  in  Thy  lips  been  found. 

8  The  burden,  for  me  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  Thee,  my  Loed,  was  laid ; 
To  heal  me.  Thou  hast  borne  my  pain ; 
To  bless  me,  Thou  a  curse  wast  made.  • 

4  In  the  devouring  lion's  teeth, 

Tom,  and  forsook  of  all,  I  lay ; 
Thou  sprang' st  into  the  jaws  of  death, 
From  death  to  save  the  helpless  prey. 

5  My  Saviour,  how  shaU  I  proclaim — 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 
Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 
Ceaseless  to  all  Thy  glory  show. 


^  O  *  *  Tfiere  they  crucified  Him. 


Luke  Kxiii.  33.  P.M. 


BEHOLD !  behold  the  Lamb  of  Gk)i>— On 
the  cross.  rcross. 

For  us  He  shed  His  precious  blood — On  the 
Oh,  hear  His  all-important  cry, 
**  Eli,  lama  sabachthani  ?  "  rcross. 

Draw  near  and  see  your  Saviour  die — On  the 

2  Behold  His  arms  extended  wide — On  the 
cross.  [the  cross. 

Behold  His  bleeding  hands  and  side — On 
The  Sim  withholds  its  rays  of  light, 
2^226  heavens  are  doth'd  in  shades  of  night, 
While  JmxTB  doth  with  devTi\B  ^^lafc — On  the 
cross. 


OF  JE8T7B  0HBI8T. 

5  Cfome,  BumerSySeeHiinliftedup — Onthecrosfi 
He  dionks  for  you  the  bitter  cup — On  the  crosa 
The  rocks  do  rend,  the  mountains  quake. 
While  Jesus  does  atonement  make — 
While  Jesus  suffers  for  our  sake — On  the 

cross. 

4  Andnowthemightyde6disdone--0niheGros8. 
The  battle's  fought,  the  victory's  won — On 

the  cross. 
To  heaven  He  turns  His  languid  eyes, 
" 'Tis  finish'd,"  now  the  Conqueror  cries; 
Then  bows  His  sacred  head  and  dies---On 

the  cross. 

6  'Wherever  I  go  I'll  tell  the  story — Of  the  cross. 
In  nothing  dse  my  soul  shall  glory— Save  the 

cross. 
Yea,  this  my  constant  theme  shall  be, 
Through  time  and  in  eternity. 
That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me— On  the  cross. 

I^t  eVry  mourner  rise  and  cling— To  the 
cross.  [the  cross. 

Let  eVry  Christian  come  and  sing — ^Eound 

There  let  the  preacher  take  his  stand, 

^d  with  the  Bible  in  his  hand, 

3K),  preach  the  doctrine  through  the  land — Of 
the  cross. 

I      '*  We  aee  Jesua,  who  vxu  a  little  lower  than  tht 

^  angels  for  the  euffering  of  deaths  crowned 

with  gloryr—Keh,  ii.  9.  P.M. 

TESU^S  descended, 
^    To  seek  and  save  the  lost. 


STTTFEBINGS  AND  l^iOATB 

2  The  Jews  crucified  Him 
Upon  Mount  Calvary,  &o. 

3  Joseph  begged  His  body, 
And  laid  it  in  the  tomb. 

4  An  angel  descended, 
And  roU'd  away  the  stone. 

5  Mary  stood  weeping 

To  see  her  Master  gone ! 

6  Jestjs  said,  **  Mary ! " 

She  answer' d,  "  Rabboni ! " 

7  "  Go  tell  Simon  Peter, 
I'm  risen  from  the  dead." 

8  He  rose  triumphant, 

And  spoil'd  the  powers  of  helL 

9  I  feel  that  He  is  risen, 
With  healing  in  His  wings. 

10  He  is  ascended 

Upon  His  Fatheb's  throne. 

11  He  is  an  Intercessor 
For  all  the  human  race. 

12  He  will  reign  for  ever 
Upon  His  Father's  throne. 

13  He  will  come  in  glory 
To  take  ffis  people  home. 

14  Shout,  shout  the  victory, 
We  are  on  our  journey  home. 

16  I  do  love  Jestjs, 

because  He  first  love^  m^. 
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OF  JESXJB  GHIU8T. 

£^^  **Hei$brougkia»alamtbtoih§$lmighter:* 
vt#  Isa.  liiL  7.  L.M. 

B BOUGHT  forth  to  judgment,  Jesus  stands. 
Arraigned,  condemned  at  Pilate's  bar  : 
Here  spxim'd  by  fierce  praetorian  bands, 
There  mock'd  by  Herod's  men  of  war. 

2  He  bears  their  buffeting  and  scorn, 
Mock  homage  of  the  lip  and  knee  : 
The  pnrple  robe,  the  crown  of  thorn, 
The  scourge,  the  nail,  th'  accursed  tree. 

3  He  dies :  the  yeiL  is  rent  in  twain, 
Darkness  o'er  all  the  land  is  spread, 
High,  without  tempest,  rules  me  main. 
Earth  trembles,  graves  give  up  their  dead. 

4  Truly  this  was  the  Sox  of  God, 
Though  in  a  servant's  mean  disguise, 
And  bruis'd  beneath  the  Father's  rod, 
Not  for  Himself,  for  man  He  dies. 


\£\  "  Christ  died  for  the  unyodly^ 

^W  Rom.  V.  6.  aM, 

AND  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just — 
The  Sffv^reign  of  the  skies — 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust, 
Tnat  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 

Yes,  the  Rkdeemeb  left  His  throne, 

Etis  radiant  throne  on  high — 
Ahounding- mercy !  lore  tuoinownl — 
To  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 


EESTTRRECTION   OF   JESUS   0HBI8T. 

3  He  took  tlie  dying  traitor's  place. 

And  sufPer'd  in  bis  stead  ; 
For  sinful  man — 0  wondrous  grace 
For  sinful  man  He  bled. 

4  0  LoBD,  wbat  beav'nly  wonders  dwell 

In  Thine  atoning  blood ! 
By  this  are  sinners  say'd  from  hell, 
And  rebels  brought  to  QtOD, 


RESURRECTION  OF  JESUS  CHRIST. 

^m      **  Tell  me  where  thou  host  laid  Him  t " 

O  f  John  XX.  16.  P.1L 

AT  the  dawn  of  the  day, 
Came  Mary  away 
To  the  tomb  of  her  Lobd,  there  to  monxn; 
And  what  was  her  fear 
An  angel  to  hear 
Say,  "  Mary,  the  Master  is  gone ! " 

2      Love  breath'd  in  her  sigh3, 

Love  flowed  from  her  eyes. 
As  she  utter' d  this  sorrowful  moan, 

"  Taken  hence  from  my  view, 

What,  alas !  shall  I  do  ? 
For  Jesus,  my  Master,  is  gone ! " 

8       Grief  burden' d  her  mind, 
Till  one  came  behind, 
And,  "Woman,  why  weepest  thou?"  8aid| 
Oh,  sir,"  she  replied, 
Thy  handmaiden  guidft, 
And  tell  wliere  my  "Lokd  ^avsL\MM^' 
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1^  '  RESTJUBECnON  OF  JESUS  GSRIBT. 

'^^'  -5  [Baise  your  deyotion,  mortal  tongueSy 

I  To  reach  His  blest  abode. 

Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  Gk)D. 

15  Bnglit  angels,  strike  your  loudest  stns 
xour  sweetest  voices  raise ! 
Let  heav'n  and  all  created  things 
Sound  our  Immahtjel's  praise.] 

flfX  "  He  is  risen.* 

vFtF  Matt,  xxviii.  6.  4-6'b  ^ 

"YHES,  the  EEDipEMER  rose, 
JL     The  Savioub  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes, 

High  rais'd  His  conquering  head ; 
In  w3d  dismay  the  guards  around 
Fall  to  the  ground  and  sink  away. 

2  Lo !  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet, 

To  wait  His  high  commands. 

And  worship  at  His  feet : 
Joyful  they  come  and  wing  their  way, 
From  realms  of  day  to  Jesu's  tomb. 

3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 
The  joyful  news  to  bear ; 

Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high, 

What  music  fills  the  air  : 
Their  anthems  say,  Jesus  who  bled 
Hath  left  the  dead,  He  rose  to-day. 

4  Ye  mortalB,  catch  the  sound, 
Sedeem'd  by  Him  from  ^e\i\ 
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BBSTJBBBOnOK  OF  JESUS  CRBI8T. 

And  send  tihe  echo  round 

The  globe  on  which  you  dwell : 
Transported  cry,  Jesus  who  bled 
Hath  left;  the  dead,  no  more  to  die. 

AH  hail !  triumphant  Lobd  ! 

Who  saVst  US  with  Thy  blood ! 
Wide  be  Thy  name  ador'd, 

Thou  rising,  reigning  God  ! 
With  Thee  we  rise,  wifli  Thee  we  reign, 
And  empires  gain,  beyond  the  skies. 


^  f\         **  Aflvr  three  days  I  toUl  rise  again.** 
•  V  Matt,  xxvii.  63.  4-8'8  &  2-6'ft 

TESUS,  who  died  the  world  to  save, 
tP     Revives  and  rises  from  the  grave 

By  His  Almighty  pow'r  : 
From  sin  and  death  He  sets  us  free, 
He  captive  leads  captivity. 

He  lives  to  die  no  more. 

2  Children  of  God,  look  up  and  see 
Your  Saviouk  doth'd  with  majesty, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  tomb  : 
Oease,  cease  to  grieve,  cast  off  your  fears. 
In  heav'n  your  mansion  He  prepares, 

And  soon  will  take  you  home. 

8  His  Church  is  still  His  joy  and  crown. 
He  looks  with  love  and  pity  down 

On  her  He  did  redeem  : 
Each  member  of  His  Church  He  knows, 
He  shares  their  joys  and  feels  their  Ti^oea, 
And  ther  shall  reign  with  Him. 
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BSSTTBSEOnON  OF  JX8TJ8  GHSIBT. 

'*  But  now  %8  ChrUt  rit^n,** 

1  Cor.  XV.  20.  P.1L 

C HEIST  is  risen  from  the  dead,  HaUelujali! 
High  ascended  as  our  Head ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away, 
See  the  place  where  Jestjs  lay. 

2  Now  His  work  appears  complete, 
For  He  reigns  in  glory  great ; 
Angels  sound  His  praise  aloud, 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  saints  of  Gk)D. 

8  God  is  pleas'd  in  Oheist  His  Sow, 
For  the  work  that  He  hath  done ; 
For  the  glory  He  hath  giv'n 
To  the  LoBD  of  earth  and  heaVn. 

4  Justice  now  has  met  with  Ghrace, 
Peace  and  Righteousness  embrace ; 
Hope  has  lifted  up  her  head ; 
Chbist  has  risen  &om  the  dead. 
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''  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed," 

Luke  xxiv.  34.  S.1L 

• 

"  rpBffi  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed :" 
JL     And  are  the  tidings  true  ? 

Yes,  we  beheld  the  Saviottk  bleed, 
And  saw  Him  living  too. 

2  "  The  Lord  is  ris'n  indeed :" 
Then  Justice  asks  no  more ; 
Mercy  and  Truth  are  now  agreed. 
Who  stood  oppos'd\>eiot^. 
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▲SGEErSION  OF  JSSUS  CHRIST. 

3  **  The  LoBD  is  ns'n  indeed :" 

Then  is  His  work  perfoim'd ; 

The  captive  surely  now  is  freed. 

And  death,  onr  foe,  disaxxn'd. 

4  *'  The  LoBB  is  ris'n  indeed :" 

Then  hell  has  lost  its  prey : 
With  Him  is  ris'n  the  ransom'd  seed, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

5  ''The  LoBB  is  ris'n  indeed:" 

Attending  angels  hear ; 
Upto  the  courts  of  heaVn  with  speed, 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

6  Then  take  your  ffolden  lyres. 

And  strike  eadb.  cheerful  chord ; 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  ris'n  Lobd. 
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ASCENSION  OF  JESUS  CHRIST. 

'*  Behold  the  place  where  they  laid  Him/* 

Mark  zvi.  6.  O.M. 


17E  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Lobd, 
jL      Ohase  all  your  fears  away : 
Old  bow  with  rapture  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

ius  low  the  Lobd  of  Life  was  brought ; 
Such  wonders  love  can  do  : 
us  cold  in  death  that  hoaom  lay, 
Wlucit  tbrobb'd  and  bled  for  you. 
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8  But  raise  your  eyes,  and  tune  your  songs ; 
The  Sayioub  liyes  again : 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  conqu'ror  could  detain. 

4  High  o'er  th'  angelic  bands  He  rears 

Bis  once  dishonoured  head ; 
And  through  unnumber'd  years  He  reigns 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

5  With  joy  like  His  shall  every  saint 

His  vacant  tomb  survey ; 
Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lobo 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

.1^  /i  **  Thou  hast  ascended  on  high" 

#  *  Ps.  Ixviii.  18.  L. 

OUR  LoED  is  ris'n  from  the  dead ; 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  pow'rs  of  heU  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 

**  lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates ! 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 
He  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right : 
Receive  the  King  of  Glory  in." 

4  *'  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?  " 
The  LoBD,  that  all  His  foes  o'ercame ; 

The  world,  siq,  death,  and  hell  overthrew, 
And  Jesjts  is  the  conqu'ror' a  nama. 
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ASCENSION  OF  JESUS   OHBIST. 

5  Xx) !  His  tritimplial  chariot  waits^ 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates! 
Te  everlasting  doors,  give  way ! " 

6  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who  ?  " 
The  LoED  of  boundless  pow'r  possest^ 
The  Kino  of  saints  and  angels  too  : 
God  over  all,  for  ever  blest ! 

'^  *'  His  iccu  received  up  into  heemen** 

ef  Mark  xjn.  19.  L.M. 

TO  Thee,  Lord  Christ,  all  praise  be  giVn, 
For  Thy  ascending  up  to  heaVn : 
Support  us  while  on  earth  we  stay, 
And  lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  Though  seated  on  Thy  Father's  throne, 
Thou  ne'er  wilt  cease  Thy  flock  to  own. 
But  always  in  their  midst  appear, 
When  in  Thy  name  assembled  here. 

3  For  us  to  heav'n  Thou  did'st  ascend, 
To  plead  our  cause  and  to  attend 
To  all  our  wants,  yea — to  prepare 
A  place  for  us.  Thy  bliss  to  snare. 

4  At  parting  from  Thy  little  fold, 
Thy  second  advent  was  foretold ; 
Therefore  we  wait  with  eagerness, 
Lord  Jesus,  to  behold  Thy  face. 

^a.  **  ^^  ^^  captivity  captivey 

O  Eph.  iv.  8.  P.M. 

TXTBCEN  Christ  our  Saviour  did  ascend, 
f  T      The  Father  bid  His  hosts  attend., 
And  worship  Hia  dear  Son  : 


INTEJEICESSION  OF  0HBI8T. 

With  loud  acdaims  of  joy  they  gaz'd, 
And  cheerful  Hallelujahs  rais'd. 
Adoring  humbly  at  His  throne. 

2  Can  we  Thy  triumphs  e'er  forget  ? 
Shall  we  not  worship  at  Thy  feet, 

For  all  Thy  griefs  and  pain  ? 
Yes,  we  will  jom  the  angeHc  throng, 
In  singine  that  eternal  song — 

"  Wormy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain." 

3  The  assembly,  which  with  Thee  at  rest 
Amears  in  spotless  garments  dress'd, 

jBows  down  and  himibly  sings.. 
We  too  Thy  saving  name  will  bless, 
And  Thee  with  heart  and  voice  confess 

The  Lord  of  lords  and  Kino  of  kings. 


INTERCESSION  OF  CHRIST. 

^^       ''  /  thaU  he  satisfied  when  I  awake  wUh 

•  •  Thy  likeness." -^'^B^  jcvii.  16.  P.M. 

BEGK)NE,  vain  world !  thou  hast  no  oharms 
for  me. 
My  captive  soul  hath  long  been  held  by  thee ; 
I  listened  long  to  thy  vain  song, 
And  thought  thy  music  sweet : 
And  thus  my  soul  lay  grovelling  at  thy  feet. 

2  Where  are  thy  charms  ?   CoiQd  I  command 
the  whole, 
Thy  mingl'd  sweets  can  never  feed  the  soul : 
A  nobler  prize  attracts  my  eyes. 
Where  trees  immortal  grow^ 
A  fruitful  land,  where  tiaWk  ouSl Votis^  ^-m^ 
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IKTEB0ES8ION  OF  GHBIST. 

3  My  soulthrougli  grace  on  wings  of  faitli  shall 

rise. 
To  that  dear  place  where  my  possession  lies ; 
That  sacred  land  at  God's  right  hand. 
My  dear  Bedeemeb's  throne,  [EEis  own. 
Where  Jesus  pleads  and  makes  my  cause 

4  Amazing  grace !  Doth  Jesus  plead  for  me  ? 
Then  sure  I  am  the  captive  must  be  free : 

He  never  did  for  sinners  plead. 
But  that  He  did  prevail. 
Then  sure  I  am  His  blood  can  never  fail. 

o  He  sign'd  the  deed  with  His  atoning  blood, 
And  ever  lives  to  make  the  payment  good : 
Should  hell,  and  sin,  and  law  come  in, 
To  urge  a  second  claim. 
They 'Uadl retire  at  the  mention  of  His  name. 

6  Then  let  me  rise  and  hasten  to  that  day, 
The  grace,  the  song,  invites  my  soul  away : 
Tuned  with  that  love,  my  harp  shall  swell. 
The  blissful,  happy  throng,  [song. 

And  grace,  free  grace,  and  glory  crown  the 

^O         **  Such  an  High  Priest  became  uaj* 
9  O  Heb.  vii.  26.  CM. 

TESTIS,  in  Thee  our  eyes  behold 
V     A  thousand  glories  more 
Than  the  rich  ^ems  and  polish'd  gold 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore. 

2  They  first  their  own  bumt-off  erings  brought 
To  purge  themselves  from  sin  ; 
Thy  me  was  pure  without  a  spot. 
And  all  Thy  nature  clean. 
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UTTEBOESSION  OF  0HBI8T. 

3  Fresli  blood,  as  constant  as  the  iaj. 

Was  on  their  altar  spilt : 
But  Thy  one  ojff'ring  takes  away 
For  ever  aU  our  guilt. 

4  Their  priesthood  ran  through  seVral  hands, 

For  mortal  was  their  race ; 
Thy  never-changing  office  stands  ^ 

Eternal  as  Thy  days. 

5  Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  year, 

With  blood,  but  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  veil  appears 
Before  the  golden  throne. 

6  But  Chbist,  by  His  own  powerful  blood, 

Ascends  above  the  skies, 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  God 
Shows  His  own  sacrifice. 

7  He  ever  lives,  to  intercede 

Before  His  Fathee's  face : 
Give  Him,  my  soul,  thy  cause  to  plead. 
Nor  doubt  the  Fatheb's  grace. 


79 


**  The  precious  blood  of  Chrigt," 

1  Pet.  i.  19.  liJi 

BLOOD  has  a  voice  to  pierce  the  skies ; 
*'  Eevenge ! "  the  blood  of  Abel  cries ; 
But  the  dear  stream  when  Christ  was  slain, 
Speaks  peace  as  loud  from  eVry  vein. 

2  Pardon  and  peace  from  God  on  high, 
Behold  He  lays  His  vengeance  by ; 
And  rebels  tliat  deserve  His  sword  ' 

Become  the  fav'riteB  oi  tkie  Ijoisd.  . 


IKTEBOESSION  OF  CHRIST. 

3  To  Jebus  let  otir  praises  rise, 
Wlio  gave  His  life  a  sacrifice ; 
Now  fie  appears  before  His  God, 
And  for  otir  pardon  pleads  His  blood. 
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"  We  have  tuck  an  High  Prieat,** 

Heb.  viiL  1.  8*8  &  7't. 


HAIL,  Tbou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 
HaH,  Thou  GaHlean  King ! 
Tbou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Tbou  didst  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  Tbou  agonizing  Saviour, 
Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favour ; 
life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed, 

AU  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid ; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood ; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Peace  is  made  *twixt  man  and  Qod. 

3  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide  : 
All  the  heav'nly  host  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side  : 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading. 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  hitercedmg, 
TUlin  glory  we  appear. 


INTEBOESSION  OF  OHBIST. 

4  Worship,  honour,  pow'r,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Loudest  praises  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give : 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Hdp  to  sing  our  Saviottb's  merits ; 

Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


01    **  He  mtide  intercession  for  the  trana^esMora" 
O  A  Isa.  liii.  12.  4.6'8  &  2-8'8l 

AEISE,  poor  soul,  arise, 
Shake  ojff  thy  guilty  fears ; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 
In  thy  behalf  appears ; 
Before  the  throne  thy  Surety  stands ; 
Mercy  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  all  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead ; 
His  blood  aton'd  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  dreadful  wounds  He  bears, 

Eeceiv'd  on  Calvary ; 
They  pour  ejffectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  speak  for  thee ; 
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^^  Forgive  him,  0  forgive  I"  they  cryv 
''Nor  let  that  ransom' d  Bimi«  Si^V* 
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utteboession  of  ohkist. 

4      The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 
His  dear  Anointed  One ; 
He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  His  Son  : 
His  Spikit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  bom  of  G-od. 

6      My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pard'ning  voice  I  hear, 
He  owns  me  for  His  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And  Fatheb,  Abba,  Eatheb,  cry  I 

[A     *'  He  ever  liveth  to  make  interceaaionfor 

>da  them, "— Heb.  vii.  26.  CM. 

LEFT  up  your  eyes  to  th'  heavenly  seats, 
Where  your  Bedeemeb  stays ; 
Kind  Inteboessob,  there  He  sits, 
And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 

2  'Twas  well,  my  soul.  He  died  for  thee, 

And  shed  His  vital  blood, 
Appeas'd  stem  Justice  on  the  tree. 
And  then  arose  to  G^d. 

3  Petitions  now,  and  praise  may  rise, 

And  saints  their  ofPrings  bring ; 
The  Pbiest,  with  His  own  sacrifice, 
Presents  them  to  the  Kino. 

4  [Let  papists  trust  what  names  they  please. 

Their  saints  and  angels  boast ; 

We've  no  such  advocates  as  these, 

Not  pray  to  tb' heav'nlj  host."l 


THE  TBINITY. 

5  Testis  alone  shall  bear  my  cries 

Up  to  His  Father's  throne : 
He,  dearest  Loed,  perfumes  my  sighs, 
And  sweetens  ey'iy  groan. 

6  [Ten  thousand  praises  to  the  Kino, 

"  Hosanna  in  the  highest ;  " 
Ten  thousand  thanks  our  spirits  bring 
To  Gk)D,  and  to  His  Chbist.] 
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THE    TRINITY. 

"  Thou  art  my  praise." 

Jer.  xvii.  14.  4-6*8  ft  2-8*8. 


IGlVJbj  my  humble  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  my  comforts  here, 

And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own  eternal  Son, 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe. 
And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Youir  himible  praises  give. 
Whose  new-creating  pow'r 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live. 
J3i5  work  completes  the  great  design, 
Aud  £I1b  the  soul  wiik  \oj  dxraib. 


THE  TBDHTY. 

4  Alxniglity  Qgd,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done ; 
The  imdiyided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  poVrs, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 


42/1  '*  ^^^  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ." 

O*  Eph.  ill.  8.  L.  M. 

ON  wings  of  faith  my  soul  would  soar, 
My  Saviottk's  riches  to  explore ; 
And  call  on  all  in  heav'n  and  earth, 
To  set  His  brightest  glories  forth. 

2  As  One  in  God  the  sacred  Three, 
He  fOls  His  own  immensity ; 
As  God  and  man,  Immaitdel, 
His  riches  are  unsearchable. 

S  Our  Surety,  bound  our  debts  to  pay ; 
Our  Priest,  to  put  our  sins  away ; 
Our  Prophet,  to  explain  His  will ; 
And  our  Physician,  full  of  skill. 

4  Our  King,  whose  pow'r  can  never  fail; 
Our  Advocate,  that  must  prevail ; 

Our  Bighteous  Judge,  to  end  all  strife ; 
Our  Sacrifice,  to  give  us  life. 

5  Our  Fatheb,  to  instruct  and  feed. 
Supplying  all  His  children's  need ; 
Our  friend,  iJiat  does  at  all  times  lo^e, 
AndMtbful  to  Hia  covenajit  pxoYe. 
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THE   TKENITY. 

6  Our  Hiding-place,  when  foes  invade ; 
Our  Strength,  on  whom  our  help  is  laid; 
Our  Best,  amidst  all  earthly  care; 

Our  Gk)D,  to  hear  and  answer  prayer. 

7  Our  Head,  to  sympathize  in  gzief ; 
Our  Fulness,  to  anord  relief ; 
The  Husband  of  His  chosen  bride. 
Our  Example,  and  Our  Guide. 

8  Our  Portion  full,  a  boundless  store 
Of  peace  and  pleasures  evermore ; 
Our  All  in  All,  in  whom  we  dweU, 
Whose  Biches  are  Unsearchable. 

9  Angels  in  heaven,  nor  saints  on  earth, 
Can  e'er  describe  my  Saviotjb's  worth : 
To  soimd  this  deep— should  all  agree, 
'Twill  take  a  whole  eternity. 

O  ^  "  fltf  ihalX  reign  for  ever  J** 

OtJ  Rev.  xi.  15.  6,  8,  < 

BEFORE  the  great  Three-One 
Thej  all  exulting  stand, 
And  tell  the  wonders  He  hath  done, 
Through  all  their  land  : 
The  list'ning  spheres  attend, 
And  swell  the  g^wing  fame ; 
And  sing  in  songs  which  never  end. 
The  wondrous  Name. 

2      The  God  who  reigns  on  high, 
The  great  archan&^els  sing ; 
And,  ''Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 

''  Almiffhtv  King  I 
r4  ^    • 


THE  TRINITY. 

"Who  was  and  is  lihe  same. 
And  evermore  shall  be ; 
Jehovah,  Father,  Great  I AM^ 
We  worship  Thee." 

3  Before  the  Saviottb's  face, 
The  ransom'd  nations  bow ; 

O'erwhehn'd  at  His  almighty  grace. 
For  ever  new : 
He  shows  His  prints  of  love^- 
They  kindle  to  a  flame ! 
And  sound  through  all  the  worlds  above^ 
The  slaughtered  Lamb. 

4  The  whole  triumphant  host 
Gfive  thanks  to  G-od  on  high ; 

**  Hail  Fatheb,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,'^ 
They  ever  cry : 
Hail,  Abraham's  God,  and  mine ! 
(I  join  the  heaVnly  lays,) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 


6**  /  and  my  Father  are  one,'* 
John  X.  30.  L.M. 

COMMAND  Thy  blessing  from  above, 
0  God  !  on  all  assembled  here  : 
Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love. 
While  we  look  up  with  filial  fear. 

2  Command  Thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord  ! 
May  we  Thy  true  disciples  be : 
SpeiELk  to  each  heart  the  mighty  ^oxdi*, 
Sajr  to  the  weakest,  *'  Follow  me.'' 


THE   TBINITY. 

3  Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Spibit  of  truth !  and  fill  this  place 
With  humbling  and  exalting  power, 
With  quick'ning  and  confirming  graee 

4  0  Thou,  our  Maker,  Savioub,  Ghiide  I 
One  true  Eternal  God  conf est ; 

May  nought  in  life  or  death  divide 
The  saints  in  Thy  communion  blest ! 
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**  My  soul  doth  mcignify  the  Lord,** 
Luke  i.  4(5. 


HAIL !  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Surrounded  by  the  shining  Host ! 
Worshipp-d  and  held  in  awe  on  high. 
By  countless  myriads  through  the  sky ; 
By  those  who  fall  before  Thy  throne, 
Aiid  worship  Thee,  the  Three  in  One. 

2  All  praise  to  God  the  Father's  name. 
To  Jesus  Christ  the  spotless  Lamb, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost  be  giv'n, 
Which  seals  us  royal  heirs  of  heaven ! 
All  glory  to  the  One  in  Three, 
Extol  to  all  eternity. 

8  Thou  art  the  God  of  Abraham's  race, 
Thou  art  a  God  of  truth  and  grace ; 
With  Thee  no  change  was  ever  known. 
Thy  word  stands  fiimer  than  Thy  throne 
Though  heaven  and  earth  may  flee  away, 
Thjr  word  it  shall  ujiflhakeii  stay. 
T6 


THE  TEINITY. 

4  Thou  art  the  Gk)D  in  whom  we  trust, 
Upon  Thy  promises  we  rest ; 

Nor  ever  has  Thy  Word  deceived, 
The  man  that  has  in  Thee  believ'd. 
Thy  mercy's  great,  Thy  justice  firm, 
Thy  mind  is  such  no  man  can  turn. 

5  Therefore  to  Thee  our  voice  we  raise, 
With  all  our  hearts  to  sing  Thy  praise, 
And  join  those  rapt'rous  strains  above, 
In  deep  humility  and  love  ; 

And  bow  with  iiiem  before  Thy  throne, 
The  Church  in  heav'n  and  earth  are  one. 
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"  Praite  ye  the  Ltn-d," 

Ps.  oL  6.  4-6'8  ft  2'8's. 

TO  God  the  Fatheb's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

To  God  the  Spibit  praise : 
And  while  our  lips  their  tribute  bring. 
Our  faith  adores  the  name  we  sing. 

*<  Every  day  toill  I  bless  thee.** 

Ps.  cxlv.  2.  4-6'8  &  2-8*8, 

TO  EEim  that  chose  us  first 
Before  the  world  began  ; 
To  Him  that  bore  the  curse. 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
To  Him  that  form'd  our  hearts  anew, 
Is  endless  praise  and  glory  due. 

2  The  Father's  love  shall  run 

Through  our  immortal  songs ; 
We  brin^  to  Q-od  the  Son 
JSbsanna  on  our  tongues  ; 


Oim  HEATENLY  FATHXB. 

Our  lips  address  tlie  Sfibit'b  name 
With,  equal  praise,  and  zeaL  the  same. 

8  Let  eVry  saint  above, 

And  angels  round  the  throne, 
Por  ever  bless  and  love 

The  sacred  Three  in  One : 
Thus  heav'n  shall  raise  His  honours  high, 
When  earth  and  time  grow  old  and  die. 
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OUR  HEAVENLY  FATHER. 

"  Our  God  for  ever  and  ever," 

Pb.  zlyiii.  14.  I1.M. 

ENTHEON'D  in  dimes  of  boundless  light, 
Beyond  all  thought,  above  all  height^ 
Dwells  the  eternal  Gk)D,  Most  High, 
Array'd  in  glorious  majesty. 

2  Around  His  throne,  with  harp  in  hand, 
The  angel-hosts  in  order  stand ; 
"  All  hail !  eternal  God  ! "  they  sing ; 
'<  All  hail !  aU  hail !  immortal  Kdtg  ! " 

S  With  them  the  spirits  of  the  good, 
Wash'd  in  the  Saviottb's  precious  blood. 
Unite  in  the  celestial  son^. 
And  roU  l^e  lofty  notes  cuong. 

4  Blight  are  the  crowns  the  ransomed 
And  boundless  is  the  bliss  they  share ; 
The  former  things  are  pass'd  away, 

Night  followed  by  eternal  dav. 
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OUB  HBiLYBNLT  FATHBB. 

5  Hay  we  endure  unto  the  end, 
Then  we,  to  join  them,  shall  ascend. 
On  Canaan's  bright  and  blissful  shore, 
Where  parting  pangs  are  felt  no  more. 

O'l  **  O  ble»t  our  God,  ye  people." 

*^X  P8.  Ixvi  8.  CM. 

OLOBD,  our  Kino,  how  excellent 
Thy  name  on  earth  is  known ; 
Thy  glory  in  the  firmament, 
How  wonderfully  shown ! 

2  "When  I  behold  the  heaVus  on  high, 
The  work  of  Thy  right  hand. 
The  moon  and  stars  amid  the  ^ky, 
Thy  lights  in  eVry  land, — 

S  LoBD,  what  is  man,  that  Thou  shouldst 
On  him  to  set  Thy  love,  [deign, 

Qiye  him  on  earth  a  while  to  reign, 
Then  fiU  a  throne  above  ? 

4  0  LoBD,  how  excellent  Thy  name ; 
How  manifold  Thy  ways ! 
Let  time  Thy  saving  trudi  proclaim, 
Eternity  Thy  praise. 
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••  The  Ood  of  Ahraham.- 

Exod.  iii.  6.  6,  8,  4, 

rBi  Gk)D  of  Abraham  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthron'd  abo^ 
Ancient  of  eyerlasting  days. 
And  God  of  love : 
Jehovah,  Great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  conf  est ; 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  name, 
Ibr  ever  blest 


OUli   HEAVENLY   FATHER. 

2  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  whose  supreme  command. 

From  earth  I  nse,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand : 
I  all  on  earm  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
And  TTiTn  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3  The  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
Whose  all-suf&cient  grace 

Shall  guide  me  all  my  happy  days. 
In  aU  my  ways. 
He  calls  a  worm  His  friend, 
He  calls  HimseK  my  God  ; 
And  He  shall  save  me  to  the  end, 
Through  Jesu's  blood. 

4  He  by  HimseK  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend ; 

I  shall  on  angels'  wings  be  borne. 
To  heav'n  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  His  face, 
I  shall  His  pow'r  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  TTia  grace 
For  evermore. 


QQ  "  ^^  *^  ^ord  Ood  ia  a  aun  and  ahieid,"  Ae. 
^^  Ps.  Ixxxiv.  11.  O 

TEHOYAH  is  a  sun  and  shield, 
^     To  those  who  trust  His  grace ; 
The  pow'rs  of  hell  shall  quit  the  field. 
And  ilee  before  His  isAe. 
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JB8UB  OHBXST  THE  SON  OF  GOD. 

2  Present  He  is  to  make  us  blest, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose ; 
He  hides  our  life  within  His  breast. 
And  shields  us  from  our  foes. 

8  He  is  a  sun,  He  warms  each  heart, 
And  guides  us  in  the  way ; 
We  ne^  not  from  His  light  depart. 
He  shines  both  night  and  day. 

4  Both  grace  and  glory  will  be  giVn, 
If  faithful  we  remain ; 
He'll  lead  us  on  from  earth  to  heav'n, 
And  we  with  Him  shall  reign. 
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JESUS  CHRIST  THE  SON  OF  GOD. 

4**  I  know  that  my  Rsdeemer  Uveth," 
Job  ziz.  26.  L.M, 

EZN'OW  that  my  Bedeemeb  lives ; 
What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  gives  I 
le  lives,  He  lives,  who  once  was  dead, 
le  lives,  my  everlasting  head ! 

e  lives  to  bless  me  with  His  love, 
)  lives  to  plead  for  me  above, 
)  Hves  my  hungry  soul  to  feed, 
I  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

lives  to  grant  me  rich  supply, 
lives  to  watch  me  with  His  eye, 
lives  to  comfort  me  when  faint, 
(res  to  heal  my  soul's  complaint, 
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JESTTS  OHBIST  THE  HOS  OF  OOD. 

4  He  lives  my  kind,  my  faithful  friend. 
He  lives  and  loves  me  to  the  end. 
He  lives,  and  while  He  lives  Pll  sing; 
He  lives,  my  Prophet,  Pbiest,  and  S!iro. 

5  He  lives  and  grants  me  daily  breath, 
He  lives  and  I  shall  conquer  death, 
He  lives  my  mansion  to  prepare. 
He  lives  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

6  He  Hves,  all  glory  to  His  name  I 
He  lives,  my  Jesus,  still  the  same : 
0  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gives, 
**  I  Imow  that  my  Ebdeemeb  lives  I  '* 

CkPL     '*Itia  enough,  Joteph  my  son  is  ysi  alive,** 
^tf  Gen.  xlv.  28.  CM 

OLD  Jacob  banish'd  aU  his  fears. 
His  heart  did  much  revive, 
When  the  glad  tidings  reaoh'd  his  ears 
That  Joseph  was  alive. 

2  **ril  go  and  see  his  face,"  he  cried, 
"  The  sight  will  me  revive ; 
It  is  enough — ^I'm  satisfied — 
My  son  is  yet  alive." 

8  Joseph  a  type  of  EEim  appears, 
"mio  does  with  sinners  strive : 
The  welcome  news  has  reach'd  our  ears, 
That  Jesus  is  alive. 

4  He  spilt  His  blood  for  you  and  me. 
That  we  in  grace  might  thrive ; 
But  though  they  nail'd  Him  to  the  tree, 
We  heajr  He's  yet  alive. 
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*K£«a  in  w,a  ]L . 

I-oefore  the  fl_. 

f efore  the  Ife  ^'ouds, 

o  2       **'ep.j 
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JESUS    OHBIST  THB  BOS  OF  OQSD* 

6  Upon  the  empty  air 

The  earth  was  balano'd  well ; 

With  joy  I  saw  the  maiision  where 

The  sons  of  men  should  dwelL 

7  My  busy  thoughts  at  first 
On  their  salyation  ran, 

Ere  sin  was  bom  or  Adain's  dust 
"Was  fashion'd  to  a  man. 

8  Then  come,  receive  my  grace. 
Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 

Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  ways ; 
The  man  that  shuns  them  <ues." 


f\mf  «•  Hoaanna." 

^t  Matt.  xxi.  9.  8.M. 

HOSANNA  to  the  Son 
Of  David  and  of  God, 
Who  brought  the  news  of  pardon  down. 
And  bought  it  with  His  blood. 

2      To  Chbist  th'  anointed  King, 
Be  endless  blessings  giVn ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  His  g:lory  sinff. 
Who  made  our  peace  with  hea^n. 

Ofi      "  -^^  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful/* 

5^0  lea.  ix.  6.  I1.M. 

WHAT  wonders  in  my  Savioub  meet ! 
His  head — His  hands — His  side — His 
Present  to  my  astonished  view  [feet, 

-Eternal  glories  ever  new. 
S4 


JESUS  CHRIST  THE  SOK   OF  QOD. 

2  Poor  and  despis'd— -yet  rich  and  lov*d — 
Humble  to  death — ms  throne  unmoVd^— 
A  servant — and  a  sovereign  Lobd— 
Bevil'd  and  nmxder'd — yet  ador'd. 

3  Pardon  and  life  are  His  to  give- 
He  died  that  all  the  world  might  live— 
Became  a  curse,  yet  deigns  to  bless ; 
He  is  the  Lobd  oxur  Bighteousness. 

4  He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head, 
Although  the  worlds  were  by  Him  made ; 
He  hungered — ^though  He  thousands  fed — 
Sinless — and  yet  for  sin  He  bled. 

5  The  Fatheb's  oo-etemal  Son — 

The  friend  of  sinners  (though  xmdone), 
The  portion  all  believers  crave — 
He's  Man  to  suffer — QtOD  to  save ! 
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**The  breaker  is  come  up  be/ore  them.** 

Micah  ii«  13.  L.M. 

SJNQt  the  dear  Saviotte's  glorious  fame, 
Who  bears  the  Breaker's  wondrous  name : 
Sweet  name !  and  it  becomes  Him  well, 
Who  breaks  down  sin,  g^t,  death,  and  helL 

2  .\lmighty  Breaker  sure  is  He, 

He  broke  my  chains  and  set  me  free ; 

A  gracious  Sreaker  to  my  soul. 

He  breaks,  and,  oh !  He  makes  me  whole. 

3  Great  Breaker !  oh !  Thy  love  impart, 
To  break  each  hard  and  stony  heart  \ 
Oh !  break  them,  Lord,  and  enter  in, 

And  break,  oh  !  break  the  pow'r  ol  sm. 
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JEST7B  0HBI8T  THB  BON  OF  GOD. 

4  Break  out  and  shine  on  eVry  soul. 
It's  by  Thy  pow'r  they  must  be  whole ; 
Break  through  their  foes,  ^ve  them  relief, 
Break  down,  break  down  ti[Leir  unbelief. 
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1  fifk  "The  full  90%d  loatheth  an  honepeomb." 
XW  Prov.  xxvii.  7. 

WE  ran  the  downward  road  in  haste. 
Unconscious  of  our  dreadful  doom ; 
The  slaves  of  sin,  without  a  taste 
For  Ohbist,  the  gospel  honeycomb  I 

2  Though  long  deceiv'd  in  Satan's  snare, 

Now  God's  set  time  of  grace  has  oome ; 
Has  brought  us  nigh,  by  faith  and  prayer, 
To  Ohbist,  the  gospel  honeycomb  ! 

8  Gh:eat  were  the  pangs  of  conscious  guilt, 
Which  overspread  our  minds  with  gloom; 
Till  Jesus,  in  the  blood  He  spilt, 
Became  our  gospel  honeycomb  ! 

4  0  precious  Ohbist  !  who  came  to  bless, 

Obey  and  suffer  in  our  room ; 
Thy  person,  love,  and  righteousness. 
Excels  the  luscious  honeycomb  ! 

5  In  all  the  conflicts  we  may  meet, 

When  waves  of  trouble  round  us  foam ; 
Each  bitter  thing  affords  a  sweet 
In  Thee,  our  precious  honeycomb! 

6  When  summon'd  to  resign  our  breathy 

In  prospect  of  our  heav'nly  home  ; 
Then,  in  the  bitter  pains  oi  deat\i, 
-&e  Thou  our  sweetest  fconei/comb ! 
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JBSXT8  0HBI8T  THE  SON  OF  GOD. 

't  iYt  ''ThouartanMrkimmanJ' 

±\f±  Ruthm.9.  L.M. 

YE  weeping  saints,  whose  souls  are  lean. 
Seek  in  your  Kinsman's  field  to  glean, 
Abundant  store  therein  you'll  find. 
The  man  is  g^raciously  indin'd. 

2  His  name  is  Jestts,  and  you  may 
Glean  in  His  field  from  day  to  day ; 
Ye  need  not  of  His  bounty  doubt, 
He's  kind  and  will  not  cast  you  out. 

3  Clome,  then,  ye  hungry  soids,  and  fill 
Out  of  His  store,  for  'tis  His  will 
That  all  His  kindred  should  be  fed, 
With  wholesome  grain,  with  living  bread, 

4  But  go  not  to  another  field, 

Por  none  but  this  can  plenty  yield ; 
Close  by  His  chosen  reapers  stand. 
And  they  will  you  from  harm  defend. 

5  With  them  you'll  find  a  rich  supply, 

To  quench  your  thirst  when  you  are  dry ; 
Wiiii  them  you  aU  may  freely  feed. 
And  find  supply  for  ev'ry  need. 

6  Then  you  may  to  your  brethren  say, 

**  I've  glean'd  with  ]^easure  all  this  day ; 
Out  of  my  heavenly  Kinsman's  store 
I've  plenty  got,  but  still  there's  more." 

"1  AO     '*^  Brother  U  born  for  adversity.'* 

1\JA  Prov.xvii.  17.  L.M. 

WHEN  ev'ry  scene  this  side  the  grave, 
Seems  dark  and  cheerless  to  the  eye  \ 
How  Bweet  at  such  a  time  to  have 
^  ^ro^A^  m  adversity. 


JSBU8  CHRIST  THE  SON  OF  GOD. 

2  When  father,  mother,  all  are  gone, 

When  bursts  affection's  dosest  tie ; 
How  sweet  to  daun,  as  still  our  oim, 
A  Brother  in  adverstty. 

3  And  who  is  this,  whom  still  we  find, 

When  father,  mother,  husband,  die ; 
StiU  faithful,  loving,  tender,  kin^ 
A  Brother  %n  adversity  ? — 

4  Jesus,  'tis  Thou — ^ah !  who  can  trace 

Thy  love,  unchanging,  full,  and  free  ? 
Or  teU  the  riches  of  Thy  grace. 
Thou  Brother  in  adversity  f 

5  Thy  wounded  hands  and  feet  proclaim 

That  loTO  and  mercy  meet  in  Thee ; 
That  Jestjs  is  the  sweetest  name, 
The  Brother  in  adversity  ! 

6  Ye  travellers  in  this  wilderness, 

Who  somewhat  of  EGLs  beauly  BeOi 
For  ever,  oh !  for  ever  bless 
This  Brother  in  adversity. 
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"Lead  me  to  the  roek, 

Pb.  Ixi.  2.  ll'i, 
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CONVINOED  as  a  sinner, 
To  Jesus  I  came, 
Informed  by  the  Gospel 

For  such  there  was  room ; 
O'erwhelmed  with  sorrow, 

For  sin  I  did  cry ; 
"  Lead  me  to  the  rock 
That  is  higher  fhanl?* 


TESUB  GHBI8T  THE  SON  OF  OOD* 

2  O  blessed  be  Jestts, 

For  answering  prayer, 
And  raising  my  soul 

From  the  pit  of  despair ; 
In  ev^nr  new  trial, 

To  Him  will  I  cry, 
**  Lead  me  to  the  rock 

That  is  higher  than  I." 

S  The  world,  flesh,  and  Satan, 

Oft  try  to  deceive, 
And  fain  woidd  persuade  me 

My  Savioub  to  leave ; 
But  through  His  fresh  suoconr. 

Their  pow'r  I  defy. 
Held  fast  to  the  rock 

That  is  higher  than  I. 

4  When  sorely  afflicted. 

And  ready  to  faint, 
Bef ore*my  Ebdeemeb 

I'll  spread  my  complaint ; 
Midst  storms  and  dis&esses, 

My  soul  shaU  rely, 
On  Jesus  the  rock, 
That  is  higher  than  I. 

5  The  time  will  soon  come, 

When  my  journey  will  end : 
And  then  face  to  face, 

I  shall  see  my  best  friend ; 
For  ever  enjoy 

His  blest  presence  on  high. 
And  dwell  hi  the  rock 

That  18  higher  than  I, 


B9 


THE   FOROIYENESS  OF  8IVB. 

4  In  all  our  troubles  may  we  wait, 
And  meekly  kiss  the  rod ; 
DeliVrance  never  comes  too  late 
To  those  who  hope  in  Qod. 


THB  FORGIVENESS  OF  SINS. 

1/11     **  Sin  is  a  reproach  to  any  people.** 

J.4:X  Prov.  xiv.  34.  KM. 

I9M  glad  I  oyer  saw  the  day 
I  chose  to  walk  in  wisdom's  way; 
My  ffrief  is  cone,  my  sins  depart, 
Fye love  and  joy  within  my  neart. 

Chorui, 

Happy  day,  happy  day ! 

When  Jesttb  wash'd  my  sins  away ; 

He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  piay, 

And  live  rejoicing  every  day : 

Happy  day,  happy  day! 

When  Jssus  wash'd  my  sins  away* 

i  Bless  God  for  what  He's  done  for  me ; 
Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I  see ; 
O'er  ruin's  brink  I  almost  fell : 
Olory  to  God,  I'm  out  of  hell ! 

Happy  day,  fto. 

8  Oome,  sinner,  come  along  with  me, 
If  good  and  happy  thou  would'st  be ; 
Thjr  ana  confess,  repent,  believe. 
And  peace  and  pardon  now  receive. 


HIS  GUETS  AUTD  OPERATIONS. 

2  That  pramise  made  to  Adam's  race, 
Now,  LoBD,  to  penitents  fulfil : 
And  giye  the  Spntrr  of  Thy  grace, 
To  teach  us  all  Thy  perfect  mil. 

8  That  heavenly  Teacher  of  mankind, 
That  Guide  infaUible  impart, 
To  bring  Thy  sayings  to  our  mind, 
And  write  them  on  each  faithful  heart- 

i  He  only  can  the  words  apply, 

Throxu^h  which  we  endless  life  possess ; 
And  deaf  to  each  his  legacy, 
Our  Lobd's  unutterable  peace. 
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**  Holy  men  apake  aa  they  were  moved,**  S^, 

2  Pet  1.  21.  0.^x. 

COME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  hearts  inspire, 
Let  us  ThLue  influence  prove ; 
Source  of  the  old  prophetic  £re. 
Fountain  of  Light  and  Love. 

2  dome.  Holy  Ghost,  (for  moved  by  Thee 
The  prophets  wrote  and  spoke). 
Unlock  the  Truth,  Thyself  the  Key, 
Unseal  the  sacred  Book. 

'1 1  /\  "  No  prophecy  of  the  Scripture  is  of  any  privato 
M.JL\F  interpretation**— 2  Pet.  i.  20.         6-8'8. 

SPIEIT  of  Truth,  essential  God  ! 
Who  didst  Thy  ancient  saints  inspire. 
Shed  in  their  hearts  Thy  love  abroad, 

And  touch  their  hallow'd  lips  with  fire  ; 
Our  Gt)D  from  all  etemity, 
World  without  end,  we  worship  Thee. 


THE  HOLY  OHOBT, 

a  StiU  we  belieye,  Alxniglity  Lobd, 

Whose  presence  fills  both  earth  and  heaVn, 

The  meaning  of  the  written  word 
Is  still  by  inspiration  giv'n : 

Thou  only  dost  Thyself  explain 

The  secret  mind  of  God  to  man. 

3  Oome,  then.  Divine  Interpreter, 

The  Scriptures  to  our  hearts  apply ; 

And,  taught  by  Thee,  we  God  revere, 
Him  in  Three  Persons  magnify ; 

In  each  the  Triune  Gt>D  adore, 

Who  was  and  is  for  evermore. 


«  Our  guide  even  unto  death," 

Ps.  xlviii.  14.  4-8'a  k  2^'i 
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THY  sons  and  daughters,  Lobd,  behold, 
More  precious  than  the  finest  g^ld, 
0  guide  them  with  Thine  eye ! 
Thy  Holy  Sprarr  richly  pour. 
And  fill  their  hearts  this  gradous  hour. 
That  they  may  prophesy. 

2  May  signs  and  wonders  still  be  wrought. 
And  numbers,  by  their  preaching,  brought 

To  know  the  truth  divine  : 
May  all  the  poVrs  of  heU  ^ve  way. 
And  thousands,  taught  to  smg  and  pray, 

In  holy  worship  join. 

3  Endue  them,  Lobd,  with  poVr  and  grace, 
To  preach  Thy  word  in  every  place. 

To  sinners  bom  to  die  : 
Enlarge  their  pow'r  of  doing  good, 
That  millions,  sprinkled  wilh  Thy  blood, 
May  meet  Tbee  in  tlie  sky. 
P4 


HIS  QXFTS  AND  OVXSLATJOSfB, 

I  Bring  them  at  last  to  see  Thy  face, 
And  triumpli  in  redeeming  graoe, 

Wiih  all  Thy  saints  in  Hght : 
And,  seated  round  Thy  throne  divine, 
Wxth  angels  and  archangels  join 

To  worahip  in  Thy  sight. 
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"  And  iha  iame  day  there  were  added  uiUo  them 
about  three  thoueand  eauia," — Acts  ii.  41..L.M. 

from  the  dead  our  Sayxottb  rose, 


In  splendid  triumph  o'er  His  foes, 
He  then  to  His  disciples  went, 
And  fiU'd  them  with  astonishment. 

2  "  Peace  be  to  you ! "  the  Sayiottb  said, 
*'  Fm  rose  again,  though  I  was  dead ; 
Look  at  my  wounded  hands  and  side, 
I  am  the  man  they  crucified. 

\  But  now  I  go  from  whence  I  came, 
Go  tarry  at  Jerusalem :  " 
Thus  speaking,  lifted  up  His  hands. 
He  blest  them,  then  to  GK)d  ascends. 

Then  to  Jerusalem  they  went, 
And  all  with  one  accord  were  met, 
Praisjng  the  mighty  God  of  hosts, 
^d  praying  for  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Suddenly,  as  a  mighty  wind, 
lie  promised  blessing  did  descend ; 
lie  liOBD  fuMll'd  their  heart's  desire, 
nd  fumish'd  them  with  tongues  of  fixe. 

len  Peter  with  the  rest  went  out, 
id  told  the  men  that  were  devout, 
at  He  whom  they  had  crucified, 
IS  Jesus  Chbist,  as  prophesied. 


qod's  oall  of  QRAXm 

r. 

7  His  preaching  reacli'd  the  people's  heart, 
J,  It  pnok'd  and  made  them  feel  the  smart 

**  What  shall  we  do  ?  "  at  once  they  cried 
JH  He  said,  **  Bepent,  and  be  baptiz'd." 

8  Three  thousand  men  the  word  receiye, 
:i  '                     In  Jesus  Chbist  they  did  believe ; 

And  in  His  name  were  all  baptiz'd, 
\ :  And  thus  God's  name  was  glorifi'd. 


I   i. 
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~|  ~|  O  **  He  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Holy  Ohosi 
JL  JLO  and  withjirey — Luke  iii.  16.  ] 

TVO  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
I .  -L'  That  we  are  buried  with  the  Lobd  ; 

:-  Baptiz'd  into  EEis  death ;  and  then 

I :  Put  off  the  body  of  our  sin. 

2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Bais'd  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  death  | 
So  from  the  grave  did  Chbist  arise, 
■IT  And  live  to  God  above  the  skies. 

j/  3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 

Over  our  mortal  flesh  again ; 
The  various  lusts  we  serv'd  before. 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more. 

J;.  


GOD'S  CALL  OF  aRAOB  TO  THE 

UNCONVERTED. 

"i  "<  A        "  For  sin  and  for  uncleanness," 
jLJLrjt  Zech.  adii.  1.  ] 

ll/Jfi  all  are  by  Nature  deflled  within, 
V  T       But  there  is  a  fountain  thaf  8  ope 
for  sm,  [and  be  ole 

Will  yon,  will  you,  will  you,  -wfil  -j^u  -^ 
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TO  THE  UirOONVEBTED. 

2  This  f oiintam  is  opened  for  all  tliat  are  bad, 
And  painful,  and  wretched,  and  very,  yery  sad, 

Will  you  step  in  tiie  flood  ? 

3  Many  souls  have  been  healed  that  more 

leprous  haye  been,  [mean, 

Neyer  mind  if  your  garments  be  fllthy  and 

"Will  you  now  yenture  in  ? 

4  Now,  now  is  the  time,  the  safest  and  best. 
The  waters  are  moying  with  healing  and  rest : 

Will  you  come  and  be  blest  ? 

"g  1  /t  "  Com$  unto  me" 

A  JLeJ  Isa.  Iv.  3.  8»B  &  7's. 

COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Wes^  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore  : 
Jbstts  ready  stands  to  saye  you, 
Full  of  mercy  for  the  poor. 

Chorus, 

Turn  to  the  Lobd,  seek  salyation, 
Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name ; 

Glory,  honour,  and  salvation, 
Ohbist  the  Lobd  is  come  to  reign. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

God's  free  Dounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Mighty  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

Chortu. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fltness  fondly  dream ; 
AU  the  fltness  He  reqaireth, 
Is  to  feel ^UT  need  of  Him'. — Chorum 

B  ^1 
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god's  gall  of  QRAXm 

4  dome,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bmis'd  and  mangled  by  the  fell. 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all. — Charu$. 

6  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Ix) !  your  Saviottb  prostrate  lies ; 
On  tbe  bloody  tree  behold  Him, 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  dies. — Cfhor 


111^  «  J  havBjinished  the  work." 

I-Xvf  John  xvii.  4. 

FtOM  the  cross  uplifted  high. 
Where  the  Sayiottb  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  near. 
Bursting  on  the  ravish'd  ear ; 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done— 
dome  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

2  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne^ 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  His  pierced  body  laid, 

Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee— embrace  me  Son — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! 

3  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  bounty  stor'd ; 
To  thy  Fathbe's  bosom  press'd. 
Thou  shalt  be  a  child  conf ess'd ; 

Do  not  longer  from  Him  roam ; 
Chme  and  weloome,  dnner,  cotcl^\ 
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TO  XHX  TJKOOnyXBTXD* 

tlV  **  Why  wiU  ye  disf 

1.x  f  Esek.  zTilL  31.  8,  7,  i. 

SINNEBSy  will  you  scorn  the  message. 
Sent  in  mercr^  from  above  ? 
Ey'ry  sentence — O  how  tender  I 
Erry  line  is  full  of  love ; 

Listen  to  it — 
Ey'ry  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  Gospel, 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim. 
To  each  rebel  sinner — "pardon, 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name." 

How  important ! 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name ! 

3  Who  hath  our  report  believed  ? 

"Who  received  the  joyful  word  ? 
Who  embrac'd  the  news  of  pardon 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lobd  ? 

Can  you  slight  it — 
Offer'd  to  you  by  the  Lobd  ? 

4  0  ye  angels,  hov*ring  round  us. 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way, 
Hasten  to  the  coiurt  of  heaven, 
Tidings  bear  without  delay ; 

That  believers 
Glad  the  message  to  obey. 

1ft"  jBtfAoU^  now  is  the  accepted  time  £  behold,  now 
lO     is  the  day  of  salvation,** — 2  Cor.  Ti.  2.      S.M. 

ALL  yesterday  is  gone  ! 
To-morrow's  not  our  own ; 
0  sinner,  come,  without  delay, 
And  bow  at  Jesus'  throne. 
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OOD'S  OAIiL  OF  GBACfS 

2  0  hear  Qt)D's  voice  to-day, 
And  harden  not  your  heart ; 

To-morrow,  with  a  frown,  He  may 
Pronounce  the  word — "  Depart/* 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace  ; 

Now,  sinner,  come,  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Sayioxtb's  face. 

4  Now  is  th'  accepted  time. 
The  Saviotje  calls  to-day ; 

To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late — 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

6      Now  is  th'  accepted  time. 
The  Gospel  bids  you  come. 
And  ev'ry  promise  in  His  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

"1  ~i  f\  "  Come  ye,  buy,  and  eat.'' 

XXt7  Ifla.  Iv.  1.  0 

LET  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend, 
'    And  ev'ry  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho !  aE  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind. 

3  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepar'd 

A  soul-reviving  feast ; 

And  bids  jour  longing  a]^petites 

The  rich  provision  taste. 
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TO  THB  UKOONYEBTED. 

'  4  Ho !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
WiUi  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Bivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  [Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

"Wiio  work  with  mighty  pain, 

To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own. 

That  will  not  hide  your  sin  : 

7  dome,  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  God, 
Wrought  by  the  labours  of  His  Soy, 
Ana  dyed  in  His  own  blood.] 

8  Dear  God  !  the  treasures  of  Thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  mis'ries  are, 
More  boundless  than  our  sins. 

9  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
LoBD,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

"t^fk      **  ^  made  hastey  and  delayed  fioL" 

K^\J  Ps.  cxix.  60.  V9 

HASTEN,  sinner,  to  be  wise ! 
Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Wisdom,  if  jou  BtiR  despise, 
Us  the  harder  to  he  won. 


GOD'S  OAU.  OF  GRACB 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore ! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  smiy 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  eyening  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner,  to  return ! 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum, 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  God's  judgment  thee  arrest, 
Ere  the  morrow  is  beg^un. 

^  91  ''  Thii  is  the  way,  walk  ye  in  U." 

M-^M.  Isa.  xzx.  21.  D.S.11 

yjh  simple  souls  that  stray 
J-     Far  from  the  path  of  peace 
(That  lonely,  imfrequented  way 
To  life  and  happiness). 
Why  will  ye  f oUy  love, 
And  throng  the  downward  road, 
And  hate  the  wisdom  from  above, 
And  mock  the  sons  of  G-od  ? 

2      So  wretched  and  obscure. 

The  men  whom  ye  despise. 

So  foolish,  impotent,  and  poor — 

Above  your  scorn  we  rise : 

We,  through  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Can  wit^ess  better  things ; 

JFoT  He  whoBe  blood  is  aU  our  boast^ 

Sath  made  us  priests  and.'lsmsn. 
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TO  THE  UH'OONTEBTED. 

8      Biches  unsearchable, 

In  Jbsitb'  love  we  know ; 
And  pleasures,  springing  from  the  weU 

01  life,  our  souls  crernow ; 

The  SpmiT  we  receive 

Of  wisdom,  grace  and  poVr ; 
And  although  sorrowful  we  liye, 

Bejoicing  eyermore. 

4      Anffels  our  servants  are, 

And  keep  in  aU  our  ways ; 
And  in  their  watchful  hands  they  bear 

The  sacred  sons  of  srace  : 

TTnto  that  heaVnly  bliss 

They  all  our  steps  attend ; 
And  GroD  Himself  our  Fathbb  is. 

And  Jesus  is  our  Friend. 


1 0O  *'  ^^  *^^  ^^*  ^^  ^^^  ^^  condemn  tne 
JL^^  toor/<;.»— John  lit.  17.  O.H. 

8INNEES,  the  voice  of  God  regard, 
'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day ; 
He  calls  you  by  His  sacred  word 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2  Like  the  rough  sea  that  cannot  rest, 

You  live  devoid  of  peace  ; 
A  thousand  stings  witnin  your  breast 
Afflict  with  sore  disease. 

3  Your  way  is  dark  and  leads  to  hell : 

Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
Oan  you  in  endless  torments  dweU, 
Imprisoned  in  despair  ? 


HAPPINESS  OP  THE  OHILDBEN  OF  OOBu 
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Thee,  Jestts  alone, 
The  fountain  I  own 
„  Of  my  life  and  felicity  here  : 

%  And  cheerfully  sing 

^j.  •  My  Eedeemeb  and  Kino, 

<  U  Till  His  sign  in  the  hea^ns  appear. 


'.'".:■■: 
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l^;^  3  What  a  mercy  is  this, 

'f'-A  "What  a  heaven  of  bliss, 


,  Kr'  How  unspeakably  happy  am  I ! 

{ fl.  Gathered  into  the  fold, 


^i\ 


i*3;9:q 


V 

I 


I 


With  Thy  people  enroll'd, 
With  Thy  people  to  live  and  to  die  I 


fe  4  0  the  goodness  of  God, 

';;  Employing  a  dod 

;^:{  His  tribute  of  glory  to  raise ! 

His  standard  to  bear, 
And  with  triumph  declare 

M  Hifl  unspeakable  riches  of  graoe  I 

6  0  the  infinite  cares 

And  temptations  and  snares 
Thy  hand  ham  conducted  me  through 
0  the  blessings  bestowed 
By  a  bountiful  God, 
And  the  mercies  eternally  new. 

6  In  raptures  of  joy 

My  life  I'll  employ, 
The  God  of  my  life  to  proclaim : 
'Tis  worth  living  for  this. 
To  administer  bliss, 

And  salyation  in.  3EaTia?a  iiasxisb. 
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My  remnant  of  days 

I  spend  in  His  praise, 
"Who  died  the  whole  world  to  redeem : 
*  Be  they  many  or  few, 

My  days  are  His  due, 
And  they  all  are  devoted  to  Him. 


"1  X/C     ''  Si»  secret  is  with  the  righteous," 

M.09  Prov.  iii.  32.  L.M. 

DEAE  LoED,  to  Thee  I'll  tell  my  mind, 
And  on  Thy  precious  name  I'll  call ; 
Because  there  is,  I  daily  find, 
j£  seeret  something  sweetens  all/ 

2  The  LoBJO  to  me  indeed  is  kind ; 

He  knows  my  strength  is  very  small : 
But  this  He  gives  me  still  to  find, 
Tkere^s  something  secret  sweetens  all ! 

3  And  when  by  sickness  I'm  confined, 
Then  low  before  the  Lobd  I'd  f aU ; 
And  to  my  comfort  always  find, 
Therms  something  secret  sweetens  all ! 

4  To  me  there  is  no  peace  of  mind, 
From  aU  that's  on  this  earthly  ball ; 
But  yet  there  is  in  Christ,  I  find, 
A  secret  something  sweetens  all  I 

5  Soon  death  will  come,  with  message  kind, 
And  I  shaU  hear  my  Jestts  call  \ 

I  then  incieed  shall  truly  £jid, 
Jjiarys  sim^^Ain^  secret  sweetens  all  I 


FOLLOWIHQ  JBBITS 


LOT  up  your  hearts,  luxixnjxL'B  friend 
And  taste  the  pleasures  Jxsns  sends ; 
Let  nothing  cause  you  to  delay, 
But  hasten  on  the  good  old  -wa.j. 

3  Our  confli<:!ts  here,  though  great  they  be. 
Shall  not  prerent  our  victory ; 
If  WB  but  HtriTe,  anA  watch,  and  pray, 
like  soldiers  in  the  good  old  waj. 

3  0  good  old  way,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
May  none  of  us  from  thee  depart ; 
But  may  our  actions  always  say, 
We  are  maiohing  in  the  good  old  way. 

i  Though  Satan  may  agents  employ, 
Our  happiness  for  to  destroy, 
Yet  never  fear,  we'll  gain  the  day, 
And  shout  and  sing  the  good  old  way. 

i  Ye  Talisnt  Bools,  for  truth  contend, 
Bemember,  glory's  at  ihe  end ! 
Our  God  wiiL  wipe  all  tears  away. 
When  we  have  run  the  good  old  way, 

6  Then  far  beyond  this  mortal  shore, 
We'll  meet  the  saints  that's  gone  before, 
And  shout  to  think  we've  gam'd  the  day, 
By  marohing  in  the  good  old  way. 


Y-ti  tempted  and  tried, 
-L     To  JEsrs  draw  nigh, 
Se  gnSei'd.  and  died 
Your  wants  to  Ba^^j'. 
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Trust  Him  for  salvatioiiy 

Tou  need  not  to  grieve, 
<<  There's  no  condemnation 

To  them  that  believe." 

2  By  day  and  by  night 

His  love  is  made  known, 
It  is  His  delist 

To  succour  His  own ; 
He  wiU'have  compassion ; 

Then  why  should  you  grieve  ? 
'*  There's  no  condemnation 

To  them  that  believe." 

8  Though  Satan  will  seek 

The  sheep  to  annoy, 
The  helpless  and  weak 

He  ne'er  shall  destroy : 
Ohbist  is  their  salvation, 

And  strength  He  will  give 
"  There's  no  condemnation 

To  them  that  believe." 

I  CkO      **^  ^^  *^^  ^^Vy  *^  Truth,  and  the  Life.** 
\-\J£d  John  xiv.  6.  CM. 

THOU  art  the  Way— to  Thee  alone 
!From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  Him,  Lobd,  in  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth — ^Thy  word  alone 
True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  mstnxct  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 

If  2  \^^ 


FOLLOWHrO    xBsns 

3  Thou  art  the  Life — the  rending  tomb 

Frodaims  Thy  conqu'ring  am ; 
And  those  who  put  their  troat  in  Thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  ; 

Qrant  us  to  know  that  way, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 
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**IftDe  Buffer,  we  thtUl  aho  reign  with  Him.'* 
2  Tim.  iL  12.  4-8*8  &  2-6'a. 


COME  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
My  comrades  through  the  wilderness. 
Who  still  your  bodies  feel ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears. 
And  look  beyond  this  yale  of  tears. 
To  that  celestial  hill. 

2  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space,. 
Look  forward  to  that  heaVnly  place. 

The  saints'  secure  abode : 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise. 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skies,. 

And  stand  up  for  your  Qod. 

3  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here. 
We  shall  before  His  fsLce  appear. 

And  by  BLis  side  sit  down : 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure  ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

The  cross  shall  wear  the  crown. 

4  Thrice  blessed,  bliss-inspiring  hope  i 
It  lifts  the  fainting  spirits  up ; 

It  brings  to  life  the  dea^*. 
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Our  conflicts  here  shall  soon  be  past. 
And  you  and  I  ascend  at  last, 
Triumphant  with  our  Head. 

5  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross. 

And  at  Thy  footstool  f aU ; 
Till  Thou  our  hidden  life  reveal. 
Till  Thou  our  rayish'd  spirits  fill. 

And  God  is  all  in  all. 
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«  Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will," 

Ps.  cxliii.  10.  4-8'b  ft  2-6'i. 


HOW  shall  I  walk  my  God  to  please, 
And  spread  content  and  happiness 
O'er  aU  beneath  my  care  ? 
A  pattern  to  my  household  give, 
And  as  a  guardian  angel  live. 
As  Jesus'  messenger  ? 

2  The  opposite  extremes  I  see — 
RemiBsness  and  seyerity- 

And  mean  them  both  to  shun ; 
The  precipice  on  either  hand, 
While  in  the  narrow  path  I  stand, 

And  dare  to  venture  on. 

3  Shall  I,  through  indolence  supine. 
Neglect,  betray  my  charge  divine. 

My  delegated  pow'r  ? 
The  souls  I  from  my  Loild  receive. 
Of  each  I  an  account  must  give, 

At  that  tremendoMs  houx  I 


FOLLOWING   JESX7S 


4  LoKD  over  all,  and  God  most  high ; 
Jestts,  to  Thee  for  help  I  fly, 

For  constant  {k>Vr  and  grace ; 
That,  tanght  by  Thee,  my  Lobd,  and  led, 
I  may  wiw  confidence  proceed, 
And  all  Thy  footsteps  trace. 

6  0  teach  me  my  next  lesson  now ! 
And,  while  to  Thy  sweet  yoke  I  bow^ 

Thy  easy  service  prove ; 
Lowly  and  meek  in  heart,  I  see 
The  art  of  governing  like  Thee 
Is  governing  by  love. 
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'*  An  inheritanee  incorruptibUJ** 

1  Pet.  i.  4.  I).S.M. 


Fev'ry  time  and  plsuse 
Who  serve  the  Ijokd  most  high, 
Are  calL'd  His  sovereign  will  t'  embrace^ 
And  still  their  own  deny ; 
To  follow  His  command, 
On  eaxth  as  pilgrims  rove, 
And  seek  an  undiscovered  land, 
And  house,  and  friends  above* 

2      Pather,  the  narrow  path 

To  that  far  country  show  ; 
And  in  the  steps  of  Abraham's  faith 
Enable  me  to  go, 
A  cheerful  sojourner, 
Where'er  Thou  bidd'st  me  roam. 
Till,  guided  by  Thy  Spirit  here, 
ireach  my heaWly laoma. 
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"  Lead  me  and  guide  me*' 

Pa.  zzxi  3.  8,  7,  4. 

GUIDE  us,  0  Thou  great  Jbhotah  ! 
Pilgnms  throu^  this  barren  land ; 
We  are  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  us  with  Thy  powerful  luind ; 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  us  till  we  want  no  more. 

2  Open,  LoBD,  the  crystal  fountain. 
Whence  tiie  heaUng  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  us  all  our  journey  through : 

Strong  deliverer, 
Be  Thou  both  our  strength  and  shield. 

8  When  we  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  each  anxious  fear  subside  : 
Bear  us  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  us  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Praise  and  glory 
We  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

"g  O^     "  ^^'"^  *^y  compelled  to  bear  His  cross," 

I  ^  #  Matt,  xxvii.  32.  O.M. 

SHALL  Simon  bear  ELis  cross  alone, 
And  aU  the  rest  go  free  ? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev'ry  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  The  consecrated  cross  I'LL  bear. 
Till  from  the  cross  I'm  free  ; 
m  then  go  home  my  crown  to  weax, 
Jbr  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


FOLLOWING   JSSTT8 

8  Oil !  fare  thee  welly  poor  siimer,  now. 
My  heart  is  grieVd  for  thee ; 
Except  thou  dost  repent,  belieye, 
There'll  be  no  crown  for  thee. 

4  But  Jestts  Ohbist  for  sinners  died^ 
And  sufPer'd  on  the  tree ; 
And  if  thou  wilt  repent,  beJieve, 
There'll  be  a  crown  for  thee. 


-|  QO  **  T%e  good  way.** 

i-^^O  Jer.  Ti  16.  L.M. 

I  LOVE  the  good  old  way  the  best, 
Because  it  leads  to  heaVn  and  rest ; 
Fve  glory  here,  and  glory  there. 
Now  come  with  me  and  have  a  share. 

Chonu, — ^Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  wash'a  my  sins  away ; 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  live  to  God  from  day  to  day. 

Happy  day,  happy  day. 
When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away. 

2  Pm  glad  I  started  in  the  way, 

I  find  it  good  to  sing  and  pray : 
The  glory  streams  and  fills  my  soul, 
And  helps  me  onward  to  the  goaL 

Chorus — Happy  day. 

3  I  live  by  faith,  and  that's  the  way 
To  conquer  all  and  win  the  day ; 
J  feel  the  glory  while  I  sing. 

And  long  to  dwell  with.  Chbist  my  Kino. 

CAortM— Ha^^7  ^1- 
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"g  OO     *^  ^  ^^^'  *^  prison^  and  ye  came  unio  me** 
K  cF«7  Matt.  XXV.  36.  P.M. 

COME,  let  us  arise,  and  press  to  the  skies ; 
The  summons  obey, 
My  friends,  my  beloved,  and  hasten  away. 

2  The  Masteb  of  all  for  our  service  doth  call, 
And  deigns  to  approve. 
With  smiles  of  acceptance,  our  labour  of  love. 

Z  His  burden  who  bear,  we  alone  can  declare 
How  easy  His  yoke, 
While  to  love  and  good  works  we  each  other 
provoke ; — 

4  By  word  and  by  deed,  the  bodies  in  need, 
The  souls  to  relieve, 
And  freely  as  Jesus  hath  given  to  give. 

h  Then  let  us  attend  our  heavenly  Friend, 
In  His  meiiibers  distrest. 
By  want,  or  affliction,  or  sickness  opprest : 

6  The  prisoner  relieve,  the  stranger  receive ; 

Supply  aU.  their  wants, 
And  spend  and  be  spent  in  assisting  His  saints. 

7  Thus  while  we  bestow  our  moments  below, 

Ourselves  we  forsake, 
^\nd  refuge  in  Jesus' s  righteousness  take. 

^t\£\      '*  Come,  and  let  tujoin  ourselves.** 
^\F\F  Jer.  L  6.  4-6*8  &  2-8'i. 

COME,  all  whoe'er  have  set 
Your  isLces  Zionward, 
In  Jesus  let  us  meet, 

And  praise  our  common  Lobd  ; 
In  Jesus  let  us  stiU  go  on. 
Tin  aU  appear  before  His  throne. 


FOLLOWING  JESUS 

8      Nearer,  and  nearer  still, 

We  to  our  country  come : 
To  tliat  celestial  hill, 

The  weary  pilgrim's  home. 
The  New  Jerusalem  above, 
The  seat  of  everlasting  love. 

3  The  ransom' d  sons  of  GK>d, 

All  earthly  toys  we  scorn ; 
And  to  our  high  abode 

With  songs  of  praise  return : 
From  strength  to  strength  we  stUl  proceec 
With  crowns  of  joy  upon  our  head. 

4  The  peace  and  joy  of  faith 

Each  moment  we  may  feel : 
Bedeem'd  from  sin  and  wrath, 

From  earth,  and  death,  and  helL 
We  to  our  Father's  house  repair. 
To  meet  our  elder  Brother  there. 

6      Our  Brother,  Savioub,  Head, 
Our  all  in  all,  is  He  ; 
And  in  His  steps  who  tread, 
We  soon  His  face  shaU.  see ; 
ShaU  see  Him  with  our  glor'oujs  fnenda, 
And  then  in  heav'n  our  journey  ends. 

4) / i ~|  **  By  love  serve  one  another,*' 

^\fjL  GaL  V.  13.  8-7^ 

COME,  and  let  us  sweetly  join, 
Gheist  to  praise  in  hymns  divine ! 
Give  we  aU,  with  one  accord, 
Grlory  to  our  common  Lord  ; 
Hands,  and  hearts,  and  voices  raise ; 
Sing  as  in  the  anoioixit  dLa-^^*) 
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Antedate  the  joys  above ; 
Celebrate  the  feast  of  love. 

2  Strive  we,  in  affection  strive ; 
Let  the  purer  flame  revive, 
Such  as  in  the  martyrs  gloVd, 
Dying  champions  for  their  Gon : 
We,  nke  them,  may  live  and  love  j 
Oall'd  we  are  their  joys  to  prove, 
Sav'd  with  them  from  future  wrath^ 
Partners  of  like  precious  faith. 

8  Sing  we  then  in  Jesus'  name, 
Now  as  yesterday  the  same ; 
One  in  ev'ry  time  and  place. 
Full  for  aU  of  truth  and  grace  : 
We  for  Ohbist,  our  Master,  stand. 
Lights  in  a  benighted  land : 
We  our  risen  Loud  confess ; 
We  are  Jesus*  witnesses. 

4  Witnesses  that  Ohbist  hath  died, 
We  with  Him  are  crucified ; 
Ohbist  hath  burst  the  bands  of  death ; 
We  His  quick'ning  Spirit  breathe  : 
Ohbist  is  now  gone  up  on  high ; 
Thither  aU  our  wishes  fly : 
Sits  at  God's  right  hand  above ; 
Here  through  Him  we  dwell  in  love. 

\£\^  **  Baptized  into  one  body  J** 

ilfJml  1  Cor.  xii.  13.  f^ 

PAHTNEES  of  a  glorious  hope, 
Lift  your  hearts  and  voices  up  : 
Jointly  let  us  nae  and  siag, 
CssisT  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

\1\ 


I 


TOLLOWINa  JESUS 

^  MonumeiiLS  of  Jesitb'  nace, 
Speak  we  by  our  lives  His  praise 
Walk  in  Him  ve  have  receiT'd ; 
Show  we've  not  in  vain  believ'd, 

9  While  we  walk  -irith  God  in  lighi 
Gtoc  our  hearts  doth  still  nxite  ; 
Dearest  felloTsliip  we  i^ove, 
FelioTship  in  Jxsus'  love. 

4  Sweetly  each,  with  each  combin'd 
In  the  bonds  of  dutr  join'd, 
Feels  the  cleansing  blood  applied 
Daily  feels  that  Christ  halJk  died 

5  Hence  may  all  our  actions  £ow ; 
Love  the  proof  that  Ch&ibi  we  ki 
Mutual  love  the  token  be, 
Lo&D,  that  we  belong  to  Thee. 

^/\Oi  "  Far  the prita." 

^\ftM  Phil,  iij.  14. 

AWAKE,  my  soul !  stretch  ev'r; 
And  press  with  vigour  on, 
Pursue  the  heavenly  race  with  zei 
And  win  an  endlees  crown. 

2  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  He  whose  hand  presents  the  ] 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

3  A  cloud  of  witneBses  surround 

Thy  course,  and  thee  survey ; 
0  leave  the  things  that,  are  bekUu 
And  onward  urge  ffaj  -wo^, 
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st  Sayioub,  Thou  didst  lead  our  feet 
'rom  sin's  forbidden  race ; 
I  in  the  hea^nward  course  we'll  run, 
ill  oatt'd  to  see  Thy  face. 

4  **  A  living  w<w  which  He  hath  consecrated,** 
i:  Heb.  x.  20.  L.]£^ 

pSSUS,  my  all,  to  heaVn  is  gone ; 
'   He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
Qs  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
"he  nairow  way  till  Him  I  view. 

he  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
he  road  that  leads  from  banishment^ 
lie  King's  hi^way  of  holiness, 
'U  go,  for  all  His  paths  are  peace. 

his  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
jid  moum'd  because  I  found  it  ivot , 
[y  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
'ppress'd  with  unbelief  and  sin. 

he  more  I  strove  against  their  pow'r,, 
sinn'd  and  stumbled  but  the  more, 
ill  late  I  heard  my  Savtotjb  say, 
dome  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  Way." 

fow  will  I  teU  to  sinners  rounds 
That  a  dear  Saviotje  I  have  found ; 
'U  point  to  Thy  redeeming  blood, 
nd  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  GtOD  \ " 

f  "  Shadrachy  Meehach^  and  Abedneffo." 

^  Dan.  iii.  23.  O.M. 

N  Dura's  plains  an  image  stood, 
.     (As  was  aloud  prodami'd), 
nd  there,  to  burn  the  saints  of  QoB, 
.  migitij' fumace  dam'd. 
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2  To  bow  before  this  idol  god, 

The  tribes  of  earth  did  meet, 
But  the  three  Hebrews  nobly  stood, 
And  did  all  hell  defeat. 

3  Into  the  burning  fnmace  then, 

The  pious  men  were  thrown ; 
But  Jesus  Chbist  was  with  them  seen, 
And  made  His  glory  known. 

4  The  word  of  this  salvation  soon 

Spread  o'er  the  earth  abroad ; 
The  king  and  people  straight  did  own 
The  poVr  of  Israel's  God. 

5  The  LoBD  stands  by  His  feeble  saints 

In  eVry  trying  hour ; 
He  lends  an  ear  to  their  complaints, 
Nor  lets  the  £ames  deyour. 
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**  As  thy  days,  to  tJhaU  thy  strength  he.** 

Deut.  xxxiii.  25.  L.1C.1 


AFFLICTED  saints,  to  Ohmst  draw  near,  % 
Thy  Sayiotjb's  gracious  promise  hear; 
His  faithful  word  declares  to  thee, 
That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

2  Let  not  thy  heart  despond  and  say. 
How  shall  I  stand  the  trying  day ; 
He  has  engag'd  by  firm  decree, 
That  as  thy  &ys  ikj  strength  shall  beii 

8  If  faith  is  weak,  and  foes  are  strong. 
And  if  the  conflict  should  be  long ; 
Thj  LoBD  will  make  the  tempter  flee. 
For  as  thy  days  ti^iy  b^^h^^  ^(^21  W 
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1  Should  perseoutions  rage  and  flame, 
StiU  truist  in  thy  Beseemeb's  name ; 
In  fleiy  trials  tnou  shalt  see 

That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

5  When  call'd  by  Him  to  bear  the  cross, 
Beproach,  afiGtiotion,  pain  or  loss, 

Or  deep  distress  and  poverty, 

Still  as  thy  days  thy  strong^  shall  be. 

6  When  death,  at  length,  appears  in  view, 
Chbist's  presence  shall  tms  foe  subdue  ; 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free. 

And  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

fkm  *'  Binder  me  noty**  ^e, 

V  #  Gen.  xxiv.  66.  O.M, 

NOW  shall  my  soul  on  Jesus  call, 
To  feel  redeeming  love ; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  1*11  say  to  all. 
While  seeking  joys  above. 

2  Though  num'rous  evils  make  me  sigh, 

There's  none  shall  e'er  confound ; 
"Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry, 
For  I'm  to  Canaan  bound. 

3  If  gilded  toys  allure  my  sight. 

And  court  a  short  delay ; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  I'll  still  repeat, 
And  stiU  pursue  my  way. 

4  If  snares  abound  and  foes  defy, 

And  all  their  strength  imite ; 
"  Hinder  me  not, "  Bhall  he  my  cry, 
Till  crown  'd  in  reaJma  of  light. 
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4)  Afi       **  ^^  escaped  aU  safe  to  iand.*' 

^UO  Acta  xxvii.  44.  CM, 

ON  life's  tempestuous  ocean  glides, 
A  vessel  built  by  QtOD ; 
'Midst  rocks  and  shoals,  and  swelling  tides^ 
She  spreads  her  sails  abroad. 

2  Her  mariners,  Jehoyah  chose, 

Her  pilot  is  the  Loud  ; 
She  touches  islands  as  she  goes, 
Sinners  to  take  on  board. 

3  Truth  is  her  compass,  love  her  sail, 

And  heaVnly  grace  her  store ; 
The  Spirit's  iiAuence  the  gale. 
That  wafts  her  to  the  shore. 

4  Nor  winds  nor  waves  her  progress  check. 

Her  course  she  must  pursue  ! 
And  though  she  often  fears  a  wreck, 
She's  sav'd  with  all  her  crew. 

5  On  billows  and  temptations  tost. 

And  death  seems  nigh  at  hand ; 
Yet  none  who  trust  to  Christ  are  lost. 
But  all  come  safe  to  land. 

6  Each  soul  to  Christ  the  Lord  is  giv'n, 

And  purchas'd  with  His  blood ; 
The  vessel  is  insur'd  in  heav'n, 
And  God  will  make  it  good. 

4)i^O     **  Neither  let  the  deep  swallow  me.** 

£i\y\f  Pfl.  ixix.  16.  L.1I; 

GOD  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call, 
Afflicted  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
When  the  great  watw-^ooda  prevail,  '  1 

Leave  not  my  tremb^ixig^'^^i^Si  \»  i^\  i 
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end  of  tlie  friendless  and  the  faint, 
lere  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
lere  but  with  Thee,  whose  open  docnr 
itoB  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

I  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
d  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea  ? 
98  not  the  word  stiU  fix'd  remain, 
Sit  none  shall  seek  Thy  face  in  vain  P 

it  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Ist  Thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer; 
b  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God, 
pports  me  under  eVry  load. 

jr  is  the  lot  that's  cast  for  me ; 
aye  an  Advocate  with  Thee  ; 
)y  whom  the  world  caresses  most 
ye  no  such  priyilege  to  boast. 

)r  though  I  am,  despis'd,  forgot, 
i  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
i  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 
r  whom  the  Lokd  vouchsafes  to  plead. 


LTIENCaB  AND  OONFIDENOE  IN  GOD. 

r%      *•!  will  truit,  and  not  be  afraid:* 

J  Isa.  XU.2.  lO'B.  ftirs. 

BEGONE  unbeHef, 
My  Sayioxtb  is  near. 
And  for  my  relief 

Will  surely  appear ; 
By  prayer  let  me  wrestle. 
And  He  will  perform ; 
With  Cheist  in  the  vessel, 
J  smile  at  the  storm, 
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2  Tliougli  blind  to  tlie  way. 

Since  He  is  my  Guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey, 

'Tis  His  to  provide ; 
Tliougli  cisterns  be  bTokeo, 

And  creatures  all  fail. 
The  word  He  has  spoken 

Shall  surely  prevail. 

8  His  love  in  time  past 

Forbids  me  to  think. 
He'll  leave  me  at  last 

In  trouble  to  sink ; 
Each  sweet  Ebenezer 

I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  His  good  pleasure 

To  help  me  quite  through. 

4  Determin'd  to  save 

He  watch'd  o'er  my  path. 
When,  Satan's  blind  slave, 

I  sported  with  death : 
And  can  He  have  taught  me 

To  trust  in  His  name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  ni^ 

To  put  me  to  shame  ? 

6  Why  should  I  complain 

Of  want  or  distress, 
Temptation  or  pain  ? 

He  told  me  no  less : 
The  heirs  of  scdvation, 

I  know  from  His  word, 
Through  much  tribidation 

Must  follow  ^BVX  liOED. 
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6  How  bitter  that  cup 

No  heart  can  conceiyey 
Wliich  He  drank  quite  up. 

That  sinners  might  live : 
His  way  was  much  rougher 

And  harder  than  mine : 
Did  Jesxts  thus  suffer  ? 

And  shall  I  repine  ? 

7  Since  all  that  I  mecb 

Shall  work  for  my  good, 
The  bitter  and  sweet. 

The  med'cine  and  food : 
Though  painful  at  present, 

'Twill  cease  before  long. 
And  then,  0  how  pleasant 

The  conqueror's  song ! 
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**  8amtan*s  Hon.*' 
Judges  ziy.  8.  O.M. 


rpHE  lion  that  on  Samson  roayd, 
-L    And  thirsted  for  his  blood, 
WUh.  honey  afterwards  was  stor'd, 
And  furnish'd  him  with  food. 

2  Belieyers  as  they  pass  along. 
With  many  lions  meet, 
But  gather  sweetness  from  the  strong, 
And  from  the  eater,  meat. 

Z  The  Hons  rage  and  roar  in  vain, 
For  Testis  is  their  shield : 
Their  losses  prove  a  certain  eain. 
Their  trouhlea  comfort  yield. 
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4  The  world  and  Satan  join  their  strength. 

To  fill  their  souls  with  fears : 
But  crops  of  joy  they  reap  at  length, 
From  what  mey  sow  in  tears. 

5  AMctions  make  them  love  the  word. 

Stir  up  their  hearts  to  pray'r ; 
And  many  precious  proofs  anord 
Of  their  Kedeemeb's  care. 

6  The  lions  roar,  but  cannot  kill, 

Then  fear  them  not,  my  friends ; 
They  bring  us,  though  against  their  will. 
The  honey  Jesus  sends. 

01  O^'^^tf^t^aA-Jtr^A/'—*'  The  Lord  wiU provide.'* 
^JL^  Gen.  xxu.  14.  lO'e  &  ll'a. 

THOUGH    troubles    assail,    and    dangers 
a&ight,  [unite, 

Though  friends  shoidd  all  fail,  and  k)68  all 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whatever  betide, 
The  promise  assures  us,  ''The  Lobd  will 
proTide." 

2  His  call  we  obey  like  Abraham  of  old, 

Not  knowing  our  way,  but  faith  makes  us 

bold ;  [guide, 

For  though  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  good 

And  trust  in  all  danger^^  ^*  The  Lobd  will 

provide." 

3  The  birds  without  bam  or  storehouse  are 

fed ;  [bread : 

From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our 

His  saints,  what  is  fitting,  shall  ne'er  be 

denied,  [provide." 

8o  long  as   'tis  written,  "IVia  tibBD  will 
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# 

4  We  all  may,  like  ahips,  by  tempests  be  toss'd 
On  perilous  deeps,  but  need  not  be  lost ; 
Though  Satan  enrages  the  wind  and  the  tide. 
The    Scripture    engages,    ''The  Lobb  will 

proTide." 

5  When  Satan  appears  to  hedge  up  our  path, 
And  fills  us  with  fears,  we  conquer  tnrough 

faith; 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  though  oft  he  has 

tried. 
The  heart-cheering  promise, ''  The  Lobd  will 

provide." 

6  He  tells  us  we're  weak,  or  hope  is  in  yain. 
The  good  that  we  seek,  we  ne'er  shall  obtain ; 
But  when  such  temptations  our  graces  hare 

tried, 
This  answers  all  questions,  "  The  Lobd  will 
provide." 

7  No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we 

daim. 
Our  trust  is  alone  in  Jestjs's  name ; 
In  this  our  strong  tower,  for  safety  we  hide, 
The  Lord  is  our  power,    "The  Lobd  will 

provide." 

6  When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view, 
The  word  of  His  grace  shall  bring  us  safe 

through ; 
Nor  fearing,  nor  doubting,  with  Ohbist  on 
our  side. 

We  hope  to  dia  shouting,  "The  liOBii  Vi!^ 
proYide. " 


PATIENOE  ASD  OOSFWESCR  IN  OOD. 

01  Q  *^S:eU  thy  Lord,  and  vforshw  thou  Him." 
£1.0  pg,  xiv.  11.  L.1C 

GBEAT  Qoj},  indulge  my  humble  claim, 
Be  Thou  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest. 
The  glories  that  compose  Thy  name 
Stand  aU.  engag'd  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good.  Thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  f  atheb  and  my  Gk)D ; 
And  I  am  Thme,  by  sacred  ties. 

Thy  Son,  Thy  servant  bought  with  blood. 

8  With  earnest  heart,  and  lifted  eyes. 
For  Thee  I  long,  to  Thee  I  look ; 
As  trayeUers  in  thirsty  lands 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4  Should  I  from  Thee,  my  God,  remoye. 
Life  could  no  lasting  bliss  xSovd : 
My  joy,  the  sense  of  pardoning  love ; 
My  guard,  the  presence  of  my  Lobd. 

6  m  lift  my  hands,  m  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shaU.  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  £11  the  circle  of  my  days. 

01  /i  "^^  **  f»**¥**^  *^ae  promUedr 
^X-*  Heb.  X.  23.  O.M. 

BEGIN,  my  soul,  some  heavenly  theme. 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  sing 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness, 

Aad  sound  His  pow'r  abroad ; 

Sing  the  sweet  promise  oi  TKa  %;caAA^ 

And  the  performing  Gtod. 
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8  Prodaim  salvation  from  the  Lobiv 
For  wretched,  dying  men : 
His  hand  hath  writ  the  saored  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

4  Engray'd  as  in  eternal  brass 
The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  poVrs  of  darkness  rase 
Those  eyenasting  lines. 


ey'ry  word  of  grace  is  strong. 
As  that  which  bmlt  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along. 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6  Now  shall  my  fainting  heart  rejoice^ 
To  know  Thy  f ayonr  sure : 

1  trust  the  all-creating  yoice. 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 

!)~i  X     *'  AH  things  ioork  together  for  good," 
fiX9  Eom.  Tiii.  28.  lO'g  ft  ll'i. 

lilT  soul,  now  arise, 

JiU-    My  passions  take  wing. 

Look  up  to  the  skies 

And  cheerfully  sing ; 
Let  God  be  the  object 

In  praises  addrest, 
And  uiis  be  my  subject, 

'Tis  all  for  tiiie  best. 

2  Search  all  the  world  through, 

Examine  and  see ; 
And  what  canst  thou  yiew 
More  suited  to  tiiee, 


Hum  this  dedaration 

In  Scflpiure  UAUiiWi'df 
That  QoD,  thj  samtion; 

Does  all  far  the  best. 

3  Though  here,  daj  hy  daj, 

Hjb  LoTe  ahall  see  good 
TJpom  thee  to  la j 

jBIjb  father^  rod ; 
Yet  be  not  dejected ; 

Howeyer  oppress'd, 
Though  sorelj  afflictedy 

'Tis  all  for  the  best 

4  The  beams  of  TTis  grace 

Are  passing  all  worfli. 
The  smiles  of  His  face 

Are  heaven  on  earth ; 
When  to  me  He  shews  tham. 

What  joy  fills  my  breast. 
And  when  He  withdraws  themt 

'Tis  all  for  the  best. 

5  But  oh,  the  blest  day ! 

And  soon  'twill  arise. 
When,  freed  from  my  daj, 

I'll  mount  to  the  stdes; 
Then  gladly  I'll  enter 

My  heavenly  rest, 
And  there  sing  for  ever, 

"  'Tis  aU  for  the  best." 

0~|  i^        *'  Redemption  through  ffia  blootL'' 

^  J-O  Eph.  i.  7.  D.CJL 

WHOM  Jesu's  blood  doth  sanctify. 
Need  neither  sin  nor  fear ; 
Hid  in  our  SAYiOTiBi'a  hand  we  lie, 
And  smile  at  dangox  iidttc\ 
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SEis  guardian  liand  does  hold,  protect. 
And  saye,  by  ways  trnknown. 

The  little  flock,  the  saints  elect, 
Who  trust  in  Him  alone. 

2  Our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King,  to  Thee 

"We  joyfully  submit ; 
And  learn  in  meek  humility, 

Out  lessons  at  Thy  feet : 
Spirit  and  life  Thy  words  impart. 

And  blessings  &om  aboye ; 
And  drop  in  eVry  listening  heart. 

The  manna  of  Thy  loye. 

0~l  ^      "  ThyfooUUpt  are  not  hnoum** 

SkJL4  Ps.  Ixxvii.  19.  aiL 

GOD  moyes  in  a  mysterious  way. 
His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

OH  neyer-failin^^  skill. 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs. 
And  works  His  soVreign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take, 

The  douds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Loed  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace  : 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  Jtudes  a  smiling  face, 
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5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

IJnf oloing  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  liave  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  His  works  m  yain : 
GK)D  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

01  Q  '*  The  hUtnng  of  the  gotpel  of  ChrutJ* 
^XO  Bom.  XT.  29.  L.ML 

LET  eyerlasting  glories  orown 
Thy  head,  my  Sayioxtb  and  my  Lobd; 
Thy  hands  have  brought  salvation  down^  .  j 
And  writ  the  blessrag  in  Thy  word.  I 

3  In  vain  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 

Some  solid  groimd  to  rest  upon ; 
With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks^ 
Till  it  apply  to  Thee  alone. 

d  How  Well  Thy  blessed  truths  agree ! 
How  wise  and  holy  Thy  commands ! 
Tlw  promises,  how  firm  they  be ! 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands! 

4  Should  aU  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  treach'rous  arty 
I'd  call  them  vanities  and  Hes, 
And  bind  the  Gospel  to  my  heart. 

01  O         "  ^  '<*»^»  Thou  art  my  Qod, " 

^JL17  P8.  xxxi.  14.  irs  &  Wi. 

OoD,  I  am  Thine,  what  a  comfort  divine^ 
What  a  bleBaing^\3icm  that  my  Jmn 
is  mine  I 


m 
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L  the  heay'nly  Lamb  how  Iiappy  I  am, 
ad  my  heart  doth  rejoice  at  the  sound  of  Hi» 
name. 

rue  pleasures  abound  inthe  rapturous  sound;, 
ad  whoever  hath  found  it,  nath  paradise^ 

fotmd: 
7  Jesits  to  know,  and  feel  TTis  blood  flow*, 
is  life  everlasting,  'tis  heaven  below. 

Bt  onward  I  haste  to  the  heavenly  feast ; 
lat,  that  is  the  fulness;  but  this  is  the  taste: 
ad  this  I  shall  prove,  till  with  joy  I  remove 
>  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jestjs's  love. 

id\   *' Which  hope  f06  have  eu  itn  anchor  of  the 
r  V  totrf."— Heb.  Ti  19.  S-S'si. 

row  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 
i     Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain : 
le  woimds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 
Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
liose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
lien  heaVn  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

IlTheb,  Thine  everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thoughts  surpasses  far : 
ly  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness : 
Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are, 
dturning  sinners  to  receive, 
lat  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

love !  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 

My  sins  are  swalLow'd  up  in  thee ; 

BmoVd  is  my  unrighteousness. 

Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me. 

Idle  &Esv8^  blood,  through  earth  and  skiQ% 

mr^^ree,  boundless  mercjr,  cries  I 


FATIENOE  AND  GONHDENGE  IN  GOD. 

4  With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea ; 
Here  is  myhope,  my  joy,  my  refl^; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee : 

I  look  into  my  Sayioxtb's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear ! 
Meroy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

•5  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head 
Though  strength,  and  health,  ana  frien 
be  gone. 
Though  ioys  be  wither'd  all  and  dead. 

Though  eVry  comfort  be  withdrawn  ; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies : 
Fathsb,  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 

•6  Fix'd  on  this  groimd  will  I  remain, 

Though  my  strength  fail  and  flesh  deca' 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  f oimdations  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  full  pow'r  I  then  shall  prove, 
LoVd  with  an  everlasting  love. 

**  Jehavah-Uidkenu,  the  Lord  o%ir 
riffhteotuness,** — Jer.  xxiii.  6. 

PSSIJS,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  : 
'Midst  flaming  worlds,  in  these  array' d, 
With  joy  shaU  I  lift  up  my  head. 

:2  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  Thy  great  day, 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall  lay 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am. 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  gmlt  and  slu 

^  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came 
Who  died  for  me,  e'en  me,  t'  atone 
iVbw  for  my  Lobd  and.  QroD  \  o^^m.. 
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LoBD,  I  believe  Thy  precious  blood, 
CVhioh,  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God, 
Fox  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
B*or  me,  e'en  for  my  soul,  was  shed. 

[jOBD,  I  belieye  were  sinners  more 
Chan  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Chou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
B^or  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

9\rhen  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise> 
Fo  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
Bi'en  then, — ^this  shall  be  cdl  my  plea^ 
fjssvB  hath  Hy'd,  hath  died  for  me. 

Fesus,  be  endless  praise  to  Thee, 
Wliose  boimdless  mercy  hath  for  me, 
B*or  me,  and  cdl  Thy  hajids  have  made, 
in  everlasting  ransom  paid. 

yi !  g^e  to  aU  Thy  servants,  Lobd, 
With  pow'r  to  speak  Thy  gracious  word ; 
Fhat  ail,  who  to  Thy  wounds  will  flee, 
ICay  find  eternal  life  in  Thee. 


"  The  holy  Jerusalem." 

Eev.  xxi.  10.  P.M. 
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TTT'R'RTC  is  a  land  of  pleasure, 
Where  streams  of  bHss  for  ever  roU ; 
Tis  there  I  have  my  treasure. 

And  there  I  hope  to  rest  my  soul. 
Lwig  darkness  dwelt  around  me. 

With  scarce  a  single  cheering  ray ; 
^B^  since  my  Savioxtb  found  me, 
^  light  hka  abone  upon  mj  way. 

1^9 


PATIEiroE  AND   G0N7IDENCB  IN  OOD 

2  On  earth  I  am  a  atranger, 

While  passing  through  this  vale  of  woe ; 
And,  oh,  now  onen  danger 

Attends  the  paths  wherein  I  go  I 
But  Jestjs  Ohbist  is  with  me, 

And  always  leads  me  by  the  hand ; 
He  says,  "1*11  never  leave  thee. 

But  bring  thee  to  the  promis'd  land«'* 

•3  And  on  His  word  and  pow'r 

With  steadfast  faith  I  dare  rely ; 
That,  in  my  latest  hour, 

He  will  not  leave  me  when  I  die. 
When  the  pains  of  death  are  rending 

This  tabemade  made  of  day. 
His  angels  are  attending, 

To  wait  my  soul  to  endless  day. 

4  And  then  Vll  bid  you  all  adieu. 

My  weeping  relatives  and  friends^ 

But  soon  I  hope  to  meet  with  you, 
In  glorious  oliss  that  never  endis : 

And  when  in  heaven  appearing, 

With  rapture  we'll  each  other  greet ;         | 

And  palms  of  victory  bearing,  I 


We'll  cast  our  crowns  at  ^hBSUs'  feet. 


•O  O  Q       "  ^**  mercy  endureth  far  mmt." 

^^O                    Pfl.  cxxxvi.  23.  L.1I. 

HOW  do  Thy  mercies  close  me  round ;        '1 

For  ever  be  Thy  name  ador'd ;  f 

I  blush  in  all  things  to  abound ;  ' 

The  servant  is  aoove  "Vvi^  "Lokd  !  L 
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^axienoe  xsd  oonfjdsnge  nr  god. 

2  Inured  to  -poverty  and  pain, 

A  sufPrmg  life  my  Master  led : 
The  Sox  OF  Gk>D,  the  Son  of  Mak^ 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

3  But,  lo !  a  place  He  hath  prepared 

For  me,  whom  watohful  angels  keep ; 
Yea,  He  himself  becomes  my  guard ; 
He  smooths  my  bed,  and  gives  me  slee^ 

4  Jesxts  protects ;  my  fears,  begone ! 

What  can  the  Bock  of  Ages  move  P 
Safe  in  Thy  arms  I  lay  me  down, 
Thy  everlasting  aims  of  love. 

5  While  Thou  art  intimately  nigh, 

Who,  who  shall  violate  my  rest? 
Sin,  earth,  and  hell  I  now  defy ; 
I  lean  upon  my  Savioxtb's  breast. 

6  I  rest  beneath  the  Almiohtt's  shade ; 

My  griefs  expire,  my  troubles  cease ; 
Thou,  Ijokd,  on  whom  my  soul  is  stay'd. 
Wilt  keep  me  still  in  perfect  peace. 

7  Me  for  Thine  own  Thou  loVst  to  take. 

In  time  and  in  eternity : 
Thou  never,  never  wilt  forsake 
A  helpless  worm  that  trusts  in  Thee. 

9  A  "  ^^  *^*  ^'"^^  ^^  *^  ^^^  '^^  ^  ^ 

^rJt  Mount  Zion."— P§.  oxxT.  1.  S.1L 
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"HO  in  the  Lobd  confide. 
And  feels  His  sprinkled  blood. 
In  storms  and  hurricanes  abide, 
•  Firm  as  the  mount  of  God. 


PATIENOB  Am)   CONFIDENOE  JN  GOIK 

2  Steadfast,  and  fix'd,  and  sure, 

His  Zion  cannot  move ; 
His  faithful  people  stand  secure 
In  Testis'  guardian  love. 

3  As  round  Jerusalem 

The  holy  bulwarks  rise, 

So  God  protects  and  covers  them 

From  all  their  enemies. 

4  On  ev'iy  side  He  stands, 

And  for  His  Israel  cares ; 
And  safe  in  His  almighty  hands 
Their  soids  for  ever  bears. 

6      But  let  them  still  abide 

In  Thee,  all  gracious  LobOi 
Till  ev'ry  soul  is  sanctified, 
And  perfectly  restor'd. 

6      The  men  of  heart  sincere 
Continue  to  defend ; 
And  do  them  good,  and  save  them  here. 
And  love  them  to  the  end. 
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**  Undemeaih  are  the  ewrkuting  arm»,** 

Dent,  zxziii.  27.  T^k^^ 


NONE  is  like  Jeshurun's  God, 
So  great,  so  strong,  so  high : 
Lo  I  He  spreads  His  wings  abroad, 

He  rides  upon  the  sky : 
Israel  is  His  nrst-bom  son : 

God,  th'  Alkiqhty  God,  is  thine ; 
See  H'lm  to  thy  help  come  down, 

The  excellence  divine. 
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FATIENOE  AND   OOKFIDENOE  IN  GOD. 

2  Thee  the  great  Jehoyah  deigns 

To  succour  and  defend ; 
Thee  the  eternal  God  sustains, 

Thy  Maker  and  thy  Friend : 
Israel,  what  hast  thou  to  dread  ? 

Safe  from  all  impending  harms, 
Bound  thee  and  beneath  are  spread 

The  everlasting  arms. 

8  Blest,  0  Israel,  art  thou ; 

What  peo]^e  is  like  thee  ? 
Sav'd  from  sm,  by  Jbsus,  now 

Thou  art,,  and  still  shalt  be  : 
Jesus  is  thy  seven-fold  shield ; 

Jesus  is  thy  flaming  sword ; 
Earth,  and  hell,  and  sin  shall  yield 

To  God's  almighty  word. 
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«  Unto  Him  that  is  dbU;*  ^e. 

Jude  24,  25.  S.Sl 

TO  God  the  only  wise. 
Our  Savioub  and  our  Elmo, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 

2  'Tis  His  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  His  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death. 
And  eVry  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  wiU  present  our  souls 

IJnblemish'd  and  complete, 
Before  the  gloiy  of  His  face, 
With  jojrs  divinely  great. 

o  \^^ 


PATDDfOE  AND  CONTIDENCE  IN  GOD. 

4      Tiien  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne. 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace. 
And  make  His  wonders  known. 

6      To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  pow'r  belongs, 
Inmiortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 

O^t)*^  *'  Bi/  two  immtUable  things  toe  might  have  a 
^^9         strong  consolation,'* — Heb.  vi.  18,        L.li. 

HOW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
To  rend  my  soul  from  Thee,  my  Gk>DP 
But  everlasting  is  Thy  love, 
And  Jesus  seals  it  with  His  blood. 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord, 
Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ; 
Eternal  pow'r  performs  the  word. 
And  mis  all  heav'n  with  endless  praise. 

8  Amidst  temptations  sharp  and  long. 
My  soul  to  this  dear  refuse  flies ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor  Arm  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow  and  billows  xiae. 

4  The  Gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 
A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hope. 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blood. 

4)  ^  O     "  In  Thy  presence  is  fulness  of  Joy,*' 

jBi£i^  Ps.  xvi.  11.  CM. 

liTY  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
lu.     The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  mc\ila\ 
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PAT1£N0E  AND  OONFIDENOE  TET  GOD. 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  Thou  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun : 
Thou  art  my  soid's  bright  morning  star. 
And  Thou  my  rising  sun. 

Z  The  opening  heaVns  around  me  shine. 
With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
If  Jesus  shows  His  mercy  mine, 
And  whispers  I  am  His. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  day. 
At  that  transporting  word ; 
Bun  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  meet  my  dearest  Lobd. 

6  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 
rd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  arms  of  love,  and  wings  of  faith, 
Woidd  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

OOO  **  ^^  *^^  ehoose  our  inheritance  for  U8." 

SINOE  all  the  changing  scenes  of  time. 
The  e^e  of  (Jod  surveys, 
Who  else  is  fit  to  choose  our  lot. 
Or  order  all  our  ways  ? 

2  In  giving  favours  He  is  good. 

And  good  when  He  denies, 
And  crosses  which  by  Him  are  sent 
Are  blessings  in  disg^uise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  our  Fathbb's  love  ? 

He  cannot  be  unkind : 
To  His  unendn^^  gracious  will, 
Be  ev'ry  wish  resigned. 

o  2  \^h 


PATIEXOE  AND  GONFIDENGE  IN  OOD* 

4  Not  only  be  resign'dy  but  glad 
His  pleasure  to  fulfil ; 
In  ease  or  pain,  or  joy  or  grief, 
To  love  and  praise  Him  still. 

O  Q  A  "  ^  ^^  not  fear/' 

AtM\J  Ps.  cxviii.  6.  7'8  &  9 

GOD  is  my  strong  salvation : 
Wbat  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation. 
My  light,  my  help  is  near : 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me^ 

Film  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand? 

2  Place  on  the  Lobd  reliance ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance. 

When  faint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shaU  strengthen. 

His  love  thy  joy  increase ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  leng^en ; 

The  Lobd  will  give  thee  peace. 

OQ~l   '* I  delight  to  do  Thy  will,  0  my  God,'' 
ZOJL  Ps.  xl.  8.  L.lt 

ETEENAL  King  of  Zion's  hill, 
My  heart  is  set  to  do  Thy  will; 
Thy  word  my  constant  rule  shall  be^. 
My  God,  I  mean  to  live  to  Thee. 

2  Whatever  changes  may  take  plaoe^ 
And  some,  my  God,  may  fall  from  graoe « 
O  may  I  still  unaltex'd  be, 
My  OoD,  help  me  to  live  \o  TSi^ft. 
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PATEBNOE  Ain)   CONFIDENCE   IN  GOD 

8  Though  earth  and  heU  my  soiil  oppose, 
And  ^eat  and  numerous  are  my  loes ; 
StiU,  Ijobd,  I  wiU  undaunted  be ; 
My  God,  I  mean  to  live  to  Thee. 

4  How  precious  is  the  book  Divine, 
While  I  can  call  each  promise  mine ; 
My  Gk)D,  this  privilege  mine  shall  be^ 
For,  LoBD,  I  mean  to  live  to  Thee. 

5  Whatever  trials  may  appear, 
Whatever  cross  Tm  call'd  to  bear ; 

I  still  will  pray,  Lobd,  strongmen  me, 
And  I,  my  God,  will  live  to  Thee. 

6  My  mind  is  drawn  from  things  of  earth, 
I'U  serve  the  Lobd  while  I  have  breath ; 
Thy  grace  sufficient,  Lobd,  shall  be, 
TiU  death,  my  God,  Til  live  to  Thee. 

*•  The  everkuUng  arms" 

Beat,  zzziii.  27.  L,M, 

,N  everlasting  arms  I  lean. 

These,  only  these,  sustain  my  hope ; 
These  have  till  now  my  refuge  been. 
And  these  through  life  shsdl  hold  me  up. 

2  I  can  look  forward  now  with  joy. 
Though  in  myself  a  feeble  worm. 
For  Jbstts  will  His  poVr  employ. 
And  save  my  soul  in  every  storm. 
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"  Put  your  trust  in  the  Lard,** 

Ps.  iv.  5.  P.li. 

Fthe  didl  and  cloudy  day. 
Still  trust  in  God  ; 
Cast  not  jour  hope  away, 
StiU  trust  in  Qx>D ; 


PATISNOB  Ain>  OOITEIDSNOE  W  OOD. 

Fearleealy  your  way  pursue, 
Gk)D  in  meroy  ccures  tor  you, 
And  He  lives  to  bring  you  througlv 
Still  trust  in  Gk>D. 

2  In  the  wily  tempter's  hour, 

Still  trust  in  6oD ; 
He  will  spoil  his  hellish  poVr, 

Still  trust  in  Gk>D ; 
Urge  the  aU-important  plea, 
**  Gracious  Lobd,  remember  me ;  "^ 
He  will  save  and  honour  thee, 

Still  trust  in  G-od. 

3  When  thy  friends  have  taken  flighty 

Still  trust  in  GK)D  ; 
When  thy  foes  in  bands  imite. 

Still  trust  in  OrOD ; 
He  will  be  thy  constant  friend^ 
He  will  succour  and  defend. 
He  will  keep  thee  to  the  end : 

Still  trust  in  God. 

4  When  affliction  is  thy  lot. 

Still  trust  in  God  ; 
Bear  thy  pain,  and  murmur  not^ 

Still  trust  in  God  ; 
In  thy  sufPring  moments  pray. 
Night  is  wearing  fast  away. 
Nearer  comes  the  break  of  day : 

Still  trust  in  God. 

5  When  to  Jordan  thou  dost  come,. 

Still  trust  in  Gk>D  ; 

That's  the  station  next  thy  home^ 

Still  trust  in  God  ; 
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PATIENOE  AND   GONFIDBNOE  IN  OOD. 

There  the  Gk)spel  train  will  stand, 
Ohkist  will  take  thee  by  the  hand, 
Lift  thee  to  the  better  land, 
Safe  home  to  God  ! 

^Q  /i    *'  Blessed  be  the  Lord  my  strength,*' 

«04b  Pa.  cxUv.  1.  &1L 

THOU  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
My  soul  on  thee  depends ; 
With  coi&dence  I  seek  thy  face, 
And  know  my  prayer  ascends. 

2  Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy, 

My  ^ory,  ana  my  trust ; 
I  can  on  Thee  alone  rely, 
The  holy  and  the  ju!st. 

3  Thou  art  my  strength,  my  stay. 

In  whom  is  all  my  boast ; 
0  lead  me  in  Thy  perfect  way, 
Who  am  but  feeble  dust. 

4  Nothing  should  I  avail, 

Without  Thy  helping  aid ; 
Apart  from  Thee  my  strength  would  fail. 
Beneath  Thy  wing^  I  shade. 

5  My  hiding-place  art  Thou, 

In  Thee  do  I  confide ; 
Pve  mercies  eVry  morning  new, 
And  ev'ry  eveningtide. 

6  All  glory  to  Thy  name, 

With  Thee  is  strength  divine  \ 
With  deepest:  reverence  I  exdaim., 
Nopow'r  can  equal  Tliiae. 


PATEESNOE  AND   OONFIDEVOE  DT  GOD. 


**  Hast  not  Thou  made  an  hedge  about  himf  " 

Job  i.  10.  O.IL 
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ABOUND  a  saint  who  feax'd  His  name. 
With,  whom  the  devil  strove, 
Jbhovah  fix'd  a  wall  of  flame, 
And  hedg'd  him  up  with  love. 

2  'Twas  fix'd  by  God,  and  o'er  the  brake 

No  flend  of  hell  could  flee  ; 
'Twas  deep  as  the  infernal  lake. 
And  high  as  God's  decree. 

3  From  everlasting  love's  embrace^ 

Nor  heU  nor  ain  oould  tear, 
For  God  had  hedg'd  him  round  with  grace 
Deep  as  His  councils  are. 

4  In  vain  the  tempter  summon'd  all 

His  black  infernal  crew, 
They  ne'er  could  cause  this  fence  to  fall. 
Or  force  a  passage  through. 

5  Fruitless  and  vain  his  efforts  prove^ 

He  here  no  mine  could  spring ; 
His  darts  by  Gk)D  were  dipp'd  in  love» 
And  blunted  on  the  wing. 

6  like  him,  our  refuse  is  the  same, 

In  safety  we  abide ; 
With  walls  of  everlasting  flame 
Hedg'd  round  on  ev'ry  side. 

7  Hedg'd  in  by  God's  tremendous  nam<^  1 

BelieveT,  cease  thy  fears ;  .  ^ 

Ten  thouaand  chariots,  all  of  flame, 

Thy  Q-ojD  for  thee  piepoi^ft. 
2nn  ^ 


PKAISE  A2n>  TBJOSlKBQIVma. 

^  Not  more  secure  that  favour'd  few, 
"Who  o'er  the  deluge  rode, 
For  what  shall  ever  injure  you, 
Ye  hedg'd-about  of  God  I 

9  At  eVry  time,  in  ev'ry  place. 
In  safeguard  thou  shalt  be. 
For  OrOD  hath  fixed  a  wall  of  grace 
Betwixt  thy  foes  and  thee. 

^Q^  "  There  w  no  fear  in  love" 

^OO  1  John  iv.  18.  CM. 

NOB  exile  I  nor  prison  fear. 
Love  makes  my  courage  great ; 
I  find  a  Saviotjb  everywhere, 
His  grace  in  eVry  state. 

2  I  fear  no  ill,  resent  no  wrong, 
Nor  feel  a  passion  move, 
When  malice  whets  her  sland'rous  tongue. 
Such  patience  is  in  love. 


PRAISE  AND  THANKSGHVINO. 

A  Q  '^  "  There  remained  not  so  much  as  one  of  them. 
^O  i  Ex.  xiv.  28.  P.M. 

SOUND  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egyjpt's  dark 
sea, 
Jehoyah  has  triumphed — ^His  people  are  free. 
Sing !  for  the  pride  of  the  tyrant  is  broksn, 
His  chariot^^  ma  horsemen,  alL  eplenidi^  %sA 
brave; 


PBAI8E  AND   THANESQTVmQ. 

How  Tain  was  their  boastdng !  the  Lobd  hath 

but  ffpokeii; 
And  chanots  and  horsemen  are  sunk  in  the 

wave. 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea^ 
Jbhotah  has  triumph'd — ^EQs  people  are  free. 

2  Praise  to  the  Conqueror,  0  praise  to  the 
Lord ;  [sword ; 

His  breath  was  our  arrow,  His  word  was  our 
Who  shall  return  to  tell  Egypt  the  story 
Of  those  she  sent  forth  in  the  hour  of  her 
pride  ?  [of  glory. 

For  uie  Lobd  hath  looked  out  from  His  pillar 
And  all  her  brave  thousands  are  dash'd  in 

the  tide. 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea^ 
Jehovah  has  triumph'd — ^His  people  are  free. 

OQQ  "  ^o^Vi  ^fyt  ^hfi  **  *^  ^^^  ofhoHt,*' 
ifiOO  Isa.  vi.  3.  6^rk 

TNFINITE  God,  to  Thee  we  raise 

-L     Our  hearts  in  solemn  songs  of  praise ; 

By  all  Thy  works  on  earth  ador'd, 

We  worship  Thee,  the  common  Lobd  ; 

The  everlasting  Father  own, 

And  bow  our  souls  before  Thy  throne. 

2  Thee  all  the  choir  of  angels  sings, 
The  Lobd  of  hosts,  the  Keng  of  kings ; 
Cherubs  proclaim  Thy  praise  aloud, 
And  Seraphs  shout  the  triune  God  ; 
And  ''Holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry, 
''Thy  glory  fills  both,  earth  wiA.  fScj V^ 


PRAISE  AJH)  THANKSaiYINa. 

8  OoD  of  the  patriarchal  race. 

The  ancient  seers  record  Thy  praise  ^ 
The  goodly  apostolic  band 
In  highest  joy  and  glory  stand ; 
And  all  the  saints  and  prophets  join 
T'  extol  Thy  majesty  divine. 

4  Head  of  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 

Of  Thee  they  jusdy  make  their  boast ; 
The  Ghurdi  to  earth's  remotest  bounds, 
Her  heaVnly  Founder's  praise  resounds  ; 
And  strives  with  those  around  the  throne^ 
To  hymn  the  music  Three  in  One. 

5  Fatheb  of  endless  majesty, 

AH  might  and  love  they  render  Thee ; 
Thy  true  and  only  Son  adore, 
The  same  in  dignity  and  power ; 
And  Gob  the  Holy  G-host  dedaxe. 
The  saints'  eternal  Comfobteb. 


"  Bletied  be  the  Lord  for  evermore" 

Ps.  IxTxin.  52.  L.1C 
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OBENDEE  thanks  to  Gob  above, 
The  f  oimtain  of  eternal  love, 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last. 

2  Who  can  His  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  r 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3  0  may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 
Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity ; 
That  I  the  joyful  dioir  may  joiii| 

And  count  Tbjr  people's  triumph  umid. 


PRAISE  AlTD    THANKSGIVING. 

4  Let  Israel's  God  be  ever  bless'd, 
His  name  eternally  confess' d ; 
Let  aU  His  saints  with,  full  aocord 
In  solemn  hymns  proclaim  their  Lobi>. 


**The  same  yesterday  ^  and  to-day ^  and  for  mmt.*' 
Heb.  xiii  8.  P.M. 
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THE  God  that  created  the  skies, 
The  strength  and  support  of  His  samts. 
Who  gives  them  all  needful  supplies, 
And  hearkens  to  all  their  complaints, — 

2  This  Gob  is  the  God  we  adore, 

Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend ; 
Whose  love  is  as  great  as  His  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 

-8  'Tis  Jesus,  the  First  and  the  Last, 

Whose  Spibit  shall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  Him  for  edl  that  is  past, 
And  trust  Him  for  aU  that's  to  come. 

A  /i  ~l   ''  My  praise  shall  be  continually  of  Tkee," 
^^JL  Ps.  Ixxi  6.  8.11. 

0  BLESS  the  Lobd,  my  soul ! 
Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  name, 
Whose  favours  are  divine. 

2      0  bless  the  Lord  my  soul ! 
Nor  let  His  mercy  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness. 
And  without  praises  die. 

5      'Tis  He  forgives  thy  sins  ? 
'Tis  He  relieves  iky  pain ; 
'Tis  He  that  heals  thy  fiicknesses, 
-And  makes  thee  strong  ag^asi, 
:204 


PRAISE  A2n>  TBAKKSaiYDre. 

4      He  crowns  Thy  life  with  love,   . 

When  ransom'd  from  the  graye : 
He  that  redeem'd  my  soul  from  hell 
E[ath  soVreign  power  to  save. 

6      He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufPrers  rest ; 
The  LoBD  hath  judgments  for  the  proud^ 
And  justice  for  th'  oppress'd. 

6      His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
By  His  beloved  Son. 

^  y|  O     "  ^>  ^A«  Lord  your  God,  am  holy,'* 

'*^  Lev.  xix.  2.  aMl 

HOLY  and  rev'rend  is  the  name 
Of  our  eternal  King  ; 
<<  Thrice  holy  Lobd  ! "  the  angels  ciy ; 
"  Thrice  holy ! "  let  us  sing. 

2  Holy  is  He  in  aU  His  works, 

And  truth  is  His  .delig^ht ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  way 
Shall  perish  from  His  sight. 

3  The  deepest  rev'rence  of  the  mind 

Pay,  0  my  soul,  to  God  ; 
lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  His  sublime  abode. 

4  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  His  name 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach  y 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  Him  m.ot^ 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech.. 
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5  Thou  holy  GtOD  I  preserve  our  souls 
From  all  pollution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  Thy  delight. 
And  they  Thy  face  shall  see. 

O  /I  Q  "  Worthy  U  the  Lamb," 

^^^:0  Rev.  V.  12.  QM. 

WOBTHY  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slaini 
Ory  the  redeem'd  above, 
Blessing  and  honour  to  obtain. 
And  everlasting  love. 

2  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lamb, 
That  took  our  sins  away : 
But,  oh !  what  tribute  can  we  give, 
"What  equal  honours  pay? 

8  Beign,  mighty  Pbinoe,  for  ever  reign, 
Tm  deam  himself  be  dead ; 
And  let  eternal  ages  shoVr 
Their  blessings  on  Thy  head. 

4  Thus  will  we  sing  till  nature  fail. 
Till  sense  and  language  die ; 
And  then  resume  the  glorious  theme 
In  happier  worlds  on  high. 

^  A  A    "  BlesHng  and  honour  be  unto  Him,** 
^44  Rev.  v.  la  L.M. 

IIAMAT  equal  honours  shall  we  hnrLjt 
^^     To  Thee,  0  Loed  our  GfoD,  the  IiAKsf 
Since  all  tiie  notes  that  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  Thy  uame. 
^06 
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S  Worthy  is  He  tliat  once  was  slain,        [died ; 
llie  Fbince  of  Peace,  tliat  groan'd  and 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  His  Almighty  Fatheb's  side. 

S  PoVr  and  dominion  are  His  due 

Who  stood  condemn'd  at  Pilate's  bar ; 
Wisdom  belongs  to  Jestts  too. 

Though  He  was  charged  with  madness  here. 

4  All  riches  are  His  native  right. 

Yet  He  sustain' d  amazing  loss ; 
To  Him  ascribe  eternal  mi^t, 
Who  left  His  weakness  on  the  cross. 

5  Immortal  praises  must  be  paid, 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  His  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

6  Honour  for  ever  to  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  our  sin,  and  curse,  and  pain ; 
Let  angels  bless  His  sacred  Name, 
And  every  creature  say,  "  Amen ! " 


"Thou  art  taorthy,'* 

Key.  y.  9.  L.M, 
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OPOB  a  bright  celestial  ray, 
To  bear  our  thoughts  and  souls  away 
To  glory's  boundless,  blissful  scene. 
And  sing  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain ! 

2  There  all  the  harps  and  choirs  above 
Dwell  on  His  vast.  His  wondrous  love ; 
Divine  the  notes,  and  sweet  the  stiQiiii, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  »\am\^^ 


PBAISE  A27D  THANKSGIVIRa. 

8  With  them  we  gladly,  hiimbly  join 
In  works  so  pleasant,  so  divine : 
His  death  is  our  eternal  gain, 
**  Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain !  *' 

4  Worthy  to  sit  enthroned  above, 
Worthy  of  all  our  praise  and  love, 
Worthy  for  ever  there  to  reign ; 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slaia !  '^ 

5  Let  His  dear  name  fill  all  our  songps. 

Let  His  sweet  praise  employ  our  tongues ; 

Sing  on,  till  we  with  Him  g^all  reign, 

**  Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain  I  '^ 

€hA£t**  Worthy  U  the  Lamb  that  vhu  ilain.** 
ifi^IrO  Rev.  v.  12.     •  CM. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  aU  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
**  To  be  exalted  thus!" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! "  our  hearts  reply ; 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

8  Jestjs  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  powei  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  LoBD,  for  ever  Thine ! 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Sim  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 
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^A^  "  PhiUp  went  doton  to  the  city  of  Samaria, 
^^K  w         and  preached  Christ  wito  them." 

Acts  yiii.  5.  lO's  &  1 1's. 

rjj  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim. 
And  publish  abroad  His  wonderful  name ; 
The  name  all  victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
Bis  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  The  waves  of  the  sea  have  lift  up  their  voice, 
Sore  troubled  that  we  in  Jestts  rejoice  ; 
The  floods  they  are  roaring,  but  Jesus  is 

here; 
While  we  are  adoring,  He  always  is  near. 

3  Men,  devils  engage,  the  billows  arise, 
And  horribly  rage,  and  threaten  the  skies ; 
Their  fury  shall  never  our  steadfastness  shock. 
The  weakest  believer  is  built  on  a  rock. 

4  Gk>D  ruleth  on  hi^h,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  He  is  mgh.  His  presence  we  have ; 
The  great  congregation  His  triumph  shall 

sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  Eong. 

$  **  Salvation  to  God  who  sits  on  the  throne ! " 
Let  aU  cry  aloud,  and  honour  the  Son  ; 
Our  Jesus' s  praises  the  angels  proclaim, 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the 

6  Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  Him  His  right, 
AU  glory  and  power,  all  wisdom  and  might, 
AH  honour  and  blessing,  with  angoVa  ^o^^^t 
AU  tbanka  norer-ceasing,  and  infimte  \o^^. 


PRAISE  AKD   THANKSaiYZNG. 

O /|  O  **  Ood  is  able  of  these  stones  to  raise  %^  ehilA 
^^^  unto  Abraham," — Matt.  iii.  9.  L. 

GLORY  to  God,  whose  sov'reign  grace 
Hath,  animated  senseless  stones ; 
Call'd  us  to  stand  before  His  face, 
And  rais'd  us  into  Abraham's  sons ! 

2  The  people  that  in  darkness  lay, 

In  sin  and  error's  deadly  shade, 
Have  seen  a  glorious  GK)spel  day, 
In  Jesus'  lovely  face  display'd. 

3  Thou  surely,  Lobd,  the  work  hast  done. 

Made  bare  Thine  arm  in  all  our  sight ; 
Hast  made  the  reprobates  Thine  own, 
And  daim'd  the  outcasts  as  Thy  right. 

4  For  this  the  saints  lift  up  their  voice. 

And  ceaseless  praise  to  Thee  is  giVn ; 
For  this  the  hosts  above  rejoice, — 
We  raise  the  happiness  of  heaVn. 

5  For  this  (no  longer  sons  of  night). 

To  Thee  our  thankful  hearts  we  give ; 
To  Thee  who  brought  us  into  light, 
To  Thee  we  die,  to  Thee  we  live. 

6  Suffice  that  for  the  season  past, 

Hell's  horrid  language  ml'd  our  tongues 
We  all  Thy  words  behmd  us  cast. 

And  lewdly  sang  the  drunkard's  songs. 

7  But,  0  the  pow'r  of  grace  divine ! 

In  hymns  we  now  our  voices  raise, 
And  with  God's  Ohuxch  hosonnas  join. 

And  blasphemies  are  tvaii!  ^\ft  Y^aaaa  I 
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A  A  Ch  *'  The  poor  have  the  Gospel  preached  tct  them.** 
^4t7  Matt.  xi.  6.  P.  31. 


A' 


LL  thanks  be  to  God, 
Who  scatters  abroad, 
Throughout  every  place, 
By  the  least  of  His  servants,  His  favour  of 
grace. 
Who  the  victory  gave, 
The  praise  let  Him  have, 
For  the  work  He  hath  done : 
All  honour  and  glory  to  Jesus  alone ! 

Our  conquering  Lobd 

Hath  prospered  His  word. 

Hath  made  it  prevail, 
And  mightily  shaken  the  kingdom  of  hell. 

His  arm  He  hath  bared, 

And  a  people  prepared 

His  glory  to  show. 
And  witness  ^e  power  of  His  passion  below. 

He  hath  opened  a  door 

To  the  penitent  poor, 

And  rescued  from  sin. 
And  admitted  the  harlots  and  publicans  in. 

They  have  heard  the  glad  sound ; 

They  have  liberty  found. 

Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
And  plentimL  pardon  in  Jestts's  name. 

And  shall  we  not  sing, 
Our  SAViour  and  EIing  ? 
Thy  witnesses,  we 
With  rapture  asorihe  our  salvation  to  ^\ift» 
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Thou,  Jestts,  liast  blessed. 
And  belieyers  increased, 
Who  thankfully  own, 
We  are  freely  forgiven  through  merqy  alone 

O  Xi)         *'  ^  haioe  overcome  the  world,'* 

^€J V  John  xvi.  33.  P.1I 

WOES  H 1 K,  and  thanks,  and  blessing, 
And  strength  ascribe  to  Jestts  ! 
Jesxts  alone  defends  His  own, 

When  earth  and  heU  oppress  us. 
Jesxts  with  joy  we  witness 

Almighty  to  deliver ; 
Our  seals  set  to,  that  Gk>D  is  true. 
And  reigns  a  King  for  ever. 

2  Omnipotent  Redeemer, 

Our  ransom'd  souls  adore  Thee  : 
Our  Savioxtr  Thou,  we  find  it  now, 

And  give  Thee  all  the  glory. 
We  sing  Thine  arm  unshorten'd. 

Brought  through  our  sore  temptation  ; 
With  heart  and  voice  in  Thee  rejoioe. 

The  God  of  our  salvation. 

3  Thine  arm  hath  safely  brought  ns 

A  way  no  more  expected. 
Than  when  Thy  sheep  passed  through  the 
deep. 
By  crystal  walls  protected, 
^y  glory  was  our  rear- ward, 
Tmae  hand  our  lives  did  cover, 
And  we,  even  we,  have  i^asa'd  the  sea^ 

And  jziarclied  iadum{fl^u\>  o^^x* 
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4  The  world's  and  Satan's  malice 

Thou,  Jesus,  hast  confounded ; 
And,  by  Thy  grace,  with  songs  of  praif»e 

Our  happy  souls  resounded. 
Accepting  our  deliverance, 

We  triiunph  in  Thy  favour. 
And  for  the  love,  which  now  we  prove, 

ShalL  praise  Thy  name  for  ever. 
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**  Trust  in  the  Lord  vyith  all  thine  heart." 

Prov.  iii  5.  O.BC* 


LET  Him  to  whom  we  now  belong 
His  sovereign  right  assert. 
And  take  up  eVry  thankful  song, 
And  eVry  loving  heart. 

2  He  justly  claims  us  for  His  own, 

Who  bought  us  with  a  price ; 
The  Christian  lives  to  OninsT  alone^ 
To  Chbist  alone  he  dies ! 

3  Jesus,  Thine  own  at  last  receive, 

Fulfil  our  hearts'  desire, 

And  let  us  to  Thy  glory  live, 

And  in  Thy  cause  expire. 

4  Our  souls  and  bodies  we  resign  : 

With  joy  we  render  Thee 
Our  all,  no  longer  ours,  but  Thine 
To  all  etemify. 

O  ^O  "  Whoso  offereth  praise  glorifieth  m#," 
£lO£i  Pb.  1.  23. 

A  SACRIFICE  of  praise  we  bring, 
To  Thee,  0  Lobd,  our  GK)d  the  Tja^^  ^ 
Who  bore  our  sins,  and  curse,  and  "i^aAiL, 
Honour  for  ever  to  Thy  name. 
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2  The  sms  of  all  on  Thee  were  laid, 
Justioe  divine  is  satisfied ; 
The  world's  redeem'd  by  Jesus'  bloody 
Arise,  maintain  Thy  kingdom,  Lobd. 

8  Bemember  Calvaiy,  gracious  Lobd, 
Where  Jestts  spoke  tbe  mighty  word ; 
"  Finished ! "  with  a  loud  voice  He  cried^ 
Then  bow'd  His  sacred  head  and  died. 

4  •  Then  for  His  sake  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
And  let  it  work  this  present  hour ; 
With  lifted  hands  to  Thee  we  pray, 
0  let  Thy  pow'r  be  seen  to  day. 

6  Stretch  forth  Thine  hand  to  heal,  0  Lobd^ 
By  signs  confirm  the  preached  word : 
That  sinners  may  from  heU  be  saVd, 
And  Qhbist  Himself  be  satisfied. 

Q^^"The  living,  the  living,  he  shall  praise  Thee, 
^•JO      aeldo  thie  Aiy."— Isa.  xxxviii.  19.      CM. 

OPEAISE  the  Loud  with  all  your  hearty 
Ye  saints  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  call  to  mind  His  wond'rous  love, 
How  good  the  Lobd  has  been. 

2  From  day  to  day,  from  year  to  year, 

His  wond'rous  love  I  see  ; 
My  heart  it  glows  with  thajikfulnesa. 
How  good  He's  been  to  me. 

3  Li  pain,  and  sickness,  and  distress, 

My  GtOD  hath  been  my  friend ; 
And  Se'R  uphold  the  fai^Mul  soul. 
And  keep  it  to  tlie  end. 


F&AIBB  AND  THANKSGIVINO. 

The  Second  Fart.  \ 

4  0  come,  ye  samts,  arise  and  tell 

The  goodness  of  your  God  ; 
He's  brought  us  through  another  week. 
And  now  let's  praise  the  Lokd. 

5  This  holy  day  God  set  apart, 

That  we  our  voice  should  raise, 

To  sing  and  pray  and  learn  the  way. 

And  now  let's  give  Him  praise. 

6  We've  been  exposed  to  aU  the  storms 

That  Satan's  powers  could  raise  ; 
0  bless  the  Lobd,  He's  given  us  grace, 
And  now  let's  give  Him  praise. 

7  Praise  Gt)D,  He  has  our  bodies  heal'd, 

And  saved  us  from  the  grave ; 
The  LoBD  heys  low,  has  rais'd  again, 
And  now  we'll  give  Him  praise. 

8  And  now  we  can  rejoice  and  sing. 

Although  we  seem  so  small ; 
We  know  the  Lobd  has  sav'd  our  souls, 
And  that's  the  best  of  aU. 

Ch^A     **  Be  gave  His  only  begotten  Son.** 

^O^  Johniii.  16.  S.M. 

RAISE  your  triumphant  songs 
To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Oelestial  grace  has  done. 

2      Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bid  Him  raise  our  wretched  tqaq 
iFrom  their  abyss  of  woes. 

1\h 
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i      His  hand  no  thunder  bears. 

Nor  terror  clothes  His  brow  $ 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  'Twas  mercy  flll'd  the  throne. 

And  wra^  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears. 

Let  hopeless  sorrows  cease ; 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  His  love, 
And  take  the  offer'd  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  Thy  call ; 

We  lay  an  hiunble  claim 
To  the  salvation  Thou  hast  brought, 


And  love  and  praise  Thv  name* 
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'^TheKingofkinffB.** 

1  Tim.  vi.  16.  P.M. 

II/HEN  Jesus  first  at  Heaven's  command 
V  T    Descended  from  His  azure  throne, 
Attending  aneels  join'd  His  praise. 

Who  cdiEdm'd  the  kingdoms  for  His  own. 
Hail,  Tmxantjel  !  Tmxantjel  we'U  adore ; 
And  sound  His  fame  from  shore  to  shore. 

2  Girt  with  omnipotence  and  grace. 

The  poVrs  of  darkness  trembling  stood 
To  hear  the  dire  decree,  and  feel 
The  vengeance  of  the  mighty  God. 

8  Not  with  the  sword  that  warriors  wear, 
But  with  a  sceptre  dipt  in  blood, 
-He  bends  the  nations  to  obey, 
Ajid  rules  them  by  tl[ie  love  ol  Owi, 
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4  Bide  on  and  prosper,  King  of  kings, 
Till  all  the  po^rrs  of  heU  resign 
Their  dreadful  trophies  at  Thy  feet, 
And  endless  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

^  Gk)  with  Thy  servants,  glorious  Loud, 
And  bid  itiem  tread  me  tempter  down , 
Be  more  than  conqu'ror  by  Thy  word, 
And  wear  the  Universal  Crown. 

6  Soon  shall  the  monster.  Sin,  submit 
His  hateful  sceptre  to  Thy  caU ; 
Death,  and  death's  author,  soon  shall  die. 
And  Jesus  Ohbist  be  All  in  All. 


**  Se  is  altogether  lovely,** 

Cant.  V.  16.  L.M. 
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LET  Zion  hear  while  I  proclaim 
'  My  precious  Savioxtb's  matchless  name; 
He's  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true, 

And  altogether  lovely  too. 

• 

S  He's  lovely  from  His  head  to  feet, 

His  heart  is  love— His  mouth  most  sweet ; 
Angels  and  saints  delight  to  sing 
Their  altogether  lovely  King* 

Z  Essential  deity  He  claims, 

Beveals  HimseU  in  lovely  names ; 
He  lives,  and  dies,  and  reigns  for  us — 
He's  altogether  lovely  thus. 

4  His  loveliness  has  won  my  heart ; 
Dear  Jesus,  let  us  never  part : 
I'll  sound  Thj  lovely  name  abroad^ 
Mjr  altogether  lovely  Lord. 


BBOTHEBLY  LOVE 


5  XTjp  to  "HiB  throne  I  soon  shall  go 
More  of  His  loyeliness  to  know ; 
While  ransom'd  millions  shall  dedare 
He's  altogether  lovely  there. 


BEOTHERLY  LOVE  AND  UNION  OF  SPIBIT. 

A  P^V       *  *  Rooted  and  grounded  in  love**' 

^0  4  Eph.  iii.  17.  8.11. 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
OxLT  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Eatheb's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  f  ears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  <me^ 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  hearty 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6      This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6      Erom  sorrow,  toU,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  &ee. 

And  perfect  love  and  Meiidsihig  reign 

To  all  eternity. 
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"  Sinff  unto  the  Lord  a  new  eong" 

Pa.  xcTi.  1.  7'il 

GBEAT  the  joy  when  Christians  meet ; 
COiristian  fellowship,  how  sweet ! 
When  (their  theme  of  praise  the  same) 
They  exalt  Jehoyah's  name. 

2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 

'  SiKm  as  did  the  Father  move : 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Lov'd  the  world  and  gave  His  Son* 

3  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love ; 
How  He  left  the  reahns  above. 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place, 
Ldved  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spibit's  love ; 

•    Wim  our  stubborn  hearts  He  strove ; 
Ohased  the  mists  of  sin  away. 
Turned  our  night  to  glorious  day. 

5  Qreat  the  joy,  the  union  sweet ; 
When  the  saints  in  glory  meet ; 
Where  the  theme  is  still  the  same, 
Where  they  praise  Jehovah's  name. 

^^Q"  How  good  and  pleasctnt  U  is  for  brethren  to 
^•-^*^  dwell  together  in  unity,'* — Pa.  czxziii.  1.   P.M. 

HOW  good  and  how  pleasant  when  bre- 
thren agree, 
Bound  closely  together  in  firm  tmity ; 
How  sweet  and  delightful  when  Ohrist  is^ 

our  theme, 
His  love  above  all  else  is  supreme. 
Sweet,  sweet,  how  sweet  'tis  to  sing. 
In  hfumony^  pure  harmony,  the  piai^Q  oi 
our  Kara. 
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^£a\  **  Ye  also  may  have  fellowship  wtih  tiff." 
JM\y\J  1  John  i.  8.  an. 

HAPPY  the  souls  to  Jesus  join'd, 
And  say'd  bj  grace  alone ; 
Walking  in  all  His  ways,  they  find 
Their  heav'n  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  Church  triumphant  in  Thy  love, 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know ; 
They  sing  me  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

8  Thee  in  Thy  glorious  realm  they  praise, 
And  bow  before  Thy  throne ; 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace ; 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads ; 
From  thence  our  spirits  rise : 
And  he  that  in  Thy  statutes  treads, 
ShalL  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 


^fi^        '*  Man  goeth  to  hU  long  home,** 

^OX  Ecdes.  xii.  5.  ll'M, 

91IITD  scenes  of    confusion    and   oreataze 
-UlL        complaints,  [saints! 

How  sweet  to  my  soid  is  communion  with 
To  £bid  at  Ihe  banquet  of  mercy  there's  zoom, 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

Chorui, — ^Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home, 

Iteceiye  me,  dear  Sayioxtb,  in  gl0i7» 
my  home. 
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Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children  oi 
peace,  [not  cease ; 

And  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  lore  will 

Though  now  at  present  in  His  Ohurch  I 
have  room, 

I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory  at  home. 

Home,  &c. 

I  siffh  from  this  body  of  pain  to  be  free, 
Which  hinders  my  joy  and  communion  with* 

Thee ;  [foam. 

Though  now  my  temptations  like  billows  may 
AH,  lul  will  be  peace,  when  I'm  with  Thee 

at  home.  Home,  &c. 

While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 
0  giye  me  submission  and  strength  as  my 

day; 
bi  all  my  afiUctions  to  Thee  would  I  come, 
lejoidng  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

Home,  &c. 

Thate'er  Thou   deniest,  0  give   me  Thy 

grace !  [face ; 

le  Sfieit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  ox  Thy^ 

lulge  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  Thy 

throne, 
1  find,  eyen  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of 
home.  Home,  &c. 

uff,  gracious  Lord,  in  Thy  likeness  ta 
emine, 

aore  as  an  eziLe  in  sorrow  to  pine ; 
in  Thy  fair  image  arise  from  the  tomb, 
glonfied  millions  to  praise  Thie^  %.^ 
ome.  Home,  &». 
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"  Xow  it  gtrong  a»  death," 

Cant.  Tiii.  6.  D.Clf. 


OUB  souLb,  by  love  together  knit, 
Oemented,  mizt  in  one, 
One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice, 

'Tis  heaVn  on  earth  begun  : 
Oiir  hearts  have  bnm'd  while  Jesxts  spake, 

And  glow'd  with  sacred  fire ; 
He  stopp'd,  ai^d  talk'd,  and  fed,  and  blest. 
And  M'd  the  enlarg'd  desire. 

Chorui.  A  Sayioxtb,  let  creation  sing; 

A  Sayioxtb,  let  all  heaven  ring ; 
He's  Gk)D  with  iis,  we  feel  Him  ours ; 
His  fulness  in  our  souls  He  pours ; 
'Tis  almost  done ;  'tis  almost  o'er ; 
We're  joining  them  who're  gone  before^ 
We  soon  shaU  reach  the  blissful  shrare, 
We  then  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

2  We're  soldiers  fighting  for  our  God, 
Let  trembling  cowards  fly ; 
We'll  stand- imshaken,  firm  and  fix'd. 

With  Qhkist  to  live  and  die ! 
Though  devils  rage,  and  hell  assail, 

We'll  cut  our  passage  through ; 

Chough  foes  unite,  or  friends  Keaieitt, 

We'll  seize  the  crown,  our  due. 

A  Saviour,  fto. 

-3  The  little  doud  increases  still, 
The  heav'ns  are  big  with  rain, 
We  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  ^owet, 
And  all  its  moistaxe  dGraan\ 
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A  rill,  a  sfcream,  a  torrent  flows, 

But  pour  the  miglily  flood ; 
0  sweep  the  nations !  shake  the  earth, 

Till  all  proolaim  Thee  God. 

A  SaTionr,  &Cr 

And  when  Thou  mak'st  Thy  jewels  up, 

And  sett'st  Thy  starry  crown : 
When  all  Thy  sparkling  gems  shall  shine, 

Prodaim'd  by  Thee  Thine  own ; 
May  we — a  littie  band  of  love. 

So  freely  saved  by  grace— 
From  gloiy  unto  glory  chang'd, 

Behold  Thee  face  to  face. 

A  Saviour,  &c. 

i^Q  "  Th«y  that  feared  the  Lord  apake  often 

^  VO  one  to  ano^Aer."— Mai.  iii.  16.  7% 

GLOBY  be  to  God  above, 
God  from  whom  aU  blessings  flow ; 
Make  we  mention  of  His  love, 
Publish  we  His  praise  below. 

^all'd  together  by  His  grace, 
We  are  met  in  Jesus'  name ; 
90  with  joy  each  other's  face ; 
Followers  of  the  risen  La3£B. 

t  us  then  sweet  counsel  take, 
How  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 
r  election  how  to  make, 
^ast  the  reach  of  heU  secure. 

d  we  each  the  other  up ; 

^y  we  for  our  faith's  increase, 
'  comfort,  settled  hope, 
latantjoy,  and  lasting  peace. 


BBOTHEBLY  LOVE 

f)  More  and  more  let  love  abound : 
Such,  as  moVd  in  Jesus'  breast. 
Till  we  are  in  glory  found, 
Of  our  paramse  possest. 

6  He  removes  the  flaming  sword, 

Oalls  us  back,  from  Eden  driven ; 
To  His  image  here  restored, 
Soon  He  takes  us  up  to  heaVn. 
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**  Two  are  better  than  one,** 

Ecoles.  It.  9.  7*Bkt 


r'O  are  better  far  than  one, 
For  coimsel  or  for  flght : 
How  can  one  be  warm  alone, 
Or  serve  His  QrOD  aright  ? 
Join  we  then  our  hearts  and  hands  ; 

Eaxsh  to  love  provoke  his  friend : 
Him  the  way  of  His  commands, 
And  keep  it  to  the  end. 

2  Woe  to  him  whose  spirits  droop,. 

To  him  who  falls  alone ! 
He  has  none  to  lift  him  up, 

And  so  he  can't  get  on : 
Happier  we  each  other  keep ; 

We  eadi  other's  burdens  bear^ 
Never  need  our  footsteps  slip. 

Upheld  by  mutual  prayer. 

8  Who  of  twain  hath  made  us  one. 
Maintains  our  imity ; 
Jesus  is  the  Comer-Stone, 
In  whom  we  all  agioe  > 
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Bexrants  of  one  common  Lobd, 
Sweetly  of  one  heart  and  mind, 

Wlio  can  break  a  three-fold  cord, 
Or  part  whom  God  hath  join'd  ? 

4  0  that  all  with  ns  might  prove 

The  fellowship  of  saints ! 
Find  supplied,  in  Jesus'  love. 

What  eVry  member  wants : 
Ghrasp  we  our  high  calling's  prize. 

Feel  our  sins  on  earth  forgiv'n, 
Bise,  in  His  whole  image  rise, 

And  meet  our  Head  in  Heay'n ! 

• 

^  ^  X  "  Love  as  brethren," 

i\jO  1  Pet.  iii.  1.  113.  M. 

HOW  good  and  pleasant  'tis  to  see, 
When  brethren  cordially  agree, 
And  kindly  think  and  speak  the  same  : 
A  family  of  faith  and  love, 
Combined  to  seek  the  things  above, 

And  spread  the  common  Savioub's  fame. 

The  God  of  grace,  who  all  invites, 
Who  in  our  unity  delights. 

Vouchsafes  our  intercourse  to  bless ; 
Revives  us-with  refreshing  shoVrs, 
The  fulness  of  His  blessing  pours. 

And  keeps  our  minds  in  perfect  peace. 

Jbsxts,  Thou  precious  Comer-Stone, 
Preserve  inseparably  one, 

Whom  Thou  didst  by  Thy  Spieit  join : 
Still  let  us  in  Thy  Spebit  live. 
And  to  Thy  Church  the  pattern  give 

01  unity  and  love  divine  ! 


BBOTHEBLY  LOYE 

4  Still  let  US  to  each  other  deaye, 
And  from  Thy  plenitude  receiye 

Constant  supplies  of  hallowing  gxaoe; 
Till  to  a  perfect  man  we  rise, 
O'ertake  our  kindred  in  the  skies, 

And  £aid  prepared  our  heavenly  place. 

€ii\i\  **  ^y  ^^  <Aa^  aU  nien  know  that  ye  am  my 
A\3\J  rfM«>fe»."— John  xiii.  36.     4.6'i  &  2-8'^ 

BEHOLD,  how  good  a  thing 
It  is  to  dwell  in  peace ; 
How  pleasing  to  our  J^iko, 

This  fruit  of  rifi^hteousness ; 
When  brethren  edl  in  one  agree, 
Who  knows  the  joys  of  unity ! 

2  When  all  are  sweetly  join'd, 

(True  followers  of  the  Lahb,) 
The  same  in  heart  and  mind. 

And  think  and  speak  the  same ; 
And  all  in  love  together  dwell ; 
The  comfort  is  unspeakable. 

3  Where  uniiy  takes  place. 

The  joys  of  heaVn  we  proye ; 
This  is  the  Gospel  grace, 

The  imction  from  above, 
The  SnBiT  on  all  believers  shed. 
Descending  swift  from  Ohsist  our  Head. 

4  Where  imity  is  f  oimd, 

The  sweet  anointing  grace 
Extends  to  all  aroimd, 

And  consecrates  the  place ; 
To  eyery  waiting  soul  it  oomes, 
And  Slla  it  with  divine  -genttamaiu 
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5  In  Him,  when  brethren  join. 

And  follow  after  peace, 
The  f  ellowHhip  diyine 

He  promises  to  bless, 
His  bhoicest  graces  to  bestow, 
Where  two  or  three  are  met  below. 

6  The  riches  of  His  grace 

In  fellowship  are  given 
To  Sion's  chosen  race. 

The  citizens  of  heaVn : 
He  fills  them  with  the  bhoicest  store, 
He  gives  them  life  for  eyermore. 

^an        *'  ^^^  ^n**  together  in  hve." 

^O  #  OoL  ii  2.  CM. 

ALL  praise  to  our  redeeming  Lobd, 
Who  joins  us  by  His  grace. 
And  bids  ns,  each  to  each  restor'd, 
Together  seek  His  face. 

2  He  bids  us  build  each  other  up ; 
And,  gathered  into  one, 
To  our  mgh  calling's  glorious  hope 
We  hand  in  hand  go  on. 

Z  The  giffc  which  He  on  one  bestows, 
We  all  delight  to  prove : 
The  grace  through  every  vessel  flows. 
In  purest  streams  of  love. 

4  E'en  now  we  think  and  speak  the  same^ 
And  cordially  agree ; 
Oonoentred  all,  through  JE8tr&'  Uttm^, 
In  perfect  harmony. 

q2  ^^1 
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*' One  body  in  Christ  » 

Bom,  xiL  5,  7^ 


C HEIST,  from  wliom  all  blessi&gs  flow, 
Perf ectdngthe  saints  below, 
Hear  us,  who  Thy  nature  share^ 
Who  Thy  mystic  body  are. 

2  Join  us,  in  one  spirit  join, 
Let  us  still  receive  of  Thine : 
Still  for  more  on  Thee  we  caD^ 
Thou  who  fillest  all  in  all ! 

3  QLoser  knit  to  Thee,  our  Head; 
Nourish  us,  0  Ohbist,  and  feed 
Let  us  daily  growth  receiye, 
More  and  more  ia  Jestjs  liye* 

4  Jesus,  we  Thy  members  are; 
Cherish  us  with  kindest  care : 
Of  Thy  flesh,  and  of  Thy  bone, 
Love,  for  ever  love  Thine  own  I 

5  Move,  and  actuate,  and  g^de  r 
Divers  gifts  to  each  divide : 
Placed  according  to  Thy  will, 
Let  us  all  our  work  fuMl. 

6  Never  from  our  office  move, 
Needful  to  each  other  prove ; 
Use  the  ^ace  on  each  oestoVdr 
Temper'a  by  the  art  of  God. 

7  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree, 
Touch'd  with  softest  sympathy; 

Kindly  for  each  other  care, 
Uv'tv  member  feel  its  b^ax^. 
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8  Wounded  by  the  grief  of  one. 
Now  let  all  the  members  ^;roan : 
Honoured  if  one  member  is. 
All  partake  the  common  bliss. 

9  Many  are  we  now  and  one, 
We  who  Jestjs  have  put  on : 
There  is  neither  bona  nor  free, 
Male  nor  female,  Lobd,  in  Thee  I 

10  Love,  like  death,  hath  aU  destroy'd, 
Bender'd  all  distinctions  void ; 
Names,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall : 
Thon,  0  Ohbist,  art  all  in  all! 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  iB  the  sight. 
When  those  that  love  the  Lobd, 
In  one  another'speace  delight. 
And  so  fulfil  HiB  word ! 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part : 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart. 

3  When  free  from  enyy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above ; 
Each  can  his  brother's  failiugs  hide. 
And  show  a  brother's  love. 

4  When  love  in  one  delightful  stream. 

Through  every  bosom  flows ; 
When  imion  sweet,  and  dear  esteenif 
la  every  action  glows. 
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5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  bind% 
The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaVn  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 


Of^O       "  ^^  ^^^  remember  Thy  love," 

£ii  A  Cant.  i.  4.  4-8*8  ft  2-6's. 

COME,  "Wisdom,  Pow'r,  and  Grace  DiTine, 
Gome,  Jestjs,  in  Thy  name  to  join 
A  happy,  chosen  band ; 
Who  fain  would  prove  Thine  utmost  wHl, 
And  all  Thy  righteous  laws  fulfil, 
In  love's  benign  coiomand. 

2  If  pure  essential  Love  Thou  art, 
Thy  nature  into  ev'ry  heart, 

Thy  loving  self,  inspire : 
Bid  all  our  simple  soids  oe  one, 
United  in  a  bond  imknown, 

Baptiz'd  with  heav'nly  fire. 

8  Still  may  we  to  our  centre  tend, — 
To  sTO:ead  Thy  praise  our  common  end, 

To  help  each  other  on ; 
Oompanions  through  the  wilderness, 
To  share  a  moment's  pain,  and  seize 

An  everlasting  crown. 

4  Jesus,  our  tendered  souls  prepare ! 
Infuse  the  softest  social  care, 

The  warmest  charity, 
The  bowels  of  our  bleeding  Lamb, 
The  virtues  of  Thy  wondrous  xuune- 
The  heart  that  was  m'Stiab. 
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ipply  what  every  member  wants, 
3  xound  the  fellowship  of  saints. 

Thy  Spirit,  Lobd,  supply : 
4fihall  we  all  Thy  love  receive, 
3gether  in  Thy  glory  live, 

And  to  Thy  glory  die. 

I  "  The  general  attemhly  and  church  of  the 

f  Jfrrtftom."— Heb.  xii.  23.  D.G.M* 

10ME,  let  Tis  join  our  friends  above, 
f    That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
nd  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joys  celestial  rise : 
et  aA  tiie  saints  terrestrial  smg 
With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
or  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heav'n  are  one. 

ae  family  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Ohurch  above,  beneatib., 
hough  now  divided  by  the  stxeami 
The  narrow  stream  of  death : 
ne  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow  ; 
art  of  His  host  have  cross'd  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

I  <•  And  talked  a  long  whiles 

t  Acts  XX.  11.  CM* 

)EAB  brethren,  come,  let's  talk  awhile 
About  ourselves  and  grace ; 
lis  good  at  times  to  weigh  ouxselveB, 
And  look  into  the  glass 


BBOTHEBLY  LOTB. 

2  We  all  do  have  our  trials  still. 

And  need  Gk)D'B  help,  'tis  trae; 
But  have  we  stood  and  done  Gh>D'8  will» 
And  so  got  safely  throngh? 

3  A  priVlege  God's  bestoVd  on  us. 

Who  know  we're  bom  again ; 
That,  as  our  day  our  strength  shall  be^ 
This  promise  shall  remain. 

4  This  promise  to  Gk)D's  sons  is  giVn, 

And  others  have  no  claim ; 
Then  may  we  prove  we're  heirs  of  heaVn^ 
By  trusting  m  His  name. 

5  Suppose  your  trials  have  been  great, 

And  now  swell  more  and  more, 
Our  Father's  nigh.  Bis  promise  sweety 
You  may  expect  a  show'r. 

6  But  if  the  furnace  should  be  hot. 

And  deep  in  waters  cast, 
We  have  the  hope,  Gk)D  by  His  graoe 
Will  bring  lis  home  at  last. 


O  ^  X       *'  -Bitno  pleasant  to  dwell  m  unUy, " 
JiiO  Fa.  ozzziiL  1.  8JL 

BEHOLD  how  truly  good 
And  pleasant  'tis  to  see, 
The  children  of  our  Father  Qxm^ 
In  friendship  aU  agree  1 

2      How  good  to  see  them  dwell 
Together  in  the  Lord  ; 
Divmelj  join'd  the  song  to  swell, 
In  sacred  sweet  aocot^X 
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8      Like  ointment  from  the  head. 
Affection  richly  nms ; 
Since  Ghbist  our  Aaron  freely  bled,. 
To  bless  His  rising  sons. 

4      His  meanest  members  feel 
The  sacred  unction  fall : 
Tor  it  descends  on  Zion's  hill. 
And  reaches  to  them  all. 
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0^9  A        "  Captain  of  th€  Lord's  host.*' 

« #  V  Josh.  V.  16.  7'i 

CHRIST  He  sits  on  Zion's  hill, 
He  receiyes  poor  sinners  stfll ; 
Will  you  serve  this  blessed  Knro  ? 
OomOi  enlist,  and  with  me  sing : 

2  I  by  faith  enlisted  am 
In  the  service  of  the  Lamb  ; 
Present  pay  I  now  receive, 
Peace  of  conscience  He  doth  give. 

8  What  a  Captain  I  have  got. 
Is  not  mine  a  happy  lot  f 
Therefore  will  I  take  the  sword, 
Pight  for  Jesits  Ohbist  my  Lobd. 

4  Let  the  world  their  forces  join. 
With  the  poVrs  of  hell  combine ; 
Qreater  is  my  King  than  they, 
BoreljrlBbau  win  the  day. 
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•5  Wicked  men  I'm  not  to  fear, 
Though  they  persecute  me  here ; 
Though  they  may  my  body  kOl, 
Yet  my  King's  on  Zion's  hill. 

'6  Brother  soldiers,  stiU  fight  on. 
Till  the  battle  you  have  won ; 
The  great  Oaptain  you  have  ohoae 
Never  did  a  battle  lose. 

7  Sister  soldiers,  you  stiU  fight. 
Keep  your  shimng  armour  bright ; 
Ohbist  your  Captain  stiU  is  nigh, 
Though  in  oonmct  you  may  die. 

'^W  **  -^^^  A»ti^<2om  of  heaven  mffereth  violence. 
-^  •  •  Matt.  xi.  12.  \ 

OMAY  Thy  pow'rful  word 
Inspire  a  feeble  worm 
To  rush  into  Thy  kingdom,  Lobd, 
And  take  it  as  by  storm ! 

2      0  may  we  all  improve 

The  grace  already  giVn, 
To  seize  me  crown  of  perfect  love, 
And  shout  His  name  in  heaVn ! 

^^O     "  As  a  good  soldier  of  Jesue  Okrist.'* 
^  #  O    '  2  Tim.  ii.  3.  D. 

SOLDIEES  of  Ohbist  arise, 
And  put  your  armour  on, 
Stronjg  in  the  strength  which  Qtgd  suppli 
^Hirough  His  eternal  Son  : 
Strone  in  the  Lobd  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  poVr, 
Who  in  the  streng^  of  J  esus  trosti^ 
Xb  more  than  conc^exot. 
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2  Stand  then  in  His  great  mislit, 

With  all  His  strength  endued ; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  armour  of  your  God  : 
That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  pass'd, 
Te  may  overcome,  through  Christ  alone^ 

And  stand  entire  at  last. 

3  Stand  then  against  your  foes, 

In  dose  and  firm  array : 
Legions  of  wily  fiends  oppose 

Throughout  the  evil  day : 
But  meet  the  sons  of  ni^ht, 

But  scorn  their  vain  design, 
Array'd  in  arms  of  heav'nly  light, 

Of  righteousness  divine. 

■ 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul : 
Take  eVry  virtue,  ev'ry  crace. 

And  fortify  the  whole  : 
BypoVr  divine  be  join'd. 

To  battle  all  proceed, 
And  arm  yourselves  with  all  the  mind 

That  was  in  Christ  your  Head. 


Af^(\    '*  Put  on  the  whole  armottr  of  Qod," 
ja4\7  Eph.  vi.  11.  8.1& 

Ij^QUIP  me  for  the  war, 
J    And  teach  my  hands  to  fi^ht ; 
My  ample,  upright  heart  prepare, 
Ana  guide  mj  words  aright. 
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2      Oontrol  my  eVry  thought, 
And  eyery  f eax  remoye ; 
Let  all  my  works  in  Thee  be  wronghi^ 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  loye. 

^      0  aim  me  with  the  mind, 

Meek  Lamb  !  which  was  in  Thee ; 
And  let  my  knowing  zeal  be  join'd 
With  perfect  charity. 

4  With  calm  and  temper'd  zeal 

Let  me  enforce  Thy  call! 
And  yindicate  Thy  gracious  will» 
Which  offers  me  to  alL 

5  0  may  I  loye  like  Thee  I 

In  all  Thy  footsteps  tread  I 
Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 

But  nothing  Thou  hast  made. 

6  0  may  I  learn  the  art, 

With  meekness  to  reproye ; 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heafti 
But  still  the  sinner  loye. 

•OfiA         "  The  violent  take  it  hyforee.'* 

^OW  Matt.  xi.  12.  BJL 

TESTIS  the  Oonqu'ror  xeigna, 
^     In  glorioiis  strength  aizay'dy 
His  kingdom  oyer  all  maint>aiTiH| 
And  bids  the  earth  be  glad. 

2      Ye  sons  of  men,  rejoice 
In  Jbstjs'  mighty  loye ; 
laftwp  your  heart,  lift  un  your  yoioa^ 

lb  H^'t^  wllO  TQ\fiB  wo-^^^ 
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Our  Advocate  with  Gk>D, 

He  undertakes  our  cause, 
xid  spreads  throu^  all  the  earlih  abroad 

Tne  yiot'iy  of  His  cross. 

TJnre  on  your  rapid  course, 
X e  blood-besjffinkled  bands  I 

he  heaVnly  kingdom  suffers  force ; 
'Xis  seiz'd  by  violent  hands. 

See  there  the  starry  crown 
That  glitters  through  the  skies ; 

itan,  the  world,  and  sin  tread  down, 
And  take  the  glorious  prize  I 

Through  much  distress  and  pain, 
Through  many  conflicts  here, 

hrough  blood,  ye  may  the  entrance  gain  ; 
Yet,  0  disdain  to  fear ! 

« 

"  Courage ! "  your  Captain  cries. 
Who  all  your  toil  foreknew ; 

Toil  ye  shall  have ;  yet  all  despise, 
My  faithful  faVrite  few." 

The  world  cannot  withstand 

Its  ancient  Conqueror ; 
he  world  must  sink  beneath  the  hand 

Which  arms  us  for  the  war. 

This  is  our  victoiy  I 

Before  our  f aim  they  fall ; 
■BUS  hath  died  for  you  and  me ; 

Beliera  and  conquer  all. 
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**  God  8haU  bruiu  Satan^ 

Bom.  xtL  20.  D  fi 


HAItK,  how  the  watchmen  cry, 
Attend  the  tmmpet's  sound ; 
Stand  to  your  arms,  the  foe  is  nigh, 
The  pow'rs  of  hell  surround : 
Who  bow  to  Chbist's  command, 
Your  arms  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hand! 
Gto  forth  to  glorioiis  war ! 

3  See,  in  the  moumtain  top, 

The  standard  of  your  God  ! 
In  Jesus'  name  I  lift  it  up. 

All  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood* 
His  standard-bearer,  I 

To  aU  the  nations  call : 
Let  all  to  Jesus'  cross  draw  nigh ! 

He  bore  the  cross  for  aU. 

8      GK)  up  with  Chbist  your  Head ; 
Your  Captain's  footsteps  see ; 
Follow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 
To  certain  victory. 
Allpow'r  to  Him  is  giv'n ; 
He  ever  reigns  the  same ; 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heav'n, 
Are  all  in  Jesus'  name. 

4  Only  have  faith  in  God  ; 

In  faith  your  foes  assail ; 
Not  wrestling  against  flesh  and  blood. 
But  all  the  pow'ia  oiV^x 
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From  thrones  of  glory  driv'n, 
By  flaming  vengeance  hurl'd, 
They  throng  the  air,  and  darken  heaVn, 
And  rme  the  lower  world. 

%  QO         '^  ^^^  I  ^*re  beside  Thee," 

SO^  Pa.  Ixxiii  26.  S.M. 

BID  me  of  men  beware, 
And  to  my  ways  take  heed ; 
Discern  their  ev'ry  secret  snare, 
And  oircnmspectly  tread. 

2      0  may  I  calmly  wait 

Thy  succours  from  above : 
And  stand  against  their  open  hate, 
And  weU-dissembled  love  I 

8      My  spirit,  Lord,  alarm. 

When  men  and  devils  join ; 
'Gainst  all  the  poVrs  of  Satan  arm. 
In  panoply  divine. 

4      0  may  I  set  my  face 
His  onsets  to  repel ; 
Quench  eJl  his  flery  darts,  and  chase 
The  flend  to  his  own  heU ! 

l^O  "  Jehovah-niaai :  the  Lord  my  banner.^* 
I^OO  Ex.  xvii.  16.  4.6'8  &  2-8'it 

BY  whom  was  David  taught 
To  aim  the  dreadful  blow, 
When  he  Goliath  fought. 
And  laid  the^Gittite  low  ? 
Nor  sword  nor  spear  the  stripling  took, 
But  chose  a  pebble  from  tlie  "bxook.. 
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2      'Twas  Israel's  God  and  Kara 
Who  sent  him  to  the  fight ; 
Who  gave  him  strength  to  Bling, 
And  skill  to  aim  aright. 
Ye  feeble  saints,  your  strength  endures^ 
Behold,  young  David's  OtOD  is  yours ! 

S      Who  order'd  Gideon  forth, 

To  storm  th'  invader's  camp. 
With  arms  of  Httle  worth, 
A  pitcher  and  a  lamp  ? 
The  trumpets  made  his  coming  known, 
And  all  the  host  was  overthrown. 

4      Stand  fast,  ye  saints  of  God, 

By  your  great  Captain's  side  : 
Still  resting  in  the  blood 
Of  Jbsxjs  crucified ; 
Ye  shall  o'ercome,  through  Jbsxjs'  word, 
And  triumph  in  your  conqu'ring  Lobd. 
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**  Endure  hardness  as  a  good  soldier,** 

2  Tim.  ii.  3.  O.M. 


Mia  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies. 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease  ? 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas ! 

3  Are  there  nf>  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Ib  tbiB  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  QroD^ 
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4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign : 

Increase  my  courage,  Lobd, 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
Aiid  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory,  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

^30^  "  Who  goeih  a  warfare  any  time  at  his 
^OeJ        oton  ehargei  t  **^l  Cor.  ix.  7.  1 13.  M. 

THY  poVr  and  saving  truth  to  show, 
A  warfare  at  Thy  charge  I  go ; 
Strong  in  the  Lord,  and  Thy  great  might ; 
Gladly  take  up  the  hallow'd  cross ; 
And,  suff'ring  all  things  for  Thy  cause. 
Beneath  Thy  bloody  banner  fight. 

2  A  spectacle  to  fiends  and  men. 
To  all  their  fierce  or  cool  disdain 

"With  calmest  pity  I  submit : 
Determin'd  noiight  to  know,  beside 
My  Jesxts  and  Him  crucified, 

I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet. ' 

Z  Superior  to  their  smile  or  frown, 
On  all  their  goods  my  soul  looks  down, 
Their  pleasures^  wealth,  and  poVi,  osA 
Btate; 
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The  man  that  dares  their  god  despise^ 
The  ChriBtian — ^he  alone  is  wise ; 
The  Christian — ^he  alone  is  great. 

4  0  God,  let  aU  my  life  declare 
How  happy  aU  Thy  servants  are  ; 

How  far  above  tih.ese  earthly  things ; 
How  pure,  when  washed  in  Jestts'  blood; 
How  intimately  one  with  Qod, 

A  heaVn-bom  race  of  Priests  and 


5  For  this  alone  I  live  below, 
The  pow*r  of  godliness  to  diow. 

The  wonders  wrought  by  Jesxjs'  name  t 
0  that  I  might  but  faithful  prove ; 
Witness  to  all  Thy  pardoning  love. 

And  point  them  to  th'  atoning  Lamb  t 

6  Let  me  to  every  creature  cry, 

The  poor  and  rich,  the  low  and  high, 

<<  Believe,  and  feel  thy  sins  forgiven  I 
Damn'd,  tiU  by  Jestts  saVd  thou  art  I 
Till  Testis'  blood  hath  wash'd  thy  heart. 
Thou  canst  not  pass  the  gate  of  heay'n  I  *^ 


"  The  wind  and  the  sea  obey  Him  J* 

Mark  iv.  41.  D.O.M* 
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^^  A  LL  hands  on  board ! "  the  Captain  eri«B^ 

-^    Let  ev'ry  sinner  hear ; 
Along  the  beach  the  vessel  lies, 

And  is  about  to  dear. 
Bound  for  the  haven  of  repose, 
On  Canaan's  peaceful  shore, 
Where  oare  and  pam  no  bosom  know8|. 
But  joy  for  eveimoie. 
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*  Chorus. — On  life's  rougli  sea  we  mean  to  sail. 
Till  we  the  harbour  gain : 
Blow,  gentle  gale,  fill  every  sail, 
And  waft  us  o'er  the  main. 

3  Quicksands,  and  rocks,  and  shoals  belowy 

Lie  sometimes  out  of  sight ; 
Aloft,  tempestuous  winds  may  blow. 

And  dadmess  veil  the  night. 
Nor  rocks,  nor  winds,  nor  waves  we'll  fear, 

With  Jesus  at  the  helm : 
^Through  breaking  seas  we'll  boldly  steer, 

Nor  shall  the  floods  o'erwhelm. 

S  Should  foes  insult  us  by  the  way. 

And  ask  from  whence  we  came. 
We'll  answer,  "  From  destruction's  bay, 

And  Christian  is  our  name." 
Or,  should  they  wish  our  bark  to  board, 

And  seem  inclined  for  war ; 
We'll  every  man  gird  on  his  sword, 

And  for  the  fight  prepare. 

4  No  carnal  weapon  do  we  use. 

When  with  the  foe  we  meet, 
God's  Spibit  is  the  sword  we  choose, 

His  word  supports  our  feet. 
Breast-plate  of  righteousness  we  wear. 

And  shield  of  mith  keep  bright ; 
While  aU-prayer,  like  a  glitt'ring  spear, 

Puts  ev'ry  foe  to  flight. 

5  Well  rigg'd  and  stor'd,  at  God's  command. 

We  launch  into  the  deep. 
And  leave  a  guilty  world  behind, 
Where  sin  lulls  all  to  sleep. 


GH&ISTIAK   WABFABE. 


Throngli  waves  and  stoims  we  mean  to  safl^ 

Till  Zion's  cliffs  appear, 
Where  those  who  are  gone  before  shall  hail 

Our  glorious  welcome  there. 
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**  So  runt  ^^^  y^  ^"^y  obtain.** 

1  Ck)r.  ix.  24.  O.M. 


0  SPEED  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way, 
And  to  thy  armour  ding  : 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 
That  grace  and  mercy  bring* 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought 

An  upward  race  to  run : 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought^ 
A  victory  to  be  won, 

3  The  shield  of  faith  repels  the  dart 

That  Satan's  hand  may  throw ; 
His  arrow  cannot  reach  thy  h^art, 
If  Christ  control  the  bow. 

4  The  glowing  lamp  of  prayer  will  light 

Thee  on  thy  anxious  road : 
'Twill  keep  the  goal  of  heaven  in  sight. 
And  lead  thee  to  thy  Gk>D. 

5  0  faint  not,  Christian,  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  His  throne ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 


"  Th0  prize.** 

1  Ctor.  ix.  24.  C.3C 
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LOOK  up,  my  soul !  behold  the  prize 
The  Saviottb's  love  provides : 
Etemel  life  beyond  the  ejdes. 
For  all  whom  here  IL«  |^m<\»^ 
246 


OHKISTIAN  WABFAB8. 

2  The  wicked  cease  from  troubling  there } 

The  weary  are  at  rest : 
Sorrow,  and  sin,  and  pain,  and  care, 
No  more  approach  the  blest. 

3  But  fighting  in  my  Sayiottb's  strength, 

Though  mighty  are  my  foes, 
I  shall  a  conqu'ror  be  at  length 
O'er  all  that  can  oppose. 

4  Then  why,  my  soul,  complain  or  fear, 

The  crown  of  glory  see : 
The  more  I  toil  and  suffer  here, 
The  sweeter  rest  will  be. 


OQO  "  Sotdieri  ofJsiut  OhHit.** 

^Otr  2  aim.  ii.  3.  P.M. 

OH,  we  are  volunteers  in  the  army  of  the 
LOBD, 

Forming  into  line  at  our  Captain's  word ; 
We  are  imder  marching  orders  to  take  the 
battle-field,  [shall  yield. 

And  we'll  ne'er  give  o'er  the  fight  till  the  foe 

Chorut, — Come  and  join  the  army,  the  army  of 
the  Lobs, 
Jesus  is  our  Captain,  we  rally  at  His  word. 
Sharp  win  be  the  conflict  with  the  powers 

of  sin. 
But  with  such  a  Leader,  we  are  sure  to  win. 

2  The  glory  of  our  flag  is  the  emblem  of  the 
dove ;  \\cyq^  \ 

QABaming  are  our  swords  from  fhe  lot^^  A 

-1^1 


CHRISTIA^''  WARFABE. 

We  g;o  forth,  but  not  to  battle  for  earthly 

honours  vain,  [gain. 

'Tis  a  bright  immortal  crown  that  we  seek  to 

Come,  &c. 

8  Our  foes  Bxe  in  the  field,  pressing  hard  on 

every  side, 
Enyy,  anger,  hatred,  with  self  and  pride ; 
They  are  cruel,  fierce,  and  strong,  ever  reieidy 

to  attack ; 
We  must  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray,  if  we'd 

drive  them  back.  Come,  &c. 

4  Oh,  glorious  is  the  struggle  in  which  we  draw 
the  sword ; 
Glorious  is  the  kingdom  of  Christ  our  Loud  ; 
It  shall  spread  from  sea  to  sea,  it  shall  reach 

from  shore  to  shore,    * 
And  His  people  shall  be  blessed  for  evermore. 

Come,  &o. 

00/\    *'  TJiere  appeared  unto  them  cloven  Umguee 
^^yf  like  as  ofJire:'^AQiM  ii.  3.  L.M. 

GEEAT  was  the  day,  the  joy  was  great, 
When  Jesus  CmiST's  disciples  met  * 
And  on  them  all  the  Spibit  came. 
And  each  one  saw  the  tongues  of  flame. 

2  What  wisdom,  and  what  gifts  He  gave, 
And  pow'r  to  kill,  and  poVr  to  save ! 
Fumish'd  their  tongues  with  powerful  words. 
Instead  of  shields,  and  spears,  and  swords. 

8  Thus  arm'd.  He  sent  His  champions  forth, 
Prom  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north ; 
'^  Go,  and  assert  your  Savioub's  cause ; 
Oo  spread  the  mystery  oi  "B-ia  «kw»,' 
2^8 


GBBISTIAir  WASFABE. 

4  These  weapons  of  tlie  lioly  war, 
Of  what  aunighty  force  they  are  I 
To  make  the  stubborn  passions  bow. 
And  lay  the  proudest  rebel  low ! 

5  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  rude. 
Are  by  these  heaVnly  arms  subdued ; 
While  Satan  rages  at  his  loss, 

And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cross. 

^01      "  Chriti  in  you  the  hope  of  glory," 

^t7±  Col.  i.  27.  CM. 

NOW  let  a  true  ambition  rise, 
And  ardour  fire  our  breast, 
To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies, 
In  heaVnly  glories  dress'd. 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand 

A  radiant  crown  display ; 
Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine, 
While  stars  and  suns  decay. 

3  Away,  each  grovTling,  anxious  care, 

Beneath  a  Christian's  aim ; 
We  spring  to  seize  immortal  joys, 
In  our  Kedeemeb's  name. 

4  Te  hearts,  with  youthful  vigour  warm. 

The  glorious  prize  pursue ; 
No  fear  the  want  of  earthly  good. 
While  heaven  is  kept  in  view. 

A  00      "  ^  ff*>od  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ ' ' 

^n7^  2  Tim.  ii.  3.  L.M. 

OOHEISTIAN  soldier,  do  not  fear, 
For  God's  almighty  aid  is  near : 
But,  oh !  be  watchfm  ev'ry  hour, 
And  trust  €h)D*8  glorious  might  and.  'po'W^T. 


CHRliiTIAl^    VTABFABE. 

2  Gird  on  tliy  armour  for  the  field, 
Nor  let  thy  noble  courage  yield ; 
Thy  migh^  Captain  helps  thee  well, 
To  conquer  earth,  and  death,  and  heU. 

8  A  sparkling,  brilliant  crown  behold, 
Which  shines  more  bright  than  polished  go 
The  mighty  conqueror  shall  wear, 
In  realms  of  bliss  for  ever  there. 

4  Though  earth,  and  heU,  and  sin  oppose, 
Thou  shalt  subdue  these  mighty  foes. 
Through  Chbist,  thy  Oaptam  and  thy  Kd 
And  all  His  mighty  triumphs  sing. 

5  'Tis  Ohbist  that  did  this  conquest  gain, 
Thou  like  a  king  or  prince  ahalt  reign ; 
Where  songs  of  honour  thou  shalt  raiae. 
And  celebrate  His  loffcy  praise. 

6  There  Saints  and  Angels  never  cease, 
To  bless  and  praise  me  "Kmo  of  Peaoe ; 
Sweet  hallelujahs  ever  sing. 

And  all  adore  the  heaVnly  EjKa. 

OOQ         "  ^^^  ^^^  armour  of  Ood" 

£lYfO  Eph.  vi.  13.  '    a 

rB  Christian's  arm'd  from  head  to  foot) 
He's  proof  against  lUs  foes ; 
His  confidence  in  God  is  put, 
He  stands  and  fears  no  blows. 

2  Bold  righteousness  his  breastplate  is. 
His  loins  are  girt  with  truth ; 
JEiB  feet  are  shod  wUh.  Qos^  grace, 

He  holds  the  shieli  oi  iasdDL\ 
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5  With  wluch  lie  queuclies  eVrj  dart, 

Which  from  the  wicked  fly, 
And  haying  Cheist  within  ms  hearty 
Does  eVry  poVr  defy, 

4  Undauntedly  the  Spibit's  sword 
He  holds  in  his  right  hand ; 
Deliyerance  his  helmet  proves, 
Thus  armed  does  bololy  stand. 

6  Under  the  banner  of  his  Lobd, 

Manfully  bears  the  cross ; 
And  fightins^  with  the  Spibit's  sword;. 
Counts  all  things  dung  and  dross. 

6  He  overcomes  the  world  and  sin. 

The  flesh  and  Satan's  pow'r ; 
He  deaves  to  God,  his  way  does  win, 
He's  more  than  conqueror. 

7  If  faithful  to  the  end  he  stands, 

He  shall  receive  a  crown, 
From  OoD  th'  Almighty  Fatheb's  hands,. 
And  on  His  throne  sit  down. 

OO  /i        "  -9^  thou  faithful  unto  death:* 

AfJ^  Rev.  ii.  10.  8-7'» 

BE  thou  faithful  until  death. 
And  to  you  I'll  give  a  crown. 
When  from  you  I  take  your  breath. 
You  shall  on  My  throne  sit  down ; 
They  that  daily  overcome, 

Daily  walk  and  talk  with  Otoj>, 
When  their  work  on  earth  is  done, 
Sbsdl  receive  a  full  reward. 


OHSISTIAN   WABFABB. 

:2  God  is  a  consuming  fire, 

He'll  avenge  His  own  elect, 
He'll  fulfil  those  hearts'  desire, 

That  to  Him  their  pray'r  dii^ ; 
Those  that  early  seek  His  face, 

Ory  both  day  and  night  to  Him, 
Shall  obtain  sufficient  grace, 

To  o'eroome  the  world  and  sin. 

8  Those  that  lawfully  will  stziye, 

Manfully  their  battles  fight, 
Shall  receive  a  crown  of  life, 

Banee  the  golden  plains  of  light ; 
Set  wiuL  Jestts  on  His  throne, 

Halleluiah  shout  and  sing. 
Glory  to  tne  Three  in  One, 

Heav'n  with  loudest  praises  ring. 


OQ^        "  ^  ^vefauffht  a  good  fights 

ja^JO  2  Tim.  iv.  7.  S.H 

SERVANT  of  God,  well  done. 
Rest  from  thy  loVd  employ ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy ! 

2      His  sword  was  in  his  hand. 

Still  warm  with  recent  ^ht, 
Ready  that  moment  at  command. 
Through  rock  and  steel  to  smite. 

8      Bent  on  such  glorious  toils, 

The  world  to  him  was  loss ; 
Yet  all  his  trophies,  all  his  spoils^ 
He  liung  u'^u  ^<b  cxo^. 
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FSA-YXa  AJSTD  flUPPLXOATIOll'. 

4      At  midniglit  came  the  cry, 

To  meet  thy  QtOB  prepare ! 
He  woke,  and  caught  the  Oaptaiu^s  eye^ 
Then,  strong  m  faith  and  prayer, — 

6      His  spirit  with  a  bound, 

Lett  its  encumbering  day ; 
His  tent  at  sunrise  on  the  ground, 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

6  The  pains  of  death  are  past 

Laoour  and  soirow  cease ; 
And  life's  strong  labour  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  foimd  in  peace. 

7  Soldier  of  Ohbist,  well  done  I 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ! 
And  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Best  in  thy  Sayioitb's  joy. 


PRATEE  AND  SUPPLICATION. 

OO  A  "  ^^^  ^oUTwut  eeaaing,*  * 

MiifXy  1  The88.  V.  17.  0. 

PRAYEB  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Utter'd  or  Tmexpress'd ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
T3ie  falling  of  a  tear ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
ynieB  none  hut  w>j)  is  neax. 


^^^ 


FBA.YXK  AJSTD  BXTFFLIGATIOV. 

S  Prayer  is  the  siinplest  f oxm  of  speech 
Thai  in&nt  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  subbmest  strams  that  xeack 
Q^e  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air ; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  walks  to  heaVn  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  Toioe, 

Betnminff  from  his  ways ; 
While  angds  in  their  songs  rejoioe, 
And  cry,  **  Behold,  he  prays ! " 

6  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one. 

In  wordy  and  deed,  and  mind ; 
While  with  the  Fathek  and  the  Sow 
Sweet  fellowship  they  £nd. 

7  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone ; 

The  Holt  Spirit  pleads, 
And  Jbstts,  on  the  eternal  throne, 
For  mourners  intercedes. 

B  0  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  Uie  truth,  the  way ! 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  liast  trod  t 
LoBO,  tea(Qi  us  how  to  pray ! 

OCk^  "  3^  ^^cy  Seat:* 

£i^  #  Ex.  XXV.  22.  UlL 

FOM  eVry  stormy  wind  that  Uow% 
From  eVry  swelling  tide  that  flowi: 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
^Tia  found  beneatii  t^<d  l&stc^  %Mt. 
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rhere  is  a  place  where  Jesxts  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 
A.  place,  then,  all  besided  most  sweet ; 
It  18  the  blood-bought  Mercy  Seat. 

There  is  a  scene  where  Spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend, 
Screen'd  from  the  world,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  Mercy  Seat. 

Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismay'd  ? 
Or,  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat. 
Had  sufPring  saints  no  Mercy  Seat  ? 

There !  there  on  wings  of  faith  we  soar. 
And  grace  flows  roimd  a  plenteous  store ; 
And  heaVn  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
While  glory  crowns  the  Mercy  Seat. 


"  Reatrainest prayer  before  God" 

Job  XT.  4.  L.M. 
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WHAT  various  hindrances  we  meet. 
In  coming  to  the  Mercy  Seat ! 
Yet  who,  that  kaows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

Prayer  makes  the  darken'd  doud  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 
OiTes  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  eVry  blessing  from  above. 

Bestrainin^  prayer  we  cease  to  flght : 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armour  bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  eamt  upon  his  kneea. 


FBAYEB  AND   STTPPLIQATIOir. 

4  Kaye  you  no  words  ?  ah !  think  affam ;. 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  oomphiiii, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  Tainly  spent, 
To  heaVn  in  supplication  sent, 

Our  cheerful  song  would  oft'ner  be, 

«  Hear  what  the  Lobd  has  done  for  me !  ^ 


P«;xliiL3.     '  S'a&r% 


OQQ    "  Send  out  ThyligfUand  Thy  truth, 

KING  of  Zion,  give  the  order : 
Send  Thy  light  and  truth  abroad ; 
0  let  Zion  stretch  her  borders, 
Zion  favoured  of  her  God. 

2  Thou  canst  form  the  zealous  preacher, 

Thou  canst  light  and  love  moLpart ; 
Send  Thy  word  to  eVry  creature : 
Send  it  to  the  sinner^s  heart. 

3  Thou  art  Qt)D,  who  would  not  fear  Thee  I 

Who  that  knows  Thy  glorious  poVr ! 
0  that  aU  the  world  may  hear  Thee, 
And  be  slaves  of  sin  no  more. 

» 

Q  /\/\      Hannah  ;  or  the  Thr<m§  of  Orace, 

e>  W  1  Sam.  i.  1—18.  4.6'b  ft  «-8'» 

WHEN  Hannah,  press'd  with  grief, 
Pour'd  forth  her  soul  in  pray'r ; 
She  quickly  found  relief, 
And  left  her  burden  there :     • 
Like  her,  in  ev'ry  trying  case, 
Ijet  VLB  approach  the  lihxoiiQ  oi  sqbm^ 
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^      When  she  began  to  jpray, 

Her  heart  was  pain'd  and  sad ; 
But  ere  she  went  away. 
Was  comforted  and  glad. 
In  trouble,  what  a  resting-place 
Have  they  who  know  the  throne  of  grace. 

8      Though  men  and  devils  rage, 
And  threaten  to  deyour, 
The  saints,  from  aee  to  age, 
Are  safe  from  aU  their  pow'r ; 
Fresh  streng^  they  gain  to  run  their  race. 
By  waiting  at  the  throne  of  grace. 

4  Eli  her  case  mistook ; 

How  was  her  spirit  moy'd 
By  his  unkind  re  ouke ! 

But  OtOD  her  cause  approVd. 
We  need  not  fear  a  creature's  face, 
While  welcome  at  the  throne  of  grace. 

5  She  was  not  fill'd  with  wine, 

As  Eli  rashly  thought, 
But  with  a  faith  divine, 

And  found  the  help  she  sought ; 
Though  men  despise  and  call  us  base, 
Still  let  us  ply  the  throne  of  grace. 

6  Men  have  not  pow'r  or  skill 

With  troubled  souls  to  bear  ; 
Though  they  express  good  will 

Poor  comforters  they  are : 
But  swelling  sorrows  sink  apace, 
^Then  we  approach  the  throne  oi  gtojoe. 


PAiLYXK  Aia>  SUPPUGATIOZr. 

Numbers  before  bave  tried. 

And  found  the  promise  true ; 
And  no  one  been  denied, 
Then  why  should  I  or  you  ? 
Let  us  by  f aiUi  their  footsteps  trace, 
Oome  boldly  to  the  throne  of  grace. 


Q/|~|    **  Come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace," 
OVX  Heb.  iv.  16.  8.1 

BEHOLD  the  throne  of  grace ! 
The  promise  calls  xae  near ! 
There  Jbstts  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  My  soul !  ask  what  thou  wilt, 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold ; 

Since  His  own  blood  for  thee  He  spilt 

What  else  can  He  withhold  ? 

3  Thine  image,  Lobd,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  Thy  love ; 
I  ask  to  serve  Thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  Thee  above. 

4  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith, 

Conform  my  will  to  Thine ; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death. 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

6      Since  Thou  such  blessing  give. 
And  wilt  my  portion  be, 
Cheerful  the  woTla'«  "^^r  toys  I  leave, 
To  them  that  "kno^  -aaXi^SVi^. 
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"  As  sheep  that  have  no  shepherd,** 

2  Ohron.  zviii.  16.  L.M. 

P8TJS,  Thy  wand'ring  sheep  behold ! 
See,  LoBD,  with  yeaxning  bowels  see, 
The  souls  that  cannot  find  the  fold, 
Till  sought  and  gather'd  in  by  Thee. 

2  Lost  are  they  now,  and  scattered  wide, 

In  pain,  and  weariness,  and  want ; 
With  no  kind  shepherd  near  to  guide 
The  sick,  and  spiritless,  and  faint. 

3  Thou,  only  Thou,  the  kind  and  good, 

And  sheep-redeeming  Shepherd  art : 
Oollect  Thy  flock,  and  give  them  food 
And  pastors  after  Thine  own  heart. 

4  Give  the  pure  word  of  Gospel  ^ace. 

And  great  shall  be  the  preamer's  crowd ; 
Preachers,  who  aU  the  sinful  race 
Point  to  the  all-atoning  blood. 

5  Open  their  mouth,  and  utt'rance  give ; 

Give  them  a  trumpet-yoice,  to  call 
On  all  mankind  to  turn  and  Hye, 

Through  faith  in  Him  who  died  for  all. 

€  Thy  only  glory  let  them  seek ; 

0  let  their  hearts  with  love  overflow ! 
Let  them  believe,  and  therefore  speak, 
And  spread  their  Saviour's  praise  below. 

*^  Mine  house  shall  be  called  an  house  of  prayer/* 

Isa.  Ivi.  7.  D.S.M. 

F  fellowship,  alone. 
To  God  with  faith  draw  near ; 
Approach  EEis  courts,  besiege  His  thioii<^ 
Witli  all  the  pow'ra  of  prayer  ; 

8  2  ^5^ 
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PRATXB  AKD  STTPPUOATZOS^ 


Oo  to  His  temple,  go, 
Nor  from  His  altar  move ; 
Let  eVry  house  His  worship  Ibiow^ 
And  eVry  heart  His  love. 

2  To  OoD  your  spirit  daxt ; 

Your  soul  in  words  declare ; 
Or  groan,  to  Him  who  reads  the  heaz 

Th'  unutterable  prayer : 
His  mercy  now  implore, 

And  now  show  forth  His  praise ;. 
In  shouts,  or  silent  awe,  adore 

His  miracles  of  grace. 

3  Pour  out  your  souls  to  God, 

And  bow  them  with  your  knees ; 
And  spread  your  heart  and  hands  abi 

i^d  pray  for  Zion's  peace ; 
Tour  worthy  brethren  bear 

For  ever  on  your  mind ; 
Extend  the  arms  of  mighty  prayer. 

In  grasping  all  m£tnkina. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  dowi 

And  win  the  well-fought  day : 
Still  let  the  Spibit  ciy 

In  all  His  soldiers,  **  Come ! " 
Till  Ohbist  the  Lord  descend  from  hi 

And  take  the  conquerors  home. 

0/\  >4   "  Men  ought  always  to  pray,  and  not  to  J 
OV*  Luke  xviii.  1. 

/HfOME,  ye  f  oUowera  of  the  LobDi 
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Jesus  gives  the  sacred  word, 

The  ordinance  divine ; 
Let  us  His  oonunand  obey, 
And  ask  and  have  whate'er  we  want ; 
Pray  we,  eVry  moment  pray, 
Ajid  never,  never  faint. 

I    Place  no  longei  let  ns  give 
To  the  old  Tempter's  will ; 
Never  more  our  duty  leave, 

While  Satan  cries,  **  Be  still : '' 
Stand  we  in  the  ancient  way, 
And  here  with  God  ourselves  acquaint : 
Pray  we,  ev'ry  moment  pray, 
^d  never,  never  faint. 
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*<  Ths  earth  is  the  Lord's.** 

Exod-.  ix.  29.  lO's  &  ll'i. 


rpHE  earth  is  the  Lobd's,  and  all  it  contains ; 
-L     The  truth  of  His  word  for  ever  remains ; 
The  saints  have  a  moimtain  of  blessings  in 
Him ;  [stream. 

His  grace  is  the  foimtain,  SEis  peace  is  the 

2  To  Him  our  request  we  now  do  make  known. 
Who  sees  what  is  best  for  each  of  His  own  : 
All  heathenish  care,  we  cast  it  aside ; 
^e  heareth  the  prayer,  and  He  will  provide. 

9  The  modest  and  meek  the  earth  shall  possess ; 
The  kingdom  who  seek  of  Jbstts's  ^ace, 
The  power  of  His  Spibit  shall  ]o;ylu\iy  o^Tni, 
And  aU  tlungs  inherit,  in  virtue  oi  oii<b. 


PBATEB  AISJ}   8I7PPIJOAII0ir. 

8  Far  aboye  aU  earthly  things, 
Look  we  down  on  eazthly  kings ; 
Tagte  our  glorious  liberty; 
Find  our  f^ppy  all  in  Thee  I 

O /^O         **  With  one  accord  in  prayer,*' 

tM\JO  Acts  i.  14.  L.M. 

OTHOTJ,  our  Husband,  Brother,  Friend, 
Behold  a  doud  of  incense  rise ! 
The  prayers  of  saints  to  heaVn  ascend. 
Grateful,  accepted  sacrifice ! 

2  Begard  our  prayers  for  Sion's  peace ; 
Sied  in  our  hearts  Thy  love  abroad ; 
Tl^  ffifts  abundantly  increase ; 
Enlarge,  and  fill  us  all  with  God. 

8  Before  Thy  sheep,  great  Shepherd,  go^ 
And  guide  into  Thy  perfect  will ; 
Oause  us  Thy  haUow'd  name  to  know,  I 

The  work  of  faith  in  us  fulfil. 

4  Help  us  to  make  our  calling  sure ; 
0  let  us  all  be  saints  indeed, 
And  pure  as  Thou  Thyself  art  pure, 
Conformed  in  aU  things  to  our  Head* 

Q/|Q  "  The  effectual  fervent  prayer  of  a  rightmrnt 
tM\J97      fnan  avaiUth  fiiKcA."— James  ▼.  16.      CJL  * 

ABIGHTEOTJS  man  in  fervent  prayer, 
AyaUeth  much  with  Qod  : 
For  80  the  Father  doth  declare, 
2!hrou£pliout  Hia  lioij  ^ot^. 
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2  Elias  was  a  man  of  God  ; 

Of  passioiis  such  as  we ; 
He  did  in  fervent  prayer  prevail, 
With  Gk)D  the  eternal  Three. 

3  He  pleaded  fervently  with  God, 

To  shut  the  heavens  up ; 
He  pray'd  in  faith,  his  prayer  was  heard, 
Aud  so  it  rained  not. 

4  And  after  three  years  and  six  months, 

EUas  prayed  again ; 
TTift  prayer  was  heard,  and  answer'd  too, 
And  God  sent  down  the  rain. 

5  Then,  brethren,  you've  no  need  to  fear. 

That  mighty  God's  the  same ; 
He  now  wDl  answer  fervent  prayer. 
Through  faith  in  Jestts'  name. 

Q1  A  **B§i$  aUogether  lowly.** 

t>  A  V  Cant.  v.  16.  6-r'fc 

0  DISCLOSE  Thy  lovely  face  I 
Quicken  all  my  drooping  powers  I 
Gasps  my  fainting  soul  for  grace, 
Ajs  a  thirsty  land  for  showers : 
Haste,  my  Lobd,  no  more  delay ! 
Come,  my  Saviottb,  come  away. 

3  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee  I 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

TiU  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 
Olad  mjr  eyes,  and  warm  my  'heQx\:>. 
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YBNTURING  ON  OHBldT. 

**  Wb  have  left  aU,  and kavefoUowed  Thee*' 
Mark  x.  28.  8*8  k 


TESnS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
^     All  to  leave,  and  follow  Thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despis'd,  forsaken. 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be ; 
Perish  er'ry  fond  ambition. 

All  IVe  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known^ 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaVn  are  still  my  own ! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me ; 

They  have  left  my  Saviottr  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me— 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
And  whilst  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me ; 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  GK>,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure, 

Oome  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain. 
In  Thy  service  pain  is  pleasure, 

Witii  Thy  favour  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  call'd  Thee,  Abba,  fIthxb, 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  Thee, 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  muBt  work  for  good  to  me. 

4  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast, 
USe  with  trials  hard  may  -^ress  me, 
Heav'n  will  bring  m^  «^^X«t  tmKk 
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Oil !  'tifi  not  in  gxief  to  haim  me, 
Willie  Thy  love  is  left  to  me. 

Oh !  'twere  not  in  joy  to  chaTm  me. 
Were  that  joy  nnmix'd  with  Thee. 
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"  Taking  up  th§  eroaa" 

Mark  yiii.  34.  C.Ml 


AND  must  I  paxt  with  all  I  have, 
Jestts,  my  Loed,  for  Thee  ? 
This  is  my  joy,  since  Thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  go  : — one  look  from  Thee 
Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  aU  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

8  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives^ 
How  worthless  they  appear, 
Oompar'd  with  Thee,  supremely  good. 
Divinely  bright  and  fair ! 

4  Satiottb  of  souls,  while  I  from  Thee 
A  single  smUe  obtain, 
Though  destitute  of  all  things  else, 
I'U  glory  in  my  gain. 

Q~|  O  "  Com9f  and  let  u$  return  unto  the  Lord** 
OiO  Hob.  vi.  1.  L.M. 

I  UST  as  I  am — ^without  one  plea 
J     But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  T^<b^, 
O  IdAMB  OF  QoD,  I  come.  I  cornel 
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VJ&MTUBINa  Oir  CHBIST. 

2  Just  as  I  am — and  waitine  not 
To  rid  my  sonl  of  one  daric  blot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  Bpot, 
0  Lamb  of  Qod,  I  come,  I  come ! 

■S  Just  as  I  am — ^though  toss'd  about, 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  withoui--* 
0  Lamb  of  Ood,  I  come,  I  come  I 

4  Just  as  I  am — ^poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  &ee  to  find — 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come ! 

5  Just  as  I  am — ^Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe — 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come  I 

^6  Just  as  I  am — ^Thy  love  imknown 
Has  broken  ev'ry  barrier  down ; 

1  will  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone — 
0  Lamb  of  Gk)D,  I  come,  I  come ! 

Q-g  yd       *'  And  therefore  will  the  Lord  waU." 
•OX*  lea.  XXX.  18.  0.1L 

COME,  gmLty  sinner,  in  whose  breast 
A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
Gome,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed. 
And  firmly  thus  resolve : — 

-2  I'll  go  to  Jestts,  though  my  sin 
Like  moimtains  roimd  me  dose ; 
J  Jmow  His  conrtB,  TU  «n\^  in^ 
Wliatever  may  oppoBft% 
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3  PhMstrate  PU  lie  before  His  throne^ 

And  there  my  giult  confess ; 

m  tell  Him  I'm  a  wretch  undone 

Without  His  soy'reign  grace. 

4  Perhaps  He  will  admit  my  plea — 

In  jRercy  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 
I  am  resolVd  to  ti^ ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die. 


THE    LOVE    OF    JESUS. 

>"i  fL  "  By  grae0  ye  are  saved" 

fX&  Eph.  ii.  6.  S.MI 

GBAOE !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear ! 
HeaVn  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

S      Qxace  first  contriVd  the  way 
To  save  rebeUIous  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

8      Gbace  led  my  wandering  feet 
To  tread  me  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressmg  on  to  GK)d. 


TBX  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

-|  ly  '^Theloweof  Chritt.** 

JL  •  2  CJor.  V.  14.  L.ll 

rpHE  Love  of  Ohbist  does  in  me  dwell, 
JL     It  makes  my  yery  bosom  swell ; 
It  sets  my  spirit  in  a  flame, 
0  sinner  I  you  can  feel  the  same. 

2  The  Loye  of  Ohbist,  it  is  a  fire, 
The  yery  thing  I  did  require ; 
Benew'd  I  am,  and  without  blame, 
0  sinner !  you  can  feel  the  same. 

8  The  Loye  of  Christ  does  cast  out  fear, 
It's  made  my  way  to  heayen  dear ; 
All  this  I'ye  found  in  Jesus'  name, 

0  sinner  I  you  can  feel  the  same. 

4  The  Loye  of  Chbist  is  strong  as  death. 
It  giyes  me  oyercoming  faith : 

1  may  in  death  this  life  maintain, 
0  sinner !  you  can  feel  the  same. 

5  The  Loye  of  Ohbist  you  aU  must  know, 
Or  else  you'll  sink  to  endless  woe ; 
Now,  mark,  my  friends,  we  say  again, 
0  sinner !  you  can  feel  the  same. 

6  The  Loye  of  Ohbist  is  for  us  all, 
Then,  sinner,  come,  obey  the  call; 
0  do  not  hear  these  words  in  yain, 
0  sinner !  you  can  feel  the  same. 
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'*  Come  unto   Me.** 

Matt.  ad.  28.  P.M. 


MEEOY'S  store  is  full  and  free, 
Drooping  souls  to  gladden ; 
Jbsub  calls^  Oome  unto  Me, 
Te  weazj,  heayy  laden : 
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THE  liOYE   OY  JEST7S. 

Though  your  sins  like  mountains  high 

Bise  and  reach  to  heaVn ; 
Soon  as  you  on  Chbist  rely. 

All  shall  be  forgiven. 

2  Glory  to  my  Savioub's  name, 

Saints  are  bound  to  love  Him : 
Sinners,  you  may  do  the  same. 

Only  come  and  prove  Bim. 
Hasten  to  my  Savtottb's  blood. 

Feel  it,  and  declare  it ; 
Oh,  that  I  could  sing  so  loud 

That  all  the  world  might  hear  it ! 


Q1  O  **  The  love  of  God," 

OX«7  iJohniv.  9. 
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HAT  sound  is  this  through  heaven  re* 
soimding — 
QoD  is  love ; 
From  earth  I  hear  the  song  rebounding — 

God  is  love. 

Yes,  while  adoring  hosts  proclaim 

Love  is  His  nature,  love  Mis  name, 

My  soul  in  rapture  cries  the  same— 

God  is  love. 

i  This  song  r^eat,  ye  saints  in  glory — 

God  is  love ; 
And  saints  on  earth,  shout  back  the  stoxT— 

God  is  love ; 
In  this  let  heaven  and  earth  agree, 
To  sound  His  love  both  full  and  free^ 
And  let  the  theme  for  ever  b< 
God  islov^, 
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THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

Qreation's  thousand  tongpies  prodaiming^ 

GK)D  is  love ; 
And  proTidence  unites,  exclaiming — 

Gop  is  loye ! 
But  let  the  burden'd  sinner  hear 
The  Gbspel  sounding  loud  and  dear. 
To  eyerj  soul  both  far  and  near — 

God  is  love. 

4  This  heaVnly  love  all  round  is  flowing— 

God  is  love ; 
And  in  my  heart  the  Are  is  glowing — 

God  is  loye ; 
That  "  God  is  love  "  I  know  full  well, 
And  had  I  power  His  loye  to  teU, 
With  loudest  notes  my  song  shoidd  swell— 

God  is  loye. 

5  The  love  of  God  is  now  my  pleasure — 

God  is  loye ; 
This,  only  this,  shall  be  my  treasure^ 

Gk>D  is  loye ; 
This  theme  shall  be  my  song  below, 
And  when  I  home  to  glory  go, 
This  strain  eternally  SiaH  flow — 

GK)D  is  loye. 


Q  A/\      **  Be  Kath  done  aU  thingt  weU:* 

0^\P  Mark  vii.  37.  L.M. 

NOW  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise, 
To  my  dear  Lobd  my  yoice  I'll  raise ; 
With  aU  His  saints  I'U  join  to  tell, 
Mj  Jmbus  has  done  all  tilings  well. 


THX  liOYE  OF  JESUS. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild. 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Ohsist  on  the  kind  errand  oame. 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds^ 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
Come,  now,  belieye  in  Jesus'  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 


O  ^  O  **  Beloved,  now  are  we  the  eons  of  God," 
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1  John  Hi.  2.  aH 

'OW  wondrous  is  the  love 

That  makes  us  heirs  of  heay'nl 
The  loye  that  has  reneVd  our  hearts, 
And  all  our  guilt  forgiVn. 

2  The  saints,  though  here  unknowzii 

Are  princes  in  disguise : 
Nor  shall  their  glories  be  reyeal'd 
Till  Christ  shall  leave  the  skies* 

3  Then  shall  they  see  His  face, 

And  in  His  blissful  sieht 
Shall  with  His  image  be  adom'd, 
And  shine  divinely  bright. 

4  Transported  with  this  hope. 

Ana  with  these  blessings  crown'd; 
Holy  and  heavenly  be  our  fives, 
Such  as  our  Lobd's  was  found. 

5  That  hope  shall  not  be  vain 

Whicn  operates  by  love ; 
While  hourly  fruits  of  righteousnessr 
Ita  heav'nly  "virtue  -groy^. 
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IQA       **  Behold  what  manner  of  love." 

^^*  1  John  iii.  1.  O.B«, 

THY  ceaseless,  unexhausted  loye, 
Unmerited  and  free, 
Delights  our  eyil  to  remoye, 
Gtiyes  peace  for  misery. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  stOl, 
Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear ; 
That,  saVd,  they  may  Thy  goodness  f  eel. 
And  all  Thy  grace  declare. 

5  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  truth  to  me, 

To  ey'ry  soul  abound ; 
A  yast,  unfathomable  sea. 

Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 
So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each. 
Enough  for  eyermore. 

6  Faithful,  0  Lobd,  Thy  mercies  are ! 

A  Bock  that  cannot  moye : 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  loye. 

6  Throughout  the  uniyerse  it  reigns. 
Unalterably  sure ; 
And  while  the  truth  of  God  remains, 
The  goodness  must  endure. 

O  ^  "  Ohriet  hath  made  us  freer 

^^  Gal.  V.  1.  6.S*fc 

AND  can  it  be  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  SAyioTjB.'a  bl'CwA't 
Died  He  for  me,  who  caused  Hia  ^am*t 
Forme,  who  Him  to  death "DxusaftSL^ 
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THE  LOYE  OF  JE8U8. 

4  His  name  tlie  sinner  hears. 

And  is  from  sin  set  free ; 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  victory : 
New  songs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  ]oy. 

5  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin. 

My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  b^my  sound  drinks  in, 

And  is  at  once  made  whole : 
See  there,  my  Lobd  upon  the  tree ! 
I  hear,  I  feel,  He  died  for  me. 

6  0  unexampled  love ! 

0  all-redeeming  graoe  I 
How  swiftly  didst  Thou  move 

To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known 
What  Thou  for  all  mankind  hast  doi 

7  0  for  a  trumpet-voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call  I 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  Him  who  died  for  all ! 
For  all  my  Loed  was  crucified : 
For  all,  for  all  my  Sayioub  died ! 


'*  Thy  loving  kindness,  O  Ood." 
Ps.  zxxvi.  7. 
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AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  Thy  great  Kedbemxr*b  prai 
He  justly  claims  a  soug  ttom.  thee, 
-^2r  lovingf  kindnes%^  0  Mmd  .free ! 
280 


THE  liOYE  OP  JESilB. 

^  He  saw  me  rained  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loyed  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saVd  me  from  my  lost  estate. 
His  loving  kindness,  0  haw  great  / 

S  When  I  was  Satan's  easy  prey, 
And  deepin  debt  and  bondage  lay; 
SGis  life  He  paid  for  my  discharge, 
J3Ks  hving  kindness  is  so  large, 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  doud. 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thunder'd  loud. 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood. 
Sis  loving  kindness,  0  how  good/ 

5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; — 
0 !  may  mv  last  expiring  breath 

Jlis  loving  kindness  stng  in  death  / 


iQCk  "  There  is  a  friend  that  etieketh  closer  than 
>^  t7  a  brother. **~^Vtoy.  xviii.  24.  P.M 

THEEE  is  a  Friend  above  all  others — 
Oh,  how  He  loyes ! 
Whose  loye  is  greater  than  a  brother's — 

Oh,  how  He  loyes ! 
Earthly  fnends  may  fail  and  leaye  us. 
One  day  kind,  another  grieye  us : 
But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceiye  us — 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 

2  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Him — 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Thinks  0  think;  how  much  we  0^^  llxiii — 
Oh,  how  He  loves  ! 


THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

Thanks  to  my  Ood  !  the  stream  of  lore 
Has  reached  my  heart  from  His,  above, 
And  borne  away  my  sin ! 

Z  In  Qhrist  !  oh,  how  the  blissful  thought 
Buoys  up  the  hope  His  love  hath  wrought^ 

'Midst  change,  and  g^ef ,  and  woe ! 
Were  crowns  and  empires  mine  to-day, 
I'd  freely  give  the  whole  away ; 
For  Ok^t  !  I'd  all  forego ! 

4  Ere  time  began,  the  Church  was  bleas'd, 
For  her  Jehovah's  love  possess'd 

From  vast  Eternity ; 
Hedemption,  calling,  pardon,  peacOi 
Are  streams  which  flow  from  ancient  graoe^ 

Unmerited  and  free. 

6  ,Go,  trace  salvation  from  its  source, 
From  OoD  it  flows, — mark  well  its  oouzse. 

The  whole  His  love  sets  forth ! 
Love  brought  the  Saviour  from  the  skies ; 
Love  quickens,  keeps,  and  glorifles ; 

And  who  can  speak  its  worth  ? 

•6  Gould  blades  of  grass,  and  leaves  of  trees, 
And  every  wave,  and  every  breeze. 

Ten  thousand  tongues  employ ; 
Oould  suns,  and  moons,  and  stan  essay 
To  warble  out  the  glorious  lay. 

In  universal  joy : 

7  E'en  were  they  loin'd  with  heaVnly  choin^ 
In  notes  attimed  to  golden  lyres. 

The  whole  would  try  in  vain ! 
Not  winds,  nor  skies,  nor  earth,  nor  sea. 
With  heaven.^  B  bxig^it  \io%t&  in.  haxmxmjf 
Could  reach  tiie  \)o\ni^<b«^  ^to»c^\ 
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3.     It  is  the  ground  of  Truth. 
Built  solid  on  the  Bock, 
We  use  the  temper'd  mortar  here. 
We  are  the  little  flock. 

4  We  want  more  living  Stones, 

The  house  of  QtOD  to  build, 
Ghbist  bids  you  come,  and  join  His  Church, 
0  sinner,  will  you  yield  ? 

5  Give  up  your  sins  to  Ohbist, 

Accept  by  faith  His  blood, 
This  do,  and  here's  the  Church  of  God, 
To  comfort  you  in  love. 

6  Jesus,  Thy  bride  is  fair, 

AU  beautiful  is  she, 
And  kept  by  Thee  her  love  shall  stand. 
To  aU  eternity. 

Q  Q  yl   **  Heled  them  forth  by  the  right  way.'* 
i^tM^  I>8.  cTii.  7.  L.M. 

LET  saints  proclaim  Jehovah's  praise. 
Best  satisfied  in  all  His  ways ; 
He  keeps  Eternity  in  sight. 
And  whieit  His  hand  percorms  is  right. 

2  By  the  right  way  His  saints  are  led, 
Which  none  but  holy  souls  can  tread ; 
The  way  that  carnal  reason  hates, 
Although  it  leads  to  heaven's  gates. 

8  'Tis  the  right  way,  stormy  and  rough ; 
Mysterious,  yet  plain  enough ; 
And  whien  vain  reason  lost  its  sight, 
"We  found  the  ways  of  GtOD  were  t\^\.. 


THE    CHURCH. 


4  'Tis  the  ri^lit  way,  though  pain  and  loss 
Our  flatt'rmg  ezpeetations  cross ; 
And  while  we  keep  the  end  in  view, 
We  do  approve  the  pathway  too. 

6  'Tis  the  rieht  way,  Lobd,  lead  me  on — 
Through  una  yain  world  np  to  Thy  thrcma 
Where  reason  fails,  let  faith  approve, 
And  fill  our  souls  with  joy  ana  love. 
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**  WheU  have  they  seen  in  Thine  houeef** 

2  Kings  XX.  15.  5^'t  ftS-4'ki 


FBOM  bondage  we  are  free, 
Our  liberty  we  see, 
On  Sin  we've  trod ; 
For  OnmsT  has  wash'd  ns  dean 
In  His  pure  cnmson  stream ; 
It's  brought  the  life  within : 
Glory  to  Qod. 

2    Pure  love  is  all  our  theme. 
Since  Jesus  we  have  seen, 

His  love  inspires : 
Unity's  our  delight, 
Its  strength  for  God  to  fight^ 
It  puts  the  foe  to  flight ; 

Our  zeal  it  fires. 

8    We  meet  to  edify, 
And  unto  God  to  cry, 

And  praise  His  name : 
Poor  sinners  to  convert. 
The  life  of  GK)d  assert. 
With  truth  each  other  girt^ 
Thus  wisdom  daim. 
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THE    OHTJBOH. 

4      0  brothers !  shout  for  joy ! 
We  will  our  tonnes  employ 

To  praise  our  S[ino. 
jSisters,  you  shout  as  well, 
And  your  esnperience  tell ; 
For  we're  all  pluck'd  from  hell, 

And  say'd  zrom  sin. 

QQi^     *'  The  Lord  added  to  the  Church  daU^.** 
OOO  Acts  it  47.  U'fl. 

COME,  soldiers  of  Zion,  triumphantly  sing 
The  glorious  conquest  of  Jesus  our  King  ; 
Though  enemies  assail,  we  shall  soon  win 

me  prize. 
Now  echoes  around  us — ''The  Ohurch  shall 
arise." 

2  Satan's  kingdom  is  falling,  our  foes  we'll 

defeat. 
My  brethren,  fight  on,  hell's  troops  must 

retreat ;  [skies ; 

Out  armies  are  raising  their  songs  to  the 
Gome,  sweU  the  sweet  (diorus — "  The  Ohurch 

shall  arise." 

S  In  every  yiUage  Ohbist's  banner  we'll  raise, 
Cities,   towns,  shall  unite  in  triumph  and 

praise; 
Though  cowards  desert  us,  each  soldier  still 

cries,  [arise." 

In  spite  of  all  conflicts — ''  The  Ohurch  shall 

4  0  g^  forth  with  courage,  our  Oaptain  is  near. 
Now  sounds  the  shrill  trumpet,  *^  Pxe^ax^  ioix 
Hhe  war;" 


THE  OHUBCH. 

2  That  path  with  humble  speed  Til  seek, 
In  which  my  Saviottb's  footsteps  shine; 
Nor  will  I  hear,  nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any  other  loye  but  Thine. 

D  Henceforth  may  no  profane  delight 

Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 

Possess  it  Thou,  who  hast  the  right, 

As  LoBD  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

4  Wealth,  honour,  pleasure,  and  what  else 

This  short-enduring  world  can  give, 
Tempt  as  ye  wiU,  my  soul  repels, 
To  Ohbist  alone  resolVd  to  lire. 

5  Thee  I  can  love,  since  Thee  I've  known, 

With  pure  delight  and  inward  bliss : 
To  know  Thou  tak'st  me  for  Thine  own, 
Oh,  what  a  happiness  is  this ! 

»6  While  here  on  earth  I  do  desire, 

Nothing  but  love  within  my  breast : 
This,  only  this,  will  I^require, 
And  freely  give  up  all  the  rest. 

Q  y|  O  **Let  him  that  thinketh  he  standeth  take  hmd 
-f^^^  lest  hefaU."—\  Ck>r.  x.  12.  L.M. 

AH,  LoBD,  with  trembling  I  confess, 
A  gracious  soul  may  fall  from  grace ; 
The  salt  may  lose  its  seasoning  power, 
And  never,  never  find  it  more. 

"2  Lest  that  my  fearful  case  should  be. 
Each  moment  knit  my  soul  to  Thee  ; 
And  lead  me  to  tKe  ^o^a  above, 
Tbrongh  the  low  we  oi  Vxm^^Vw^ 
800 
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**  Kmp  thy  heart  with  ali  dUigenee." 

Prov.  iv.  2S.  &lKb 


AOHAEGE  to  keep  I  haye, 
A  GtOD  to  glorify ; 
A  neyer-djing  soul  to  savey 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfil ; 
Ohy  may  it  all  my  poVrs  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

Ann  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 
And,  oh !  Thy  servant,  Lobd,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 
And  on  Thyself  rely ; 
Assur'dy  if  I  my  trust  belzay, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 


*'  What  manner  ofperaona  ought  ye  to  bet"  Sfc, 
2  Pet.  iii.  11.  6-8*8. 
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WATCHED  by  the  world's  malignant  eye,. 
Who  load  us  with  reproach  and  shame,. 
As  servants  of  the  Loxd  Most  High, 
As  zealous  for  His  glorious  name, 
We  ought  in  all  His  paths  to  move. 
With  holy  fear  and  humble  love. 

S  That  wisdom,  Lobd,  on  us  bestow, 

Erom  ev'ry  evil  to  depart ; 
To  stop  the  mouth  of  every  foe, 

While,  upright  both  in  life  and  hearty 
The  proofs  of  godly  fear  we  give, 
And  /show  them  how  the  QhriatiaiLB^^e* 


FX7BLI0  W0B8HIP 

Ql^O  "  -^  ^y  **^  ^y  ^^to^<  **  better  than  a  tAotuand,** 
O  #  O  Ps.  Ixxxiv.  lOr  LJL 

GEE  AT  OoD,  attend,  while  Sicm  Bings 
The  joy  that  from  Thy  presence  springs; 
To  spend  one  day  with  Thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  While  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  Thine  house,  0  God  of  grace ; 
Nor  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  pow^r. 
Shall  cause  my  feet  to  leave  Thy  door. 

8  Gk)D  is  our  sun,  He  makes  our  day ; 
God  is  our  shield.  He  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin ; 
From  foes  without,  and  fears  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  uiat  crace  with  glory,  too ;. 
He  gives  us  all  wings,  and  witmiolds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

6  0  QoD  our  "Kjnq,  whose  sov'reign  sway 
The  noble  hosts  above  obey, 
And  devils  at  Thy  presence  flee. 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  Thee. 


LJl 


Q I^Ck    **Ittsa  good  thtng  to  give  thanke  unto  the 
O  #  t7  Lorrf."— Ps.  «rii.  1. 

SWEET  is  the  work,  my  (Jod,  my  Knro, 
To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing  f 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  li^ht, 
And  talk  about  Thy  tiu^  oid  in^^t.  ' 
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AND   THE   LOBB'B  DAY. 

Sweet  ifl  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 
No  mortal  oartb  disturb  my  breast ; 
0  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

My  heart  shall  triimiph  in  the  Lobd, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace  how  bright  they  shine  I 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 

Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like-  brutes  they  die : 
Like  grass  they  flounsh,  till  Thv  breath 
Dooms  them  to  everlasting  death. 

But  I  shall  share  a  blissful  part, 
As  ffrace  it  has  renew'd  my  heart ; 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

Soon  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
What  I  desir'd  and  wish'd  below ; 
And  ev'ry  poVr  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

^dfk  **IvHU  in  the  Spirit  an  the  Lor<F$  day:* 
>OV  Rev.  i  10.  S.1«L 

TX7ELC0ME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
T  T      That  saw  the  Lobd  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2      The  KixQ  Himself  comes  near, 
Ana  feasts  His  saints  to-day; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  Hixxi  nst^^ 
And  love,  and  praise,  aad.  ^xa*;}. 


PX3BLIG  WOBSHIP 

8      One  day  amidst  the  place 

Where  Thou,  my  Xobp,  art  seen. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand 'days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4      My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  work  as  this, 
And  labour  all  alone  the  way 
To  eyeilasting  bliss. 

Q  Q1    *'  ^^  '^^  ^«  A  Sabbath  of  rest  unto  you." 
OO JL  Lev.  xvi.  81.  L.M. 

LOBD  of  the  Sabbathy  hear  our  vows. 
On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  house ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 
The  songs  which  from  Thy  servants  rise*. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lobp,  we  love ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  aboye ; 

To  that  our  lab'ring  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigpie,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ;. 
No  siffhs  shall  mingle  with  the  songs, 
Whi(£  warble  from  immortal  tongues^ 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  douded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 
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•*  And  retted  the  Sabbath  day.** 

Luke  xzxiii.  66.  L.li. 


AG-AXN  our  weekly  labours  end. 
And  we  the  Sabbath's  call  attend  ^ 
Laproye,  oux  souls,  the  sacred  rest. 
And  seek  to  be  foT  «7«c\AftwJ^ 
S26 
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i  This  day  let  our  deyotions  rise 
To  Himy  a  grateful  sacrifice ; 
And  Qtojy  tluit  peace  diyine  bestow, 
WkLdh  none  but  they  who  feel  it  know* 

8  This  holy  cahn  within  the  breast 
Prepares  for  that  eternal  rest, 
Which  for  the  sons  of  God  remains : 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away : 
How  sweet  the  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  that  which  ne'er  sludl  endl 


*•  Lard  of  the  Sahbaih.*' 

Mark  ii  28.  0.11 
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riTHB  LoBD  of  Sabbath  let  us  praise, 
J.    In  concert  with  the  blest, 
Who,  joyful,  in  hannonious  lays 
Employ  an  endless  rest. 

2  Thus,  LoBD,  while  we  remember  Thee, 
We  blest  and  pious  grow ; 
By  hymns  of  praise  we  learn  to  be 
Triumphant  here  below. 

8  On  this  glad  day  a  brighter  scene 
Of  glory  was  diindayed 
By  GK)D,  m'  eternal  Wobd,  than  when 
This  tmiyerse  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  mankind  has  bought 
With  grief  and  pain  extreme : 
'Twas  great  to  speak  a  world  from  tioxil!^^  \ 
'Twas  greater  to  redeem. 


PT7BL10    WOBJBHIF 

OQ/I    "  ^^^'^  amiable  are  Thy  tabemacUt^  O  Lord 
OO*  o/^w<».»— Pfl.  Ixaudv.  1.  luM. 

HOW  pleasaat,  how  divinely  fair, 
0  JbOBD  of  hosts.  Thy  dwellings  are  I 
With  strong  desire  my  spirit  waits   - 
To  meet  th'  assembly  of  Thy  saints. 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  that  sit  on  high. 
Around  Thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  aboye, 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  lore. 

8  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  plaoe 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  grace : 
Here  they  behold  Tbiy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  Thy  face,  and  learn  Thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Sion's  gate ! 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  Qgd. 

5  Oheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strong^ 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  Thy  face  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 


**  The  Lord  direct  your  h&arte,"  Sge, 

2  Thess.  iii.  6.  i-S's  &  2-6*i 
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JESUS,  Thou  soul  of  all  our  joys, 

tl     For  Whom  we  now  lift  up  our  voice, 

And  all  our  strength  exert, 
Youohsaf  e  the  g^ace  we  humbly  oLaim, 
Compoae  into  a  thankful  frame, 
And  tune  Thy  people?  ft  lieai^ 
S28 
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bile  in  the  heay'nly  work  we  join 
y  glory  be  our  whole  design, — 
^7  g^oiTy  not  our  own  : 
U  let  UB  keep  onr  end  in  view, 
id  still  the  pleaBing  work  pursue, 
lo  please  our  Gk>D  alone. 

.e  secret  pride,  the  subtle  sin, 
let  it  never  more  steal  in. 
To  offend  Thy  glorious  eyes ; 
>  desecrate  our  hallow'd  strain, 
id  make  our  solemn  service  vain, 
And  mar  our  sacrifice. 

»  magnify  Thy  awful  name, 

»  spread  the  honours  of  the  Lamb, 

Let  us  our  voices  raise  ; 

IX  souls'  and  bodies'  poVr  unite, 

3gardless  of  our  own  delight, 

And  dead  to  human  praise. 

ill  let  us  on  our  guard  be  found, 
id  watch  against  the  poVr  of  sound. 
With  sacred  jealousy ; 
)st,  haply,  sense  should  damp  our  zeal, 
id  music's  charms  bewitch  and  steal 
Our  hearts  away  from  Thee. 

lat  hurrying  strife  far  off  remove, 
tat  noisy  burst  of  selfish  love. 
Which  swells  the  formal  song ; 
le  joy  from  out  our  hearts  arise, 
id  speak  and  sparkle  ia  our  eyes, 
And  vibrate  on  our  tongue. 


PT7BLI0   WORSHIP 


7  With  calmly-reverential  joy, 
0  let  US  all  our  lives  employ 

In  setting  forth  Thy  love : 
And  raise  in  death  our  triumph  highei 
And  sing  with  all  the  heayemy  ohoir, 

That  endless  song  above ! 


**  Quieken&d  ua  together  wiA  ChriatJ* 

Eph.  ii.  6.  KM 
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QniQKEN'D  with  our  immortal  Head, 
Who  daily,  Lobd,  ascend  with  Thee, 
Bedeem'd  from  sin,  and  free  indeed, 
We  taste  our  glorious  liberty. 

2  Sav'd  from  the  fear  of  hell  and  death, 

With  joy  we  seek  the  things  above ; 
And  all  !my  saints  the  spirit  breathe 
Of  poVr,  sobriety,  and  love. 

3  Pow'r  o'er  the  world,  the  fiend,  and  sin. 

We  throug^h  Thy  gracious  Spirit  feel 
Full  poVr  me  victory  to  win, 
And  answer  all  Thy  righteous  will. 

4  Pure  love  to  God  Thy  members  find. 

Pure  love  to  eVry  soul  of  man ; 
And  in  Thy  sober,  spotless  mind, 
Saviottr,  our  loss  to  us  is  gain. 


*'  Blese^d  is  the  man  that  truateth  in  the 

Lord." — J«r.  xvii.  7.  L.1L 
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BLESS'D  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty : 
treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  giVn, 
And  crowns  of  ]oy  \ai&.  u^  m\\»ayQ« 
830 
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Bless'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  moTim  for  sin  with  inward  smart : 
Fhe  blood  of  Ohbist  divinelj  fLows, 
^.  healing  babn  for  all  their  woes. 

Bless'd  are  the  souls  that  long  for  grace. 
Hunger  and  thirst  for  rifi;hteousness : 
Ihey  shall  be  well  supphed  and  fed. 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

Bless'd  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  oleeat 
From  the  defiling  poVr  of  sin : 
With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
The  Gt)D  of  spotless  purity. 

Bless'd  are  the  sufE'rers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake : 
Iheir  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lobd  ; 
Qlory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

These  are  the  men,  the  holy  race, 
Who  seek  the  Gk>D  of  Jacob's  face ; 
These  shall  enjoy  that  blissful  sight. 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 


D.S.]fh. 


fifi  ^*  Being  justified  hy/dith^  toe  have  peace 
OO  with  Gorf. "—'Eom.  v.  1. 

HOW  can  a  flinner  know 
His  sins  on  earth  f  orgiv'n ! 
How  can  my  gracious  Saviottb  show 
My  name  inscribed  in  heaVn ! 
What  we  have  felt  and  seen, 
With  confidence  we  tell ; 
And  publish  to  the  sons  of  men 
The  signa  infallible. 


FUBLIO  irOBSHIP 

2      We  who  in  Ghkebt  boHeve 
That  He  for  ns  hath  died. 
We  all  His  unknown  peace  xeoem^ 
And  feel  His  blooil  applied ; 
Exults  our  rising  sonl. 
Disburdened  of  her  load. 
And  swells  nnntterablj  full 
Of  gloiy  and  of  Gk>D. 

•3      We  by  His  Spibit  prove 

And  know  the  thines  of  Qqd, 
The  things  that  freely  of  His  love 
He  hath  on  ns  bestowed : 
His  Spibit  to  ns  He  gave. 
And  dwells  in  ns,  we  know : 
The  witness  in  ourselves  we  have, 
And  now  its  fruits  we  show. 

4      Our  nature's  turned,  our  mind 

Transformed  in  all  its  powers ; 
And  both  the  witnesses  are  join'd. 
The  Spibit  of  God  with  ours. 
Whatever  our  pard'ning  Lokd 
Commands,  we  gladfy  do ; 
We  treasure  up  His  sacred  Word, 
We  in  ffis  steps  pursue. 


^89 


<*  Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleaeantneet,** 

Ftoy,  iii.  17.  L.M 


HAPPY  the  man  that  finds  the  grace, 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race. 
The  TTisdom  oomiag  from  above, 
The  faith  that  sveefiy  -vot^ Vj  \w«, 
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2  Happy  beyond  descriptioii  lie, 

Wlio  Knows,  **  The  Satioxtb  died  for  me  I  ^ 
liie  nft  unspeakable  obtains, 
And  iLeaVnly  understanding  gains. 

3  Wisdom  diyine !    Who  tells  the  price 
Of  Wisdom's  costly  merchandise? 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer, 

And  gold  is  dross  compar'd  to  he^. 

4  Her  hands  are  fill'd  with  length  of  days, 
True  riches  and  immortal  praise ; 
Biches  of  Ohbist,  on  all  bestowed, 
And  honour  that  descends  from  Qod. 

6  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Ghiurte,  holy,  spiritual  delights : 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  fLow'ry  pauis  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  Wisdom  gains : 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retains ! 
He  owns,  and  shall  for  ever  own. 
Wisdom,  and  Ohbist,  and  HeaVn  are  one. 


QOi\        «  Chriit  hath  tuferedfor  ua," 

Ot^V  1  Pet.  IT.  1.  6-8'fc 

WH  FjEFi  shaU  my  wond'ring  soul  begin  ? 
How  shall  I  all  to  heaVn  aspire  f 
A  slaye  redeem'd  from  death  and  sm, 
A  brand  pluck'd  from  eternal  fbre, 
How  shall  I  equal  triumphs  raise, 
Or  aLn^r  mj  great  Deliverei'B  pxaiBJb*i 


PUBLIC  WOBSHIP 

t  0  how  ahall  I  the  goodness  telly 

Fathek,  whidh  Thou  to  me  hast  shoVd? 
That  I,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 

I  should  be  caU'd  a  child  of  Qod^ 
Should  know,  should  feel  my  sins  f orgiVn, 
Blest  with  this  ante-past  of  heaVn ! 

^  And  shall  I  slight  mj  Father's  lore  V 
Or  basely  fear  His  gifts  to  own  ? 
Unmindful  of  His  favours  prove  ? 

Shall  I,  the  haUow'd  cross  to  sbxakf 
Befuse  His  righteousness  t'  impart. 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

• 

4  No  :  though  the  ancient  Dragon  rage. 
And  caU  forth  all  his  hosts  to  war ; 
Though  earth's  self-righteous  sons  engage. 

Them  and  their  god  alike  I  dare ; 
Jbstts,  the  sinner's  Friend,  proclaim ; 
Jestts,  to  sinners  still  the  same. 

6  Outcast  of  men,  to  you  I  call, 

Harlots,  and  publicans,  and  thieves ! 

He  spreads  His  arms  t'  embrace  you  all ; 
Sinners  alone  His  grace  receives : 

No  need  of  Him  the  righteous  have ; 

He  came  the  lost  to  seek  and  save. 

6  Gome,  0  my  guilty  brethren,  come  I 
Gboaning  beneath  your  load  of  sin ; 
His  bleeding  heart  shall  make  you  room ; 

His  open  side  shall  take  you  in :   • 
He  calls  you  now,  invites  you  home ; 
dome,  0  my  guHty  \>TQ^csii,  ^t&aI 
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1  For  you  the  purple  current  flow'd 

In  pardons  from  His  wounded  side ; 
Languish'd  for  you  the  Son  of  Ggd  ; 

For  you  the  Fbinob  of  Glozy  died ; 
Believe,  and  all  your  sin's  forgiVn : 
Only  believe,  and  yours  is  heaVn. 

001   "  ^^  ^  ^^  ^^^  ^  '^^^  ^^^*^  ^  ^^  uttermoit.** 
0*7 A  Heb.  vu.  26.  CM. 

LOTEBS  of  pleasure  more  than  GtoD, 
For  you  Ohbibt  suffered  j>ain ; 
Swearers,  f oryou  He  spilt  His  blood : 
And  shall  He  bleed  in  vain  ? 

2  Harlots,  for  you  His  life  He  paid ; 

Your  basest  crimes  He  bore : 
Drunkards,  your  sins  on  Him  were  laid. 
That  you  might  sin  no  more. 

8  The  QtOD  of  love,  to  earth  He  came, 
That  you  might  come  to  heaven ; 
Believe,  believe  in  Jestts'  name, 
And  all  your  sins  forgiVn. 

4  Believe  in  Him  that  died  for  thee. 
And,  sure  as  He  hath  died, 
Thy  debt  is  paid,  thy  soul  is  free, 
And  thou  art  justified. 

QOO  ''  Behold  the  man  I " 

^^^  John  xix.  6.  6-8'a, 

SEE,  sinners,  in  the  Gospel  glass. 
The  Friend  and  Saviottb  of  mankind ! 
Not  one  of  all  th'  apostate  race 

But  may  in  Him  salvation  find ! 
His  thoughts,  and  words,  and  euc^onA  ^^tor^^, 
hie  and  death — ^that  GrOB  ialo^^X 


PT7BLI0  WOKAflIP 

2  Behold  the  Lahb  of  QtODy  irho  bears 
The  sills  of  all  the  world  away ! 
A  servant's  form  He  meeMy  wears, 

He  sojourns  in  a  house  of  day  I 
His  glory  is  no  longer  seen. 
But  Gk)D  with  God  is  man  with  men. 

8  See,  where  the  Gop  incarnate  stands, 

And  calls  His  wand'ring  oreatnres  hom*r 
He  all  day  long  spreads  out  His  hands  y 

**  Come,  weary  soul,  td  Jestts  oome  t 
Ye  all  may  hide  you  in  my  breast ; 
Believe,  and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

4  Ah !  do  not  of  my  goodness  doubt ; 

My  saying  grace  for  all  is  free ; 
I  will  in  nowise  cast  him  out 

That  comes  a  sinner  unto  me ; 
I  can  to  none  myself  deny ; 
Why  sinners,  will  ye  perish,  why  ?  " 

QOQ  "  Salvation  is  of  the  Lord.'* 

OiPO  Jonah  ii.  9.  O.M. 

TESTIS,  Thou  all-redeeming  Lobd, 
0     Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
Open  the  door  to  preach  Thy  word. 
The  great  effectual  door. 

2  Gather  the  outcasts  in,  and  save 
From  Sin  and  Satan's  pow'r ; 
And  let  them  now  acceptance  have, 
And  know  their  gracious  hour. 

5  Lover  of  souls !  Thou  knoVst  to  price 

What  Thou  hast  bought  so  dear ; 
OomOp  Higblj  and  in  Thy  pec^e's  eyes 
With  all  Thy  wo\m&&  vg'gQAx; 
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4  Beady  Thou  art  the  blood  t' apply, 

And  prove  the  record  true  ; 
And  all  Thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
.**  I  sufEered  this  for  you ! " 

5  The  hardness  from  their  hearts  remove* 

Thou  who  for  all  hast  died ; 
Show  them  the  tokens  of  Thy  love. 
Thy  feet,  Thy  hands,  Thy  side. 

6  Thy  feet  were  nail'd  to  yonder  tree. 

To  trample  down  their  sin  : 
Thy  hands  stretoh'd  out  they  all  may  see, 
To  take  Thy  murd'rers  in. 

7  Thy  side  an  open  fountain  is. 

Where  all  may  freely  go, 
•  And  drink  the  living  streams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow. 

*CkA     **  ^  o^  ^^^  y<^  '^^^  ^  Lord:* 

>*^Tt  Hag.  ii.  4.  D.8.M. 

SAVIOUR  of  sinful  men, 
Thy  goodness  we  prodaim, 
Which  brings  us  here  to  meet  again. 
And  triumph  in  Thy  name : 
Thv  mighty  name  hath  been 
Our  safeguard  and  our  tow'r ; 
Hath  sav'd  us  from  the  world  and  sin, 
And  all  th' Accuser's  pow'r. 

2      Awhile  in  flesh  disjoined, 

Our  friends  that  went  before 
We  soon  in  paradise  shall  And, 
And  meet  to  part  no  moxe 
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In  yon  thxice  happy  seat, 
Waiting  for  hb  liiey  are ; 
And  thou  ahalt  there  a  husband  meet. 
And  I  a  parent  there ! 

8      Oh !  what  a  mighty  change 

Shall  Jestjs'  sufferers  know, 
While  o'er  the  happy  plains  they  range. 
Incapable  of  woe ! 
No  ill-requited  love 

Shall  mere  our  spirits  wound ; 
Nb  base  ingratitude  above, 
No  sin  in  heaVn  is  found. 

4  There  all  our  griefs  are  spent ! 

There  all  our  sorrows  end ! 
We  cannot  there  the  fall  lament 

Of  a  departed  friend — 
A  brother  dead  to  GK)D, 

By  sin,  alas !  undone : 
No  falser  tiiere,  in  passion  loud, 

Cries,  "  0  my  son,  my  son ! " 

5  No  slightest  touch  of  pain, 

Nor  sorrow's  least  alloy, 
Oan  yiolate  our  rest,  or  stain 

Our  purity  of  joy  : 
In  that  eternal  day 

No  clouds  nor  tempests  rise : 
There,  gushing^  tears  are  wiped  awaj 

For  ever  &om  our  eyes. 

0%^e#  Hag.  u.  4.  4-8*8  &  2.4^ 

EXGEFr  the  Lobd  conduct  the  plan. 
The  best  concerted  plans  are  vain. 
And  never  can  svicce^\ 
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We  spend  our  little  strenffth  for  nought : 
But  ii  our  works  in  Thee  oe  wrought. 
They  shall  be  blest  indeed. 

2  LoBD,  as  Thou  didst  Thyself  inspire 
Our  souls  with  this  intense  desire, 

Thy  goodness  to  proclaim — 
Thy  glory  as  we  now  intend — 
0  let  our  deed  begin  and  end 

Complete  in  Jesus'  name ! 

■3  In  Jesus'  name  behold  we  meet, 
Far  from  an  evil  world  retreat, 

And  all  its  frantic  ways ; 
One  only  thing  resolved  to  know, 
And  square  our  useful  lives  below. 

By  reason  and  by  g^ace. 

4  Not  in  the  tombs  we  pine  to  dwell, 
Not  in  the  dark  monastic  cell, 

By  vows  and  grates  confin'd ; 
Freely  to  all  ourselves  we  give, 
Gonstrain'd  by  Jesus'  love  to  live 

The  servants  of  mankind. 

-d  Now,  Jesus,  now  Thy  love  impart. 
To  govern  each  devoted  heart, 

^d  fit  us  for  Thy  will : 
Deep  founded  on  the  truth  of  grace. 
Build  up  Thy  rising  Ohurch  and  place 

The  city  on  the  mil. 

6  0  let  our  faith  and  love  abound ! 
0  let  ouj  lives  to  all  around 
Wiib  purest  lustre  shine ; 

z  2  i^^ 


That  all  around  our  works 
And  give  the  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
The  heav'nly  Light  Divine. 
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**  In  the  year  of  thit /ubile," 
Ley.  xxY.  13. 


LOUD  let  the  tuneful  trumpet  sound, 
And  spread  the  joyful  tiding^  rounds 
Let  eVry  soul  with  transport  hear. 
And  hail  the  Lobd's  accepted  year. 

2  Ye  debtors,  whom  He  gives  to  know 
That  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe, 
When  humbled  at  His  feet  ye  fall. 
Your  gracious  Lobd  forgives  them  alL 

3  The  rich  inheritance  of  heav'n, 
Through  Jestjs  Chbist  is  freely  giv'n  : 
Fair  Salem  your  arrival  waits, 

With  golden  streets  and  pearly  gates* 

4  Her  blest  inhabitants  no  more 
Bondage  and  poverty  deplore ; 

No  debt,  but  love  immensely  grcllit, 
And  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt. 

6  0  happy  souls,  that  know  the  sound ! 
Celestial  light  their  steps  surround ! 
And  show  that  jubilee  oegun 
Which  through  unnumber'd  years  shall  run. 
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'*  Christ  Jeaut  came  to  save  einnert,** 

1  Tim.  i.  16.  aif. 


HOW  free  and  boundless  is  the  grace 
Of  our  redeeming  Gk>D, 
Extending  to  tiie  Qrteek  and  Jew, 
And  men  of  ev'ry  \A.ocA\ 
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2  The  mi^tieBt  king  and  meanest  slave 

May  His  ridi  mercy  taste ; 
He  calls  the  beggar  and  the  prince 
Unto  the  Gbspel  feast. 

3  None  are  excluded  thence,  but  those 

Who  do  themselves  exclude ; 
Welcome  the  learned  and  polite. 
The  ignorant  and  rude. 

4  Come,  then,  ye  men  of  ev'ry  name, 

Of  eVry  rank  and  tongue ; 
What  you  are  willing  to  receive 
Doth  unto  you  belong. 

6  (Tome,  without  money,  without  price, 
The  rich  provision  share ; 
Fear  not  that  you  will  be  refus'd, 
For  all  are  welcome  here. 

»(\C     **  Bere  home  we  no  ooniinuina  eiiy." 

>*70  Heb.  xiii.  14.  6-8^ 

LEADEE  of  faithful  souls,  and  Ghiide 
Of  all  that  travel  to  the  sky, 
Come,  and  with  us,  e'en  us  abide, 
Who  would  on  Thee  alone  rely ; 
On  Thee  alone  our  spirits  stay, 
While  held  in  life's  imeven  way. 

12  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
This  earth  we  £iow  is  not  our  place . 

But  hasten  through  the  vale  of  woe. 
And  restless  to  behold  Thy  face. 

Swift  to  our  heav'nly  country  mo'v^) 

Our  everlasting  home  above. 
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3  We  have  no  ^biding  city  here, 

But  seek  a  city  out  of  sight ; 
Thither  our  steady  course  we  steer. 

Aspiring  to  the  plains  of  light, 
Jerusalem,  the  saints'  abode, 
Whose  Founder  is  the  living  GtoJ>. 

4  Patient  th'  appointed  race  to  run, 

This  weary  world  we  cast  behind ; 
From  stren^^  to  strong^  we  travel  on^ 

The  new  Jerusalem  to  find : 
Our  labour  this,  our  only  aim, 
To  find  the  new  Jerusalem. 

6  Through  Thee,  who  all  our  sins  hast  bom 
Fredy  and  graciously  f  orgiv'n, 
With  songs  to  Zion  we  return. 

Contending  for  our  native  heaven ; 
That  palace  of  our  glorious  Kino, 
We  find  it  nearer  while  we  sing. 

6  Bais'd  by  the  breath  of  Love  Divine, 

We  urge  our  way  with  strength  renew* 
The  Church  of  the  first-bom  to  join, 

We  travel  to  the  mount  of  God  ; 
With  joy  upon  our  heads  arise. 
And  meet  our  Captain  in  the  skies. 

QOO         '*  ^  tPillpraUe  Thee,  O  Lord,** 
0*7%^  Ps.  ix.  1.  4.8'fl  &  2- 

GEEAT  God  of  order,  truth,  and  love, 
Surroimded  by  the  hosts  above, 
Thy  goodness  we  confess ; 
And  in  Thy  earthly  courts  appear ; 
To  worabip  in  Thy  temple  here, 
In  truth  and  holineas. 
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!ted  hearts  we  sing  Thy  praise, 
>  loud  hallelujalis  raise, 
)  heaven  with  glory  rings  ; 
is'd  lis  from  our  low  estate, 
3  in  heaVnly  places  sit, 
Jbsus'  priests  and  kings. 

se  to  Thee,  the  fi^reat  I  AM, 
who  from  Thv  bosom  came, 

Lom  is  all  our  boast : 

)  who  sent  Thy  Son  to  die, 
who  laid  His  glory  by, 

3k  and  save  the  lost. 

GtoD  the  Spikit's  name, 

1  whom  the  great  Messiah  came, 

Lgh  whom  we're  bom  again ; 

Y  to  the  One  in  Three, 

lat  mysterious  Trinity, 

?hree  in  One  that  reign. 

The  way  ofkoHnesn  ;  the  unclean  shall  not 
pats  over  it." — Isa.  xxxy.  8.  O.M. 

!T  is  the  gate  through  which  we  pass, 
i  narrow  is  the  way, 
ids  to  everlasting  bliss, 
*ealms  of  endless  day. 

lean  cannot  walk  therein, 
Lse  the  way  is  pure ; 
it  be  free  from  ev'ry  sin, 
\e  GoD*s  wrath  endure. 

believe,  the  Scriptures  say, 

water  be  baptiz'd  ; 
nouR  bore  your  sins  away, 
r  He  was  crucified. 
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4  This  is  the  entrance  of  the  way. 
That  leads  from  eartJi  to  heaVa, 
If  you  the  Grospel  will  obey, 
Your  sins  shall  be  foigiy'n. 

6  Ghbist,  who  was  infinitely  wise. 
The  Gbspel  plan  ordain'd ; 
It  was  beheve,  and  be  baptiie'd. 
Or  else  you  must  be  damn'd. 

6  This  is  the  only  way  to  heay^ 

All  others  lead  to  hell ; 
This  Gospel  was  by  Jesus  giy^n. 
And  is  unalterable. 

■ 

7  God's  curse  will  rest  upon  the  man 

Who  does  false  doctrine  teach ; 
Or  goes  contrary  to  this  plan, 
Or  other  gospel  preach. 

8  And  now  this  Gospel's  preach'd  to  you, 

You  are  without  excuse ; 
All  its  commands  you  sure  must  do, 
Or  else  endure  the  curse. 
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**  Showers  ofbletaing,' 

Ezek.  xxziv.  26.  CM» 


NOW,  Lord,  we  in  Thy  house  appear. 
We  come  Thy  truth  to  prove ; 
0  JssTJS,  let  us  feel  Thee  near, 
And  Ixiimiph  in  Thy  love. 

2  With  heav'nly  fire  baptize  us  all. 
Thy  Spibit  now  impart ; 
On  Thy  fiireat  name,  in  faith  we  call, 
For  all  Thou  hast  aad.  ax\K 
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^^  John  iii.  16.  4-8*8  &  2.( 

CHBI8T  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 
On  yonder  tree  was  crucified, 
To  set  the  captive  free : 
God  laid  your  sins  upon  His  Son, 
And  all  the  crimes  that  you  have  done. 
He  bore  on  Calvary. 

You  are  redeem'd  by  Jfisus'  blood. 
He  satisfied  th'  offended  God, 

The  claims  of  justice  met : 
He  laid  His  royalty  aside, 
The  Just  for  the  unjust  He  died, 

That  you  might  D^eedom  get. 

Though  you're  by  nature  bom  in  sin 
Is  no  excuse  to  live  therein. 
But  must  be  born  again : 
itepent,  believe  in  Jesus  Chbist, 
>bey  His  word  and  be  baptized, 
Aiid  pardon  you'll  obtam. 

his  is  the  time,  eive  God  your  heart, 

>r  glory  now  this  moment  start, 

And  walk  the  narrow  road : 

e  LoBD  will  give  you  strength  and  poVr 

come  off  more  than  conqueror, 

?hen  give  your  heart  to  God. 

men  and  brethren,  hear  my  word, 
ead  of  Jesus  Christ  the  Lobd, 
s  though  He  did  beseech ; 
pray  be  reconcil'd  to  Him, 
\  bore  away  our  load  of  sin, 
ejr  the  word  we  preach. 
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6  God  is  not  mocked,  be  not  deoeiT'dy 
For  what  you  sow  you  will  receire. 

Just  recompense  for  all ; 
If  to  the  flesh,  eternal  death ; 
But  if  to  God,  the  Scripture  saith. 

Will  save  aliye  his  soul. 
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The  Lord's  day:* 
Rev.  i.  10.  4-6*8  &  2-8** 


AWAKE,  ye  saints,  awake ! 
And  hail  the  sacred  day ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 
Tour  joyful  homage  pay ; 
Oome,  bless  the  day  that  Gk)B  has  blest^ 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

2  On  this  auspicious  mom 

The  LoBD  of  life  arose ; 
He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  foes : 
And  now  He  pleads  our  cause  aboTSy 
And  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  EOLs  love. 

3  All  hail !  triumphant  Lobd, 

HeaVn  with  hosanna  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strams. 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings — 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

4  Great  Kino,  gird  on  Thy  sword, 

Ascend  Thy  conquering  car, 
While  justice,  pow*r,  and  love 
Maintain  the  glorious  war ; 
TbiB  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway. 
And  rebels  cast  their  oxmA  bl^t^'^. 
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|yf  •*Zaeeheu8." 

if^  Luke  xix.  2.  4.6'8  k  2-8'iw 

ZAOOHEUS  climbed  the  tree, 
And  thought  himself  imknown  ; 
But  how  surprised  was  he 

When  Jesus  call'd  liim  down ! 
The  LoED  beheld  him,  though  oonceal'd^ 
And  by  a  word  His  pow'r  reveal'd. 

2      Wonder  and  joy  at  once 

Were  painted  in  his  face  : 
**  Does  He  my  name  pronounce. 
And  does  He  know  my  case  ? 
Will  Jesus  deign  with  me  to  dine  ? 
LoBD,  I,  with  fdl  I  have,  are  Thine."^ 

8      Thus  is  the  Gospel  preach'd, 
And  sinners  come  to  hear. 
The  hearts  of  some  are  reach'd 
Before  they  are  aware  : 
The  word  directly  speaks  to  them. 
And  seems  to  point  them  out  by  name^ 

4  *Tis  curiosity 

Oft  brings  them  in  the  way, 
Only  the  man  to  see, 

And  hear  what  he  can  say : 
But  how  the  sinner  starts  to  fmd 
The  preacher  knows  his  inmost  mind. 

5  His  long-forgotten  faults 

Are  brought  again  in  yiew, 
And  all  his  secret  thoughts 

ReveaPd  in  public  too : 
Though  compassed  with  a  crowd  about^ 
The  searching'  word  has  iouiid.\mxi  q^m^. 
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WMLe  thus  distressmg  pain 
And  sorrow  fills  his  heart. 
He  hears  a  voice  again 
That  bids  his  fear  depart : 
Then,  like  Zaccheus,  he  is  blest. 
And  Jestjs  deigns  to  be  his  guest. 
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When  thall  I  come  an^i  appear  before 

Gorff"— Pa.  xlii.  2.  IbM. 


ANOTHEE  week  is  past  and  gone, 
Another  day  of  rest  is  come, 
A  day  which  God  has  set  apart 
To  worship  Him  with  all  our  heart. 

2  This  holy  day  we  mean  to  keep, 
The  first,  the  best  of  all  the  week, 
To  worship  Him,  the  Triune  QoD, 
That  we  may  get  our  strength  renewed. 

S  Almighty  Gk>D,  send  down  Thy  pow*r, 
Give  us  a  heart-reviving  show'r ; 
That  all  the  saints  whilst  here  may  prove 
The  visitations  of  Thy  love. 

4  It's  in  Mount  Zion  where  the  Lobd 
Delights  to  take  up  His  abode, 
That  all  His  saints,  whatever  their  case* 
May  find  a  sweet  deliverance. 

•5  In  Mount  Zion  there  now  is  found 
A  glorious  balm  for  ev'ry  woimd : 
QoD  is  the  same,  He'll  never  change. 
To  all  who  fear  an4\oveliiia'aaaaft» 
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B  where  the  saints  delight  to  meet, 
3  with  joy  each  other's  face ; 
aeets  with  usy  His  poVr  displays, 
praise  TTim  for  these  joyful  days. 

<  They  shall  be  tatit/Ud  with  the  fatness 

of  Thy  housed —^f^.  zzzvi.  8.         L.lft. 

from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone^ 
8t  my  religious  hours  alone  ; 
rould  my  eyes  my  Savioue  see, 
a  visit,  LoBD,  from  Thee. 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  k^ 

art  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
indies  with  a  pure  desire ; 

0  my  Savioub,  from  above, 
)ed  my  soul  with  heav'nly  love. 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  &0-. 

1  Jesus,  what  delicious  fare, 
weet  Thy  entertainments  are ; 
did  angels  taste  above 

ming  grace  and  dying  love. 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  &c» 

great  Immanttel,  all  divine ! 
de  my  Father's  glories  shiue ; 
brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  one, 
yes  have  seen  or  angels  known. 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  &c. 

"  /  am  the  door  of  the  sheep,^* 

John  X.  7.  L.M 

Boul,  a  joyful  song  prepare, 

Ihe  Saviouk's  wondrous  love  declare ; 

)  His  dear  name  for  eveTmox^) 

air  open,  heavenly  door. 
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2  Is  <'  Chbist  tke  door  ?  "  then  here  I'll  wait 
Thanks  to  His  name !  'tis  not  too  late ; 
Though  late  I  come,  and  vile  and  poor, 
God  will  receive  me  at  this  door. 

8  Is  ''  Ohbist  the  door  ?  "  let  saints  rejoice, 
And  bless  Him  with  a  cheerful  voice  ; 
Loud  let  your  grateful  praises  sound, 
For  at  this  door  you  mercy  found. 

4  Ye  sinners,  perishing  and  poor, 
Look  to  this  open,  only  door : 
Fly,  for  destruction  waits  behind ; 
Here,  only  here,  you'll  mercy  find. 

5  May  we,  when  death's  dark  vale  is  pass'd* 
Enter  by  Him  to  heaVn  at  last ; 

And  there  in  songs  for  evermore 
Exult  in  God,  and  bless  this  door. 

A  i\G.  *^  Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger,**  Ao. 
-*UO  Matt.  V.  6.  L.1L 

TESUS  those  happy  souls  does  bless, 
^     Who  hunger  for  EOLs  righteousness ; 
Who  seek  the  smilings  of  His  face. 
And  tJUrst  for  fresh  supplies  of  (grace. 

2  They  cannot  here  contented  live 
On  all  the  dainties  earth  can  give ; 
Their  souls  can  feast  on  nothing  less 
Than  Christ's  eternal  righteousness. 

Z  Some  sweet  foretastes  they  have  below ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  thev  go 
Will  such  a  fflorioua  banquet  yield, 
Tiere  shall  tixeii  eo^ik  b^  «^«  ^^ 
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4  May  this  my  blest  experience  be, 
To  himger^  Lobd,  and  thini  for  Thee ; 
And  on  Thy  rig^hteousness  to  live. 
Which  can  bom  food  and  comfort  give ! 

I  £\€\  **  According  to  His  mercy  He  saved  us,** 

b  1/57  Titus  ui.  6.  C.1L 

liOiECY  is  welcome  news  indeed 
llL    To  those  that  g^iilty  stand : 
Wretches,  that  feel  what  help  they  need. 
Will  bless  the  helping  hand. 

2  Who  rightly  would  his  ahns  dispose, 

Must  give  them  to  the  poor ; 
None  but  the  woimded  patient  knows 
The  comforts  of  his  cure. 

3  We  all  have  sinn'd  against  our  Gk>D, 

Exception  none  can  boast ; 
But  he  that  feels  the  heaviest  load 
Will  prize  forgiveness  most. 

4  No  reck'ning  can  we  rightly  keep. 

For  who  tiie  sums  can  know ! 
Some  souls  are  fifty  pieces  deep, 
And>some  five  hundred  owe. 

5  But  let  our  debts  be  what  they  may, 

However  Kreat  or  small ; 
Soon  as  we  leel  we've  nought  to  pay, 
Our  LoBD  forgives  us  all. 


^b\ 


FOR    MEETINGS. 

A  'i  i\    **  Gather  up  the  fraainents  thai  remam," 
4:JLU  John  vi.  12.  L.li 

THE  multitude  are  going  away, 
But  Jesus  bids  His  people  stay ; 
A  little  while  with  Jestjs  stop, 
And  gather  all  the  fragments  up. 

2  There's  bread  and  fish  for  you  and  me. 
And  plenty  more,  for  all  is  free  ; 
Who  would  not  then  with  Jesus  stop, 
And  gather  all  the  fragments  up  ? 

8  There's  wine,  new,  from  the  lees  refin'd. 
If  you  for  glory  are  inclined ; 
Come  then  with  us  and  Jesus  stop. 
And  gather  all  the  fragments  up. 

4  Come  and  partake  the  rich  repast, 
The  best  comes  ofttimes  at  the  last ; 
Your  baskets  fill  up  to  the  top. 

In  love  pack  aU  the  fragments  up. 

5  0  Jesus,  I  wiU  gladly  stay. 

And  gather  fragments  aU  the  day ; 
Till  death  I  wiU  with  Jesus  stop. 
And  gather  aU  the  fragments  up. 

6  And  when  the  gath'rin^  time  is  past, 
May  I  with  Jesus  dweU  at  last ; 

Till  then  I  wiU  with  Jesus  stop, 
And  gather  all  the  fragments  up 

yi  1  1      *'  ^^  rejoice  with  Joy  Ufupeakable.'* 

*I--1-  1  Pet.  i.  8.  D.ail 

COME,  we  that  loye  the  Lobd, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  B\ino\\iiLd  the  throna 
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HM. — ^Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry ;       [ground, 
We're  marclung    through  Immaituel's 
To  fairer  worlds  on  nigh. 

The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banish'd  from  this  place ; 
Heligion  never  was  design'd 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound,  &o. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 
That  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  favourites  of  the  heaVnly  "Kinq 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound,  &o. 

The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  groimd 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

Then  let  our  songs  alx>imd,  &c. 

The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

Then  let  our  songs  abound,  &o. 

Yes,  and  before  we  rise 
To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thoughts  of  such  amazing  bliss 
Shoidd  constant  joys  create. 

Then  let  our  songB  abo\3JiA.,  &.^ 

A  A  ^^^ 


FOB  MEETINGS. 

19       *<  Praise  the  name  of  the  LordJ* 
cl-iS  Pa.  cxiii.  1.  L.M. 

AGAIN  in  Jestjs'  name  we've  met. 
And  still  our  hearts  on  Thee  are. set; 
Direct  and  guide  us  in  Thy  way, 
Give  us  a  blessed  Gospel  day. 

2  Our  hearts  are  fix'd  to  do  Thy  will, 
Here  let  Thy  presence  be  felt  still ; 
We  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee  and  pray, 
That  we,  0  Loed,  be  bless'd  to-day. 

8  'Tis  here  the  living  waters  flow, 

'Tis  here  we  gather  strength  and  grow, 
'Tis  here  we  get  our  wants  supplied. 
While  we  witii  Oheist  are  crudfied. 

4  'Tis  here  the  Holy  Ghost  is  ^ve, 
Which  teaches  us  the  way  to  live ; 
'Tis  here  the  sick  they  do  get  heal'd. 
As  in  God's  word  it  is  reveal'd. 

5  We  lift  our  hearts  and  praise  the  Lobd, 
For  leaving  this  upon  record ; 

And  when  we  meet  with  Him  above. 
We'll  louder  shout  His  praise  and  love. 


/il  Q      ''  ^^  ^^^  ^^lieved  were  together.** 
•*XO  Acts  ii.  44.  7'i 

HASTE,  again,  ye  days  of  grace, 
When  assembled  in  one  plaoe, 
Sima  and  wonders  mark!  d  the  hour. 
An  were  fill'd  and  spoke  m^  y^Vx\ 


FOB  MEETINGS. 

Hand  uplifted,  eyes  o'erflowed, 
Hearts  enlarged,  self-destroj'dy 
All  things  common  now  we'U  proye. 
All  our  common  stock  be  love. 

iftM. — Testis  now  His  work  revives, 

Now  His  quick'ning  Spirit  strives, 
Oh !  let  preachers,  people — ^all, 
Listen  to  the  glorious  call ! 
Join  the  simple,  lively  throng. 
Catch  the  £re  and  swell  the  song, 
Heart  in  heart,  and  hand  in  hand. 
Spread  the  life  through  aU  the  land. 

2  0  that  each  may  now  prevail, 
Act  the  faith  that  cannot  fail, 
Bise  and  pull  the  blessing  down, 
Seize  the  kingdom  for  their  own  I 
Fire  our  hearts  with  holy  zeal. 
Glowing  still  for  Zion's  weal ; 
Heaven  open ;  blessings  pour ; 
Spirit,  work  this  very  hour  I 

Jestjs  now,  &c. 

i  A  Bben-ezer^  the  stone  of  help, 

■-*  1  Sam.  vii.  12.  S.M. 

AND  are  we  yet  alive. 
And  see  each  other's  face  ? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give 
For  His  redeeming  grace. 

2      Preserved  by  pow'r  divine 
To  full  salvation  here. 
Again  in  Jesus'  praise  w©  ^om, 
And  in  His  sight  api^eax. 

A  A  2  ^^^ 


FOB  MEEToras. 

8      Wliat  troubles  have  we  seen, 
Wliat  conflicts  have  we  past. 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  withi% 
Since  we  assembled  last ! 

4      But  out  of  all  the  Lobd 

Hath  brought  us  by  His  love  j 
And  still  He  doth  His  help  afEord, 
And  hides  our  life  above. 

6      Then  let  us  make  our  boast 
Of  His  redeeming  poVr, 
Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost^ 
Till  we  can  sin  no  more. 

6      Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 

Till  we  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  aU  things  loss. 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 


/I  -j  X    "  Where  two  or  three  are  gathered  togeth* 
^JitP         my  name,  there,  am  /." — Matt,  xyiii. 

10*8  A 

APPOINTED  by  Thee,  we  meet  in 
name, 
And  meekly  agree  to  foUow  the  Lamb, 
To  trace  Thy  example,  the  world  to  disd 
And  trample  on  pleasure  again  and  aga: 

2  Eejoicing  in  hope,  we  humbly  ffo  on, 
And  daily  take  up  the  pledge  ol  our  cro 
In  doing  and  bearing  me  will  of  our  Lo 
We  BtUl  are  preparing  \.o  m^t  wa  x^wa 
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6"  Early  wUl  I  seek  Thee.'' 
Pe.  bdii.  1.  P.M. 

I7BD03N  the  moming  light  drives  ^way  the 
»  With  the  sun  so  bright  and  fair,  [nighty 
ad  it  draws  its  line  near  th'  appointed  time, 
I'll  away  to  the  house  of  prayer ; 

For  'tis  there  we  do  agree — ^yes,  with 
happy  hearts  and  free,         [prayer. 

And  I  love  to  early  be  at  the  house  of 

a  the  frosty  dawn  of  a  winter's  mom, 
When  the  earth  is  wrapt  in  snow ; 
r  the  summer  breeze  plays  around  ihe  trees. 
To  the  house  of  prayer  I'U  go ; 
When  the  holy  day  has  come,  and  the 

Sabbath-breakers  roam, 
I  delight   to   leave  my  home   for  the 
house  of  prayer. 

L  the  church  I  meet  with  the  friends  I  greet, 
At  the  time  of  morning  prayer ; 
nd  our  hearts  we  raise  in  a  hymn  of  praise, 
For  'tis  always  pleasant  there ; 

In  the  book  of  holy  truth,  f  Till  of  counsel 
and  reproof,  [house  of  prayer. 

We  behold  the  rule  of  youth   at  the 

[ay  the  dews  of  grace  fill  the  hallow'd  place, 
And  the  sunsbme  never  fail,  [grows, 

Thjle  each  blooming  rose  which  in  memory 
Shall  a  sweet  perfume  exhale  ; 

When  we  mingle  here  no  more,  but 

have  met  on  Jordan's  shore, 
We  will  talk  of  momeii^.^  c?«t  ^  *^ia» 
iiouse  of  prayer. 


FOB  MEETINGS. 

y|  -|  i^  "  Prepare  your  hearts  unto  the  Lord** 
^M.4  1  Sam.  vii.  3.  D.8J1 

TESUS,  we  look  to  Thee, 
tf     Hiy  promised  presence  daiin  ; 
Thou  in  tifie  midst  of  ns  shalt  be. 
Assembled  in  Thy  name : 
Thy  name  salvation  is, 
Which  here  we  come  to  prove ; 
Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace^ 
And  everlasting  love. 

2      Not  in  the  name  of  pride, 
Or  selfishness  we  meet ; 
From  nature's  paths  we  turn  aside, 
And  worldly  thoughts  forget : 
We  meet  the  grace  to  take 

Which  Thou  hast  freely  giv'n ; 
We  meet  on  earth  for  Thy  dear  sake, 
That  we  may  meet  in  heav'n. 

yi  1  fi         "  ^^*'**  ^^  ^ »'» *^  midst,'* 

*l:JLO  Matt,  xviii.  20.  L.M. 

WHERE  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord. 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lobd, 
Meet  to  recount  His  acts  of  grace. 
And  offer  solemn  prayer  and  praise, — 

2  "  There,"  says  the  Saviour,  "will  I  be^ 
Amid  this  little  company ; 

To  them  unveil  my  smiling  face. 

And  shed  my  glories  round  the  place.'^ 

3  We  meet  at  Thy  command,  dear  Lobd, 
Relying  on  Thy  faithful  word ; 

Now  send  Thy  Spirit  from  above, 
.And  fill  our  hearts  wMa.'k'^^bVT^  Vs^«. 
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~l  O  "  '^  people  near  unto  Him,** 

JcM-nJ  Ps.  dxlviii.  14.  L.M. 

OWHAT  a  blessing  'tis  to  prove 
Sweet  nearness  to  Mount  Zion's  EIiNa, 
Then  the  dear  saints,  inflamed  with  love, 
Delight  to  pray,  delight  to  sing. 

2  Then  0  what  fellowship  with  God— 
What  sweet  enjoyment  of  His  grace  I 
Iioye  in  the  heart  .is  shed  abroad, 
And  all  the  soul  is  flU'd  with  peace. 

8  Through  the  Eedeemer's  precious  blood. 
We  for  a  growing  nearness  pray. 
Till  face  to  face  we  see  our  God, 
In  regions  of  eternal  day. 


1:20 


"  The  Lord  shall  answer,** 

Isa.  Iviii.  9.  L.M. 


LORD,  while  we  meet  to  praise  and  pray, 
Send  ev'ry  sensual  care  away ; 
Melt  ev'ry  heart,  meet  ev*ry  case, 
And  let  Thy  glory  flU  this  place. 

2  Make  us  all  conscious  of  our  need. 
Teach  us  in  Jesus'  name  to  plead, 
A  prayer  indite  in  ev'ry  breast, 
And  grant  us  what  our  souls  request. 

3  Grace,  strength,  and  comfort  we  desire ; 
For  all  these  things  Thou  say'st  inquire ; 
With  empty  vess^  we  are  come, 
LoBD,  send  us  richly  laden  home. 


OPEN-AIR  MEETIKGa 

ACht    '*  Be  sent  HU  word  and  healed  them:* 
*^1-  P8.cvn.20.  CM. 

FOETK  in  Thy  strengtih,  O  Losd,  we  go, 
Thy  Gt)spel  to  proclaim, 
Thine  only  righteousness  to  show. 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 

2  Vouchsafe  Thine  aid  to  speak  Thy  word 

In  this  appointed  hour ; 
Attend  it  with  Thy  Spikit,  Lobd, 
And  let  it  come  with  poVr. 

3  Open  the  hearts  of  all  that  hear. 

To  make  the  Savioxjb  room ; 
0  let  them  find  redemption  near. 
Let  faith  by  hearing  come. 

4  Qive  them  to  hear  the  word  as  Thine, 

With  meekness  to  receive, 
To  feel  the  saving  pow'r  divine, 
Which  bids  the  dead  to  Hve. 


/I  OO       '*  -^^^  ^^  ^^  people  aneioeredf  Amen, 
*^^  Amenr—^eh.  viii  6.         •     D.C  M. 

THE  Church  of  Christ  in  ancient  times, 
Met  in  the  open  air, 
To  hear  the  word,  to  sing  their  hymns, 

And  offer  fervent  prayer : 
Their  shouts  like  rolling  thunder  broke. 

O'er  moimtain,  field,  and  glen. 
When  with  united  voice  they  cried, 
**Amen,  Amen,  Amen." 
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2  Some  took  the  lead,  the  rest  eng&g^d 

In  mental,  earnest  prayer ; 
No  matter  when  or  where  they  met, 

The  LoBD  was  with  them  there : 
"  Send  out  Thy  light  and  truth,"  they  cried, 

"  And  save  the  sons  of  men ; " 
Then  all  the  people  cried  aloud, 

"Amen,  Amen,  Amen." 

3  In  Ezra's  time  the  people  met. 

To  hear  the  written  word ; 
When  the  devoted  Scribe  made  prayer 

To  Israel's  gracious  Lord  : 
A  trembling  awe  came  o'er  the  host, 

The  LoBD  was  present  then, 
And  all  the  people  cried  aloud, 

"Amen,  Amen,  Amen." 

4  Let  those  despise  whose  hearts  are  told. 

And  "  silence,  silence,"  cry. 
Our  prayers  on  wings  of  faith  shall  rise. 

And  pierce  the  lofty  sky : 
We  will  obey  the  word  of  God, 

And  not  the  word  of  men, — 
With  heart  and  voice  we  will  rejoice, 

And  cry  aloud,  "  Amen." 


I  ^O  "  Go  out  into  the  highway t  and  hedffu,*   6^*^. 
t^«^  Luke  xiv.  23.  0. 


M. 


ON  Sinai's  mount  the  Lobd  came  down, 
The  law  was  written  there  ; 
He  spread  His  terrors  all  around. 
Out  in  the  open  air. 


OFEN-AIK   MEETINaB. 

2  As  Moses  raised  the  serpent  up, 
The  wounded  Jews  to  spare, 
fio  Ohbist,  the  sinner's  omj  hope. 
Is  preach'd  in  th'  open  air. 

5  When  first  the  infant  Sayiottb  came 

To  tabernacle  here, 
Bright  angels  sung  His  gloiioxus  &m^ 
Out  in  the  open  air. 

4  Sinners,  look  up  to  God  the  Son, 
Seek  Him  by  faith  and  prayer. 
Who  come  to  Him  He'll  cast  out  nan% 
Though  in  the  open  air. 

6  We  reVrence  our  exalted  Head, 

Who  makes  mankind  His  care  ; 
Behold,  what  multitudes  He  fed, 
Out  in  the  open  air. 

6  Upon  the  mount  meek  Jesus  sat, 

And  taught  the  people  there ; 
And  in  His  name  we  now  may  meet, 
Out  in  the  open  air. 

7  Upon  the  tree  our  Jesus  died— 

Delightful  news  to  hear ! 
For  sinners  He  was  crucified. 
Out  in  the  open  air. 

8  The  judgment  day  will  surely  comtf 

When  we  must  all  appear, 
To  hear  our  everlasting  doom. 
Out  in  the  open  air. 
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THE  SPREAD  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 

^^^  Johniii.  14.  CM. 

SO  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
Ther  brazen  serpent  high : 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 
The  camp  forbore  to  die. 

2  '*  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 

And  live,"  the  prophet  cries  : 

But  Chbist  performs  a  nobler  cure 

When  faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Sayioxtb  hung ; 

High  in  the  heavens  He  reigns ; 
Sinners,  by  the  old  serpent  stung, 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 

A  dyine  world  revives ; 
The  Jew  beholds  the  glorious  hope, 
The  dying  Gentile  uves. 

AChP^         ''  The  righteous  shall  flourish,'* 

rft:^€j  Pfl.  xcii.  12.  4-6*8  &  2-8'sw 

SAVIOUR,  we  know  Thou  art 
In  eVry  age  the  same  : 
Now,  LoBD,  in  ours  exert 
The  virtue  of  Thy  name ; 
An  J  daily,  through  Thy  word,  increase 
Thy  blood-besprinkled  witnesses. 

2      Thy  people,  sav'd  below, 
Erom  ev'ry  sinful  stain, 
Shall  multiply  and  grow. 
As  Thy  commands  ordain ; 
'^Jid  one  into  a  thousand  rise, 

spread  Thy  praise  through  eaxGiaTA^^^^^ 


THE    SFBEAD   OP  TUE   QOSFBL. 

'Z      In  many  bouIb  and  mine. 

Thou  liast  displayed  Thy  poVr, 
But  to  Thy  people  join 
Ten  thousand  thousand  more ; 
Saved  from  the  guilt  and  strength  of  on. 
In  life  and  heart  entirely  dean. 

A  O  A  **  ^y  ^^^  »^^^  rejoice  in  Thy  MiAMrftbii." 
^^O  Ps.  xiii.  6.  OH 

SALTATION !  0  the  joyful  sound! 
What  pleasure  to  our  ears ! 
A  sovereign  balm  for  ev'ry  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power, 

Be  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  : 
Jesus  Chbist  is  our  Bedeemeb, 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah,  hallelujah, 
Praise  the  Lord. 

.2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  aroimd ; 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound ! 

Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power,  &o. 

3  Salvation !  0  Thou  bleeding  Lahb, 
To  Thee  the  praise  belongs ; 
Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Glory,  honour,  praise,  and  power,  &c. 

AO^  "  Follow  after  charity:* 

^^  •  1  Cor.  xiv.  1.  L.M- 

HAD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  foimd 
Like  tinkling  bxasB,  an  etsr^Vl  ^'^(^^ 
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:i  Were  I  inspired  to  preach -and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  or  hell ; 
Or  conld  my  faith  the  world  remove^ 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  bowels  of  the  poor, 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongue,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal^ 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 


GOD'S  MINISTERS. 

|0      **  He  that  winneth  aouh  is  wUe** 

rfO  Prov.  xi.  30.  7'fl  &  6'i^ 

I  AM  a  Gospel  Preacher, 
I'm  glad  I'm  on  the  Plan ; 
Jehovah  is  my  teacher. 
And  I'm  a  happy  man. 

2  The  Bible  is  my  treasure, 

My  labour,  my  delight ; 
My  soul  is  filled  with  pleasure. 
From  the  sweet  reams  of  light. 

3  When  I  commenced  preaching 

I  had  not  much  to  say, 
I  told  my  own  experience 
Jjx  my  plain,  simple  way. 
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4  And  as  I  told  my  story, 

Fve  seen  the  startling  tear ; 
And  some  have  shouted,  ''  Oloiy . 
The  LoBD  of  hosts  is  here.'' 

^  Sometimes,  when  I've  been  preaching, 
I've  thought  no  good  was  done. 
But  then  at  the  next  meeting 
The  word  like  fire  did  run. 

'6  I've  seen  the  broken-hearted 
Aloud  for  mercy  call. 
And  some  for  heaven  have  started. 
While  Tve  invited  all. 

7  The  Enemy  would  tempt  me. 

My  preaching  to  give  o'er, 
And  when  my  heart's  o'erwhelmed, 
He  says,  "  Pd  preach  no  more." 

8  But  how  shaU  I  meet  Jesus 

In  that  important  day. 
When  He  requires  my  talent — 
Oh !  then,  what  shall  I  say? 

'9  When  the  last  tnmip  hath  sounded, 
And  time  winds  up  her  days, 
All  pious  Gospel  preachers 
Shall  sing  &e  Savioxtb's  praise. 

10  And  in  the  general  judgment 

They  with  their  sheaves  shall  oome-* 
With  aU  the  rauBom'd  millions 
Sliall  shout  iihe  'har7Q&\>\iO'Qi^* 
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9"  Soldiers  of  Jesua  Christ  J*  7'fc 

2  Tim.  ii.  3. 

OYE  heralds  of  the  Lobd, 
Preachers  of  His  blessed  word, 
like  a  trumpet,  loud  and  strong, 
Grj  aloud,  and  march  along. 

Soldiers,  go  and  preach  the  cross, 
All  things  else  accoimt  but  loss  ; 
GHrd  your  sword  upon  your  thigh. 
And  your  ev'ry  foe  defy. 

Take  the  Spibit's  two-edged  sword. 
Fight  the  battles  of  the  Lobd  ; 
Faithfully  your  weapons  wield, 
Stand  your  ground  and  win  the  field. 

In  the  name  of  Christ,  your  friend. 
With  the  powers  of  hell  contend ; 
Fight  the  fight  of  faith  with  me ; 
Jesus  gives  the  victory. 

**  Be  thou:  faithful,"  hear  Him  cry; 
"  In  my  service  fight  and  die  ; " 
See  in  heav'n  the  glorious  prize, 
GHttering  through  the  starry  skies. 

Soon  this  glorious  war  shall  cease, 
Then  commences  lasting  peace  ; 
We  our  armour  shall  lay  by. 
Victory  shout  above  the  sky. 

>£\  " Let  tts  aoforthf  bearing  His  reproach** 

>  V  Heb.  xiii.  13.  L.1L 

SHALL  I,  for  fear  of  feeble  man. 
The  Spirit's  course  in  me  restrain? — 
Or,  undismay'd  in  deed  and  "woxd^ 
Be  a  true  witness  for  my  XiOB3i*4 
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3  Awed  by  a  mortal's  frown,  shall  I 
Conceal  the  word  of  God  most  higli? 
How  then  before  Thee  shall  I  dare 
To  stand,  or  how  Thine  anger  bear? 

8  Shall  1,  to  soothe  th'  unholy  throng, 
Soften  Thy  truths,  and  smooth  my  tonguf 
To  gain  earth's  gilded  tojB,  or  flee 
The  cross,  endured,  my  Uod,  by  Thee  ? 

4  What,  then,  is  he  whose  scorn  I  dread, 
Whose  wrath  or  hate  makes  me  afraid  ? 
A  man !  an  heir  of  death !  a  slave 

To  sin !  a  bubble  on  the  wave ! 

5  Yea,  though  men  rage,  since  Them  wil 

spread 
Thy  snadowing  wing^  around  my  head; 
Since  in  all  pain  Thy  tender  love 
Will  still  my  sure  refreshment  prove. 

6  Savioxjb  of  men,  Thy  searching  eye 
Doth  aU  mine  inmost  thoughts  descry  I 
Doth  aught  on  earth  my  Tnshes  raise. 
Or  the  world's  pleasures,  or  its'  praise  ? 

7  The  love  of  Ohrist  doth  me  constrain 
To  seek  the  wand'ring  souls  of  men ; 
With  cries,  entreaties,  tears,  to  save — 
To  snatch  them  from  the  gaping  grave. 

8  My  life,  my  blood,  I  here  present. 
If  for  Thy  truth  they  may  be  spent ; 
FuljBl  Thy  soVxeign  co\msel,  IjObd  ! 
Thy  wiU  be  done,  Tky  uMSift  «Asst^' 
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ae  Thy  strength,  0  God  of  power ; 
1  winds  blow,  or  thunders  roar, 
kithfnl  witness  will  I  be  : 
ced :  I  can  do  all  through  Thee ! 


•*  War  a  good  warfare.** 

1  Tim.  i.  18.  D.OJI. 

IK !  listen  to  the  tnunpetersy 
Chey  sound  for  volunteers ; 
Dn's  bright  and  floVry  mount, 
old  the  officers ! 

B^arments  white,  their  armour  bright, 
h  bow  and  arrow  stand, 
ing  soldiers  for  their  King, 
uarch  for  Oanaan's  land. 

rmies  now  are  in  parade, 
^  martial  they  appear ! 
ess'd  and  arm'd  in  uniform, 
y  look  like  Men  of  War. 
follow  their  brave  General, 
great,  eternal  Lamb, 
irments  stain'd  in  His  own  blood, 
G  Jesus  is  His  name. 

Timpet  soimds,  the  armies  shout, 
I  drive  the  hosts  of  hell ; 
ireadful  is  our  God  in  arms ! 
I  great  Tmmanuel  ! 
:s,  enlist  with  Jesus  Chbist, 
mighty  Son  of  God  ; 
larch  with  us  to  Canaan's  land, 
ond  the  swelling  £ood. 

B  B  ^^"^ 
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yj  Q^     "  Blesied  are  your  eyes,  for  they  «m.** 
*0^  Matt.  xiii.  16.  S.M 

HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Wlio  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
WIlo  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2      How  cheering  is  their  voice, 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are : 
"  Sion,  behold  thy  Savioxjb  King  ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.'' 

8      How  blessed  are  our  ears. 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  0  LoBD,  make  bare  Thine  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  all  the  nations  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  GtOD 

I  O  Q       *<  They  ehall  walk  in  His  name.** 
"*^«>  Zech.  X.  12.  4-8'8  k  2-6'fc 

ABE  there  not  in  the  labourer's  day 
Twelve  houie,  in  which  he  safely  may 
His  caUinff'B  "woik'gxBNKXftt 
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Thoueh  sin  and  Satan  still  are  near. 
Nor  sin  nor  Satan  can  I  fear, 
With  Jestts  in  my  view. 

Not  all  the  powers  of  hell  can  fright 

A  soul  that  walks  with  Ghbist  in  lighv^ 

He  walks  and  cannot  fall : 
dearly  he  sees,  and  wins  his  way, 
Shining  iinto  the  perfect  day, 

And  more  than  conquers  all. 

Light  of  the  world !  Thy  beams  I  bless ! 
On  Thee,  bright  Sim  of  Eighteousnestt, 

My  faith  hath  fixed  its  eye : 
Guided  by  Thee,  through  ^  I  go. 
Nor  fear  the  ruin  spreaa  below, 

For  Thou  art  always  nigh. 

Ten  thousand  snares  my  paths  beset ; 
Yet  will  I,  Lord,  the  woi^  complete. 

Which  Thou  to  me  hast  given ; 
Begardless  of  the  pains  I  feel, 
Oose  by  the  gates  of  death  and  hell, 

I  urge  my  way  to  heaven. 

Still  will  I  strive,  and  labour  still, 
With  humble  zeal,  to  do  Thy  will, 

And  trust  in  Thy  defence ; 
Assured  that  Thou  through  life  shalt  save, 
And  show  Thyself  beyond  the  grave, 

My  everlasting  Friend. 


**  Whatsoever  ye  do,  do  all  to  the  glory  of 

God."— I  Cor.  X.  31.  L.M. 


14 

FORTH  in  Thy  name.  0  Lobd,  I  ^, 
Mj  daily  labour  to  pursue  \ 
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Thee,  only  Thee,  resolv'd  to  know^ 
In  all  I  speak,  or  think,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assign'dv 
0  let  me  oheerfuUj  fulfil  1 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find, 
And  Ibiow  that  I  have  done  Thv  wHL 

8  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand. 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see  ; 
And  labour  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  ofPer  all  my  works  to  Thee. 

4  G^ive  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke. 

And  eVry  moment  watch  and  pray ; 
JLnd  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  gloriouB  day. 

5  For  Thee  deHffhtfully  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  giVi 
And  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaVn. 

A  Q  ^  *'  /  will  alto  clothe  her  priette  toith  toUfoHoHm 
*i:0€j  Pa.  cxxxii.  16.  0.] 

TESTIS,  the  word  of  mercy  give, 
0     And  let  it  swiftly  run ; 
And  let  the  priests  themselyes  beHeyOy 
And  put  salvation  on. 

2  doth'd  with  the  Spirit  of  Holiness, 
May  aU  Thy  people  prove 
The  plenitude  of  Gbspal  grace. 
The  joy  of  perfect  love. 

8  Jestts,  let  all  Thy  lovers  shine 
Illustrious  as  the  sun ; 
And  bright  with  borroVd  rays  divine^ 
Their  glorious  cxtc5vx\\,  -nnsi. 
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4  Beyond  the  reach,  of  mortals,  spread, 
Their  light  where'er  they  go ; 
And  heavenly  influences  shed 
On  all  the  world  below. 

-5  As  giants  may  they  run  their  race, 
]^nilting  in  their  might ; 
As  burning  luminaries  chase 
The  gloom  of  hellish  night : 

6  As  the  bright  Sun  of  Bighteousness, 
Their  healing  wings  msplay ; 
And  let  their  lustre  still  increase 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

A^ft**  B'ath  not  Ood  ehoaen  the  poor  of  this  world, 
*1:00  rich  in  faith?'*— Jameau.,6.  CM. 

THOU  choosest  not  the  rich  and  great 
To  spread  Thy  truth  around ; 
By  foolish  men,  of  low  estate, 
Thou  dost  the  wise  confound. 

2  These  are  exposed  to  rain  and  wind, 
While  o'er  the  wastes  they  roam ; 
They  leave  their  dearest  friends  behind, 
Their  kindreds,  and  their  home. 

:d  They  lift  the  standard  of  the  cross. 
That  all  the  world  may  see ; 
All  earthly  things  they  count  but  loss, 
And  give  up  aU  for  Thee. 

4  0  crown  their  labours  with  success, 
Thou  God  of  love  divine ! 
0  condescend  their  work  to  ble^^, 
And  be  the  fflory  Thine  \ 
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A  QT  '*  ^^^  ^*^*  ^^<^  9^^  andfaUkfid  s^rwmtT 
TtO  •  Matt.  xxT.  21.         4-6'a  &  2-8*1 

"iCY  worthy  brethren  dear, 
•lU.    You  see  the  new-made  Flan, 
And  your  appointments  there, 
Now  take  them  if  you  can : 
But  if  you  should  be  called  aside, 
Be  sure  to  get  them  well  supplied. 

2  In  Jesus'  Name  go  out, 

And  on  His  strength  depend ; 
He  will,  as  He  hath  said, 
"  Be  with  us  to  the  end ; " 
Our  labours  He  will  own  and  bless^ 
And  we  shall  have  a  good  increase. 

3  Satan  will  oft  suggest, 

That  you  have  nought  to  say } 
And  flesh  and  blood  cry  out, 

'Tis  dark,  and  a  long  way ; 
"  Perhaps  there  may  be  no  one  there^ 
So  stop  and  go  to  meeting  here." 

4  Perhaps,  through  some  neglect. 

For  which  we  now  are  blamed, 
Some  one  who  waited  there 
Is  now  both  dead  and  damned ! 
Whereas,  if  we  had  preach'd  the  word. 
He  might  have  sought  and  f  oimd  the  Lo&: 

5  Being  lower'd  on  the  Plan, 

Is  but  a  little  thing. 
Contrasted  with  the  guilt 

Which  on  ourselves  we  brixiK ; 
We  hurt  the  cause  oi  Qbbist  the  Iiobiv 
And  lose  the  pxopiie\?»  ^^^^.xe^roa^ 
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6  These  doctrines  let  us  preachy 

Our  drouit  through  and  through ; 
**  That  Jestjs  Okrist  can  save 

The  vilest  sinner  now :  " 
The  moment  they  on  Him  believe, 
Pardon  and  peace  they  shall  receive. 

7  Our  time  for  doing  good 

On  earth  will  shortly  ^id ; 
And  Jesus  Chbist  the  LoitD, 
Will  with  a  shout  descend : 
And  then  His  faithful  servants  all, 
Shall  be  rewarded,  great  and  small. 

y§  5tQ  "  PhiUp  went  down  to  the  city  of  Samaria^  and 
rtOO     preached  Christ  unto  them" — Ax^a  viii.  6. 

8, 7, 4. 

GO,  thou  herald  of  salvation. 
Through  our  guilty  native  land ; 
Visit  fathers,  visit  mothers, 

Take  their  children  by  the  hand ; 

Urge  thee  onwcurd ! 
Sin  and  guilt  defile  our  world. 

2  Warn  the  thoughtless  of  the  danger 
Which  attends  a  life  of  sin. 
Tell  the  profit,  show  the  pleasure, 
They'll  ^oy,  if  Ohbist  they  win : 

Urge  thee  onward ! 
While  me  thoughtless  run  astray. 

8  Tell  opposers,  oh !  how  evil 

'Tis  to  war  with  Zion's  Kino  ; 
All  their  words  and  all  their  actions 
He  will  into  judgment  bring : 

Urge  thee  onward  I 
"While  me  men  oi  sin  oppoBe. 
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4  Point  inquirers  to  the  Savtottb, 

Who  horn  heaVn  to  earth  did  oome^ 
To  redeem  poor  -wretched  sinners, 
And  reclaim  His  wand'rers  home : 

Urge  thee  onward ! 
While  in  Zion  mourners  weep. 


^^^Q  "  -^^  your  loifu  be  girded  about,  and  your 
Tl:Ot7  Ughts  burning.** — Lake  xii.  85.        S. 

Vifi  servants  of  the  Lobd, 
-L     Each  in  his  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2      Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  flame : 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight. 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 

8      Watch,  'tis  your  Lord's  command ; 
And  while  we  speak,  He's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  0  happy  servant  he, 

Li  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honour  crown'd. 

5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 

With  His  own  roytd  hand. 
And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head 
Amidst  th'  aiigeUo\>aDL^. 
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'«  Serv€  the  Lord," 
Joah.  xxiv.  15.  4-6*0  &  2-8Vi 

HAKK !  hear  the  trumpet's  sound, 
It  blows  both  loud  and  shrill ; 
The  soldiers  now  surround 
The  top  of  yonder  hill : 
See !  see  the  flag  on  yonder  pole ! 
The  veiy  sight  delights  my  souL 

2      What  numbers  round  it  stand. 
They  seem  as  if  combined 
To  flght  with  heart  and  hand. 
And  with  undaunted  mind ; 
Determined  to  maintain  the  groimd, 
Though  deyils,  earth,  and  hell  surround, 

S      The  sergeant  says,  **  I'm  here 
In  Jestjs'  name  to-day ; 
Come,  be  a  volunteer. 
No  longer  now  delay  • 
dome,  join  the  ranks,  be  not  afraid, 
The  "KiNQ  Himself  is  on  parade. 

4  Your  clothing  wiU  be  white. 

Your  bounty  very  large ; 
You'll  never  need  to  fight 

A  warfare  at  your  charge." 
But  aU  that  come,  must  surely  be 
Determined,  Lobd,  to  fight  for  Thee. 

5  'Tis  Jesxts  who  commands, 

'Tis  He  who  does  desire, 
To  pluck  you  all  as  brands 

Out  of  eternal  fire : 
Oh,  seize  your  arms,  to  Jestjs  "^.y, 
^solved  for  Him  to  live  and  4ie\ 


god's  MINISTE&b 

4/i~t   **  H«aZ  the  sick,  cleanse  the  leptre^raiee  the 
•^M.        dead,  eatt  out  <2tfvt2»."->Matt  x.  8.     L.M. 

"  (^  ^»  preach  my  Gospel,"  saith  the  Lobd, 
yJ  **  Bid  the  whole  eartJi  my  grace  receive, 

He  shall  be  sav'd  that  trusts  my  word, 
He  shall  be  damn'd  that  won't  beheve. 

2  Pll  make  your  great  commission  known, 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  Gt}spel  true, 
By  aU  ^e  works  that  I  have  done. 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do 

3  Go^  heal  the  sick  ]  go,  raise  ths  dead ; 

Go,  cast  cut  devHs  in  my  name  ; 
Nor  let  my  prophets  be  a&aid,  [pheme. 

Though  Greeks  reproach,  and  Jews  blaa- 

4  Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands ; 

I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end : 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 
I  can  destroy  and  I  defend." 

5  He  spake,  and  light  shone  roimd  His  head^ 

On  a  bright  doud  to  heaven  He  rode : 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

/i  /iC%  "  Take  heed  unto  thyself,  and  unto  the  doeirins,^ 
^^^  1  Tim.  iv.  16.  7'fc 

MAT  Thy  servants,  dearest  Lord, 
Love  to  preach  the  Gospel  Word ; 
Give  them  clearer,  brighter  views. 
While  they  sound  the  blissful  news. 

2  Let  them  feel  the  force  of  love, 
Streamins^  from  the  throne  above ; 
AU  their  hearts  aB  one  unite, 
Keep  their  spirita  eiwo^^  -n^^. 
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ft  Each  esteem  liimself  the  least, 
Each  on  soyreign  mercy  feast ; 
All  exalt  the  wondrous  Lamb, 
All  delight  to  tell  His  fame. 

4  All  together  firmly  join 

To  attack  the  monster,  Sin ; 

All  proclaim  the  Sayiottb's  blood. 

As  tne  only  path  to  God. 

5  All  agree  in  holiness, 

.  All  agree  to  live  in  peace ; 
All  agree  in  prayer  and  praise. 
Love  and  serve  Thee  all  their  days. 

6  Qive  them  all  the  word  of  peace, 
Grown  them  all  with  great  success ; 
Flaming  love  to  all  be  giv'n, 
Bring  l£em  all  at  last  to  heav'n. 

y|  Q  **I  am  toiih  you,  with  the  Lwd  ofhotU** 
r*0  Hag.  ii.  4.  O.Mv 

TEHOVAH  dwells  in  Zion  still, 
J     Our  ever  present  LoitD ! 
His  ancient  coVnant  to  fulfil, 
And  magnify  His  word. 

2  He's  with  us  in  His  pard'ning  blood, 
And  Holy  Spirit  giv'n ; 
He's  with  us,  as  our  gracioujs  God, 
In  Chbist,  the  way  to  heaven. 

8  He's  with  us  in  temptation's  hour. 
Fresh  succour  to  impart ; 
He's  with  us  in  His  love  and  i^'^^t.i 
To  bead  each  broken.  l[iQas\>. 
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4  He's  with  us  in  His  faithfulnesB, 
In  every  fire  and  flood ; 
He's  with,  us  to  correct  and  bleBB» 
And  working  all  for  good. 

6  He  will  be  with  us  to  sustain, 

When  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail ; 
And  we  with  Him  shall  live  and  reign 
In  heaVn,  within  the  yaiL 
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y|  y|  yg       "  To  moke  thee  a  miniaterf**  ^c. 
'JL'JL'JL  Acts  xxvi.  16.  L.1 

liTY  soul,  thy  Sayioub's  call  attend, 
iU.  With  trembling  His  commands  revere 
**  Arise,"  saith  He,  "  for  thee  I  send. 
To  my  elect  my  Gk>spel  bear." 

2  Unlearn' d,  my  lips  can  never  speak 

As  Thy  great  oracles  become : 
Ah,  LoED,  wilt  Thoi>  a  child  so  weak 
Employ  to  bring  Thy  chosen  home  ? 

3  Of  all  Thy  servants  I'm  the  least. 

To  whom  Thou  hast  Thy  grace  made  knowi 
And  most  unworthy  to  attest 
The  glorious  Gospel  of  Thy  Son. 

•4  Thy  sov'reign  will,  0  Lobd,  be  done ; 
I  yield  myself  to  Thy  command ; 
The  meanest  instruments  are  known 
To  prosper  in  Tky  gyoT\a\xft\MB5A. 
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nise  yields  me  great  support, 
fraee  sufficient  is/or  Thee ;  " 
i  my  refuge  and  my  fort ; 
ent  is  Thy  grace  for  me. 

the  strength  of  the  Lord  God.'* 

Ps.  Ixxi.  16.  L.ll'. 

?UEE  in  Thy  name  to  go ; 
tiopes  alone  on  Thee  rely ; 
»ams  that  from  Thy  river  flow, 
«xt  with  joy  and  ^ngth  supply^ 

•ed  mysteries  unfold, 
ly  doctrine  would  I  shun ; 
Illness  my  soid  uphold, 
tially  Thy  truth  to  own. 

rease  my  commission  crown, 
Einy  sons  and  daughters  rise, 
pel  and  Thy  name  to  own, 
Lone  Thy  servant  may  despise* 

[monies  oft  repeat ; 
covenant  mercies  All  my  soul : 
.  I  then  shaU  surely  meet, 
)  everlasting  pleasures  roll. 


I 


I 


■I 

ii 


I'll 


V' 


ng  sent  forth  by  the  Holy  Ghost.** 

Acts  xiii.  4.  SfT-  -^  . 

ST  soul,  that  hears  and  follows  I  ■' 

lus  speaking  in  His  word !  **■  * 

d  Cephas,  and  Apollos, 
3  His  in  Qhrist  the  Lokd. 
ite,  howe'er  distressing,  |  r 

t)e  profit  in  the  end ;  ^  , 

dinance  a  blessing, 
providence  a  friend. 
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2  Christiaii,  dost  thou  want  a  teadier, 

Helper,  coxmsellor,  or  guide ; 
Wouldst  thou  find  a  Proper  preadior^ 

Ask  thy  God,  and  He'll  provide. 
Build  on  no  man's  parts  or  merits. 

But  behold  the  Gk)spel  pleui ; 
Jestjs  sends  His  Holy  Spibit, 

And  the  Sxrarr  sends  the  man. 

8  Bless,  dear  Jx)kd,  each  lab'rinff  servant^ 

Bless  the  work  they  undertcSce  : 
Make  them  able,  faithful,  fervent ; 

Bless  them  for  Thy  Church's  sake. 
All  things  for  our  good  are  given ; 

Comforts,  crosses,  staffs,  or  rods : 
All  is  ours  in  earth  and  heaven ; 

We  are  Chbist's,  and  Chbist  is  CK>d's. 

A  A^     **  Pastor »  ttccording  to  mtn«  heart,** 
^^  #  Jer.  iii.  16.  L.M 

8HEPHEED  of  Israel,  Thou  dost  keen, 
With  constant  care,  Thy  humble  sheep, 
By  Thee  inferior  pastors  rise 
To  feed  our  souls,  and  bless  our  eyes. 

:2  To  all  Thy  Churches  such  impart, 
Besembling  Thy  own  gracious  heart ; 
Whose  coTirage,  watchfulness,  and  love. 
Men  may  attest  and  God  approve. 

8  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care. 
Healthful  may  all  Thy  sheep  appear ; 
And,  by  their  fair  example  led, 
The  way  to  Sion's  pafituiea  tt^. 
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Here  hast  Thou  listened  to  bur  vows, 
And  scattered  blessings  on  Thy  house  : 
Thy  saints  are  succour'd,  and  no  more 
As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

Since  Thou  hast  heal'd  each  former  stroke. 
And  bless'd  the  shepherd  and  the  flock ; 
Ck>nflrm  the  hopes  Thy  mercies  raise. 
And  own  this  tribute  of  our  praise. 

I  y|  O         **  They  watch  for  your  sotUa,**  CM. 

cTtO  Heb.  xiii.  17. 

LET  Sion's  watchmen  all  awake. 
And  take  th'  alarm  they  give ; 
Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  All  an  angel's  heart, 

And  filled  a  Sayioub's  ^nds. 

They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lobb 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; — 
For  souls  which  must  for  ever  live — 

In  raptures,  or  in  woe. 

May  they,  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach, 

Their  own  Bedeemeb  see  ; 
And  watch  Thou  daily  o'er  tilieir  souls. 

That  they  may  watch  for  Thee. 


'*  He  toill  abundantly  pardon,'* 

Isa.  Iv.  7.  7'i. 
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Tell  him  of  the  SAYioim's  blood. 
Say  how  Jbstjs'  bowels  move, 
Tell  him  of  redeemmg  love* 
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2  Tell  him  how  the  streaxos  did  glide 
From  His  hands,  His  f  eet.  His  side ; 
How  His  head  with  thorns  was  Grown'dy 
And  His  heart  in  sorrow  drown'd. 

3  Tell  him  how  He  suffer'd  death, 
Freely  yielding  u^  His  breath ; 
Died,  and  rose  to  mtercede 
As  our  great  High  Priest  and  Head. 

4  Tell  him  that  'twas  sovereign  grace 
Wrought  on  you  to  seek  His  moe, 
Bid  you  choose  the  better  part, 
Brought  salvation  to  your  neart. 

^  Tell  him  of  that  liberty, 
Wherewith  Jesus  makes  ua  free : 
Sweetly  speak  of  sins  foxgiy'n, 
Earnest  of  the  joys  of  heay'n. 

A  ^f\      **  That  utterance  may  he  gwenj*  | 

*OU  Eph.  vi.  19.  L.M,        i 

TESUS,  accept  our  humble  praise, 
O     While  we  our  Ebenezers  raise ; 
Thou  hast  Thy  promise  now  fulfil Vd, 
Whereon  oTir  hopes  were  fond  to  build. 

2  A  pastor,  Lord,  of  Thee  we  sought, 
To  feed  Thy  fold  so  dearly  bou^t. 
Him  from  Thy  hands  we  now  receive. 
And  to  Thee  all  the  glory  give. 

3  For  him  Thy  blessings  we  implore. 
Of  gifts  and  grace  abimdant  store  : 
0  let  Thy  sacred  Spibit  spread 

Her  dove-like  pinioiia  o'  ei  \^ V^s:^  I 
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d  for  his  Master  and  Ids  LoitD, 

I'd  with  the  Spntrr's  two-edged  sword, 

p  him  Thy  ooiincil  to  declare, 

'  men,  nor  foes  infernal,  fear. 

)  day  let  heaven  and  earth  record 
*  obligations  to  Thee,  Lobd  ; 
'  union  bless,  and  from  Thy  throne 
d  eVry  covenant  favour  down. 

converts  his  commission  prove, 
bx>phies  to  redeeming  love, 
.0  round  Thy  throne  another  day 
lih  him  Thy  gloiy  shall  display. 

HEB,  Thy  blessing  on  our  choice, 

ask  witn  one  united  voice ; 

let  our  ardent  ciy  prevail, 
L  Thy  *'  Amen  "  me  union  seal ! 

**  BtU  God  gave  the  inorecue,** 

1  Cor.  iii.  6.  CM. 

^AH  Savioub,  may  this  Ohurch  of  Thine 

Flourish  in  all  thy  ways, 
rease  in  love,  abound  in  zeal, 
nd  grow  in  fervent  praise. 

f  nothing  break  the  bonds  of  love, 
T  hide  ^y  brighter  face  ; 
all  with  growing  warmth  aspire, 
nd  pant  for  growth  in  grace. 

f  the  dear  pastor  of  the  £ock 
>e  faithful  and  sincere ; 
Ekoh  the  whole  council  of  the  IiOB$>) 
nd  firmly  persevere. 

0  0  ^^^ 
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4  0  let  him  see  the  hand  of  love. 

Sealing  the  Gospel  Word; 
And  feel  an  nnddon  all  divine, 
Descending  from  the  Lobd. 

5  May  all  the  blessings  of  a  Gob 

In  rich  abimdanoe  fall ; 
Pastor  and  people  all  rejoice. 
And  Ohbkt  be  all  in  alL 
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yl  XO      **  Tkii  do  in  nmemlbranee  of  me,'* 
*^^  Lake  xxii.  19.  L.1I. 

'nnWAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 
J-    When  poVrs  of  earth  and  hell  arose, 
Against  i^e  Son  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betray'd  Him  to  His  foes. 


2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  and  brake; 
What  love  throngh  all  His  actions  ran. 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  He  spake! 

8  '^  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin, 
Beoeive  and  eat  the  living  food ; " 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blesik  the  wine, 
"  ^TiB  tiie  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4  **  Do  this,"  He  cried,  ''tiOll  tune  shall  end, 
In  mem'ry  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  reoord 

lie  love  of  your  deport^^LljKBa*^ 
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6  Jesus,  Thy  feast  we  oelebrate, 

We  show  Thy  death,  we  sing  Thy  name. 
And,  if  f aithfuly  we  all  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

I  X  Q       *'  Drink  abundanOy,  O  behved," 

tOO  Cant.  V.  1.  CM. 

E  bless  the  Lobd,  who  gives  this  cup, 
This  bread  to  feast  iipon : 
We  bless  the  Lobd,  who  oner'd  up 
His  best  beloved  Son. 

2  How  sweet  the  streams  of  pleasure  flow 

From  this  repast  of  love ! 
And  if  so  sweet  the  streams  below. 
How  sweet  the  springs  above ! 

3  There  shall  we  see  the  loving  face 

Of  our  forgiving  God  ; 
And  stand  complete  in  righteouspiess, 
Waah'd  in  the  Savioxjb's  blood, 

4  There  shall  we  all  forget  to  sin, 

No  more  expos'd  to  death ; 
But  drink  eternal  pleasures  in, 
And  draw  immortal  breath. 

|X/|  "Thyjirsthte." 

tO^  Rev.  ii  4.  L.M. 

TESTIS,  Thou  everlasting  Emo, 
^f     -^ooemit  the  tribute  wmoh  we  bring ; 
Accept  Thy  weU-deserv^d  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  Thy  crown. 

2  Let  eVry  act  of  worship  be 
lake  our  espousals,  Lobd,  to  Thee ; 
Like  the  glad  hour,  when  from.  aA^o*^^ 
We  Brst  received  the  pledge  oi\o^e. 

o  c  2  ^"^^^ 
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3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
0  may  it  ever  with  us  stay ! 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Our  hope  dedine,  our  lore  grow  cold. 

4  Each  following  moment,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  Thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  Thy  name,  1 
At  the  great  supper  of  me  Ijaicb. 

APL^       **  We  being  many  are  one  bread," 
^atOO  1  Cop.  X.  17.  UM. 

HOW  happy  are  Thy  servants,  Ij0BI>, 
Who  mus  remember  Thee ! 
What  tongue  can  tell  our  sweet  aocord. 
Our  perfect  harmony  ? 

2  Who  Thy  mysterious  supper  share, 
Here  at  Thy  table  f  e^ 
Many,  and  yet  but  one  we  are. 
One  undivided  bread. 

8    One  with  the  Living  Bread  Divine,  i 

Which  now  by  faith  we  eat ; 
Our  hearts,  and  minds,  and  spirits  join, 
And  all  in  Jesus  meet. 

4  So  dear  the  tie  where  souls  agree 
In  Jesus'  dying  love ; 
Then  only  can  it  doser  be. 
When  all  are  joined  above. 

A  ^£f  Pay  thy  vows  unto  the  Moet  High,** 

400      "^       P8.1. 14.  ^       CM. 

COME,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine, 
And  all,  with  one  accord. 
In  a  perpetual  coViiaii\.  \o\n. 
Ourselves  to  Chbibt  liiBljssHa. 
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2  Give  up  ourselves,  through  Jesus'  pow*c 
His  name  to  glorify ; 
And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hour, 
For  QoD  to  live  and  die. 

S  The  oov'nant  we  this  moment  make, 
Be  ever  kept  in  mind ; 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake, 
Or  cast  His  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  off  His  fear, 

Who  hears  our  solemn  vow : 
And  if  Thou  art  well  pleas'd  to  hear, 
dome  down,  and  meet  us  now  I 

5  Thee,  Fatbeb,  Son,  and  Holy  Qhost, 

Let  all  our  hearts  receive ; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host, 

The  peaceful  answer  give. 

I  ^1^  **  They  gave  their  own  selves  to  the  Lord,** 
tt^  #  2  CJop.  viu.  6.  8.M 

COME,  all  who  truly  bear 
The  name  of  Ohbist  your  Lord,  I 

His  last  mysterious  supper  share,  ■ 

And  keep  His  kindest  word. 

2  Here  by  your  faith  approve 

Li  Jesus  Grucified : 
"  Li  memory  of  my  dying  love. 
Do  this,"  He  said,  and  died. 

3  The  badge  and  token  this, 

The  sure  confirming  seal, 
That  He  is  ours,  and  we  are  TtiB^ 
Hie  servants  of  Hia  will; 


I 


THE  IiOBB'b  SXJFFBB. 

4      His  dear  peculiar  ones, 

The  purchase  of  His  blood; 

His  blood  which  once  for  all  atooes. 

And  brings  us  now  to  Gh)D. 

6      Then  let  ns  still  profess 

Our  Master's  honoured  name ; 
Stand  forth  His  faithful  witnesses, 
True  followers  of  the  Laicb. 

6      In  proof  that  such  we  are, 
His  sayinff  we  receive, 
And  thus  to  all  mankind  declare 
We  do  in  Ohbist  believe. 

A  /CQ  *'  This  is  my  bloodqfihe  New  Teitament." 
^«*0  Matt.  xxvi.  28.  ( 

"  rpHE  promise  of  my  Eathsb's  love 

•L     SniEill  stand  for  ever  good," 
He  said ;  and  gave  Himself  to  death, 
And  seal'd  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  sure  coVnant  of  Thy  word 
I  set  my  himible  name ; 
I  seal  the  engagement  to  my  Lobb, 
And  make  my  humble  dauu. 

8  Thy  light  and  strength,  and  pard'ning  gn 
And  glory  shall  be  mine ; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  poVrs  are  Thine. 

4  I  call  that  legacy  my  own 
Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 
'Twos  purchased  witli  a  d^%  f^an^ 
And  ratified  in  deatii. 
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6  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  His  name, 
Who  bless'd  us  in  His  will; 
And  to  His  testament  of  love 
Made  His  own  life  the  seal. 


A  flO  "  Examine  yottrsehei," 

"^cOV  2  Cop.  xiu.  6.  O.AL 

A  SAINT !  and  is  the  title  mine, 
Or  have  I  but  the  name  ? 
Haye  I  the  lineaments  diyine. 
Which  can  this  honour  daim  ? 

2  Have  I  to  penitence  been  brought, 
Mark'd  with  a  godly  woe, 
That  needs  not  one  repentant  thought, 
Or  single  tear  to  flow  ? 

8  Humbled  for  sin,  have  I  been  led 
Gbn's  holy  word  t'  obey. 
To  be  baptized  with  Qhbist  my  Head, 
To  own  His  soVreign  sway  r 

4  Have  I  the  faith  divine  and  pure^ 

Fruit  of  celestial  birth  ? 
That  warms  the  heart  and  keeps  it  pure, 
And  knows  a  Sayioxtb's  worm? 

5  If  so,  the  body  broke  from  sin. 

To  me  is  living  bread, 
The  Sfibit's  pow'r  is  felt  within, 
For  me  the  blood  was  shed. 

6  Nor  must  I  here  presume  to  rest. 

But  leaving  this  behind, 
Perfection  ever  keep  in  view, 
For  which  the  saints  design^  OL. 
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y|  £ii\         **  Saying,  ThU  is  my  body.*' 

4-OV  Lake  xxU.  19.  CM. 

THE  EIdtg  of  heaven  a  feast  has  made^ 
And  to  His  much-loyed  friends. 
The  faint,  the  famish'd,  and  the  sad. 
This  invitation  sends. 

2  ''  Beggarsi  approach  my  royal  board, 

Fumish'd  with  all  that's  good ; 
Oome,  sit  at  table  with  your  Losd, 
And  eat  celestial  food. 

3  My  body  and  my  blood  receive, 

It  comes  entirely  free ; 
I  ask  no  price  for  all  I  give, 
But  0  remember  me." 

4  May  each,  with  strong^  from  heaven  endued, 

Say,  "  My  beloved^s  mine ; 
I  eat  His  flesh,  and  drink  His  blood, 
In  signs  of  bread  and  wine." 

A  £\t  **  ^^  O  friends.'' 

4:OX  Cant.  v.  1.  L.IL 

BEHOLD,  a  table  richly  spread 
With  wine  and  milk  and  heavenly  bzeaJ 
A  plenteous  feast  of  Gk)spel  grace, 
A  feast  prepared  for  all  our  race. 

2  The  Savioxtb's  name  is  now  ador'd,   ' 
By  thousands  who  surround  the  board; 
Jesus  invites  poor  sinners  still, 

And  all  may  come  whoever  wiU. 

3  Ye  worms  of  earth,  no  longer  doubt, 
The  Savioue  will  not  cast  you  out ; 
Why  should  you  meet  aa  Oii-^dc]!  doom^ 
When  Jbstjs  cries,  "Tkex^-s^Haioam 
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4  Booin  in  the  precious  means  of  grace, 
Boom  in' ike  Sayiottb's  sweet  embrace, 
Boom  in  the  fountain  of  His  blood, 
Oome  now  and  plunge  beneath  the  flood. 

5  Boom  in  the  kingdom  of  His  love, 
Boom  in  the  Father's  home  aboTe, 
Ten  thousand  saints  His  name  adore  ; 

But  still  He  cades,  "  There's  room  for  more." 

ji  ^O  **  Oomejfar  oU  thingt  are  now  ready,** 
*0^  Luke  xiv.  17.  0.^1. 

HOW  sweet  and  sacred  is  the  placOi 
With  Ohbist  within  the  doors, 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores. 

2  While  aU  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 

Join  to  admire  the  feast. 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongues, 
"  LoBD !  why  was  I  a  guest  ?  " 

3  Why  was  I  led  to  hear  Thy  voice. 

And  enter  while  there'B  room ; 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
And  rather  starve  than  come  ? 

4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast, 

That  sweetly  drew  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perish'd  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  0  our  Qod  ! 

£icline  the  earth  to  come ; 
Send  Thy  victorious  word  abToa^Si) 
And  bring  the  stranffexs  \ioixiJd. 
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6  We  long  to  see  Thy  chnrolies  fulli 
That  all  the  choBen  raoe 
May  mth  one  yoioe,  and  heart,  and  Bonl, 
Sing  Thy  redeeming  grace. 

4i:00  Matt.  xxvi.  26.  L.M. 

HILDEEN  of  Zion,  ve  who  sing 
The  lofty  praises  of  your  King  ; 
Who  in  His  solemn  temple  dwell, 
And  of  His  boundless  glory  teU. 

2  Come  in,  ye  blessed  of  the  Lobd, 
Ye  that  believe  His  holy  word : 
Come !  and  receive  our  heaVnly  bread. 
The  food  with  which  His  saints  are  fed. 

8  Tour  Saviottb's  boundless  goodness  piovet. 
And  feast  on  His  redeeming  love : 
Come !  all  ye  happy  souls  l£at  thirst : 
The  last  is  welcome  as  the  first. 

4  Come  to  His  table  and  receive 
Whatever  a  pard'ning  God  can  give ; 
His  love  through  eViy  age  endures, 
His  promise  and  Himself  are  yours. 

A£tA       *'Yedo  show  the  Lord's  death.*' 
^O-*  1  Cop.  ad.  26.  L.M. 

AUTHOE  of  our  salvation,  Thee 
Witibi  lowly,  thankful  hearts  we  praise ; 
Author  of  this  great  mystery, 

Figure  and  means  of  saving  grace. 

2  The  sacred,  true,  effectual  sign. 

Thy  body  and  Thy  blood  it  g^owb  ; 
The  glorious  instrument  divine, 
Thy  mercy  and  Thy  Btieii^ii'\i^s^'"«%» 
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S  We  see  the  blood  tliat  seals  our  peace, 
Thy  pard'ning  mercy  we  receive ; 
The  bread  doth  visibly  express 

The  strength  through  which  our  spirits  live. 

4  Our  spirits  drink  a  fresh  supply, 

And  eat  the  bread  so  freely  giVn ; 
But  soon  we  hope  to  meet  on  high. 
And  banquet  with  our  Lobd  in  heav^iL 


AttK.  "  Thejuaifar  the  unfust:' 

^\J0  1  Pet  iii.  18.  O.M. 

BY  faith,  my  Lobb,  I  now  behold. 
Expiring  on  the  tree ; 
Muse  on  the  wondrous  scene  of  love, 
He  dies,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

2  Stretch'd  on  the  cross,  thy  Savioub  hung» 

Sustained  thy  heavy  load ; 
Wash'd  all  thy  dreadful  crimes  away. 
In  streams  of  richest  blood. 

3  Survey,  my  soul,  the  wondrous  Lamb, 

Slam  for  the  chosen  seed : 
Oh !  the  amazing,  matchless  grace. 
That  moved  Him  thus  to  bleed ! 

4  Deeply  affecting  'tis  to  see 

My  Jestjs  bath'd  in  blood ; 
To  view  in  Him  the  crimson  path 
That  leads  my  soul  to  God. 


^^^ 


BAPTISM. 

A  tttt      "  In  *he  name  of  the  Father;*  ^e. 
^\J\J  Matt,  xxviii.  19.  aH 

LOBD,  may  the  messenger  of  peace, 
Thy  eViy  truth  prodaim ; 
Sway'd  by  the  force  of  sov'reig^  grace, 
Baptize  in  Thy  great  name. 

2  If  twice  ten  thousand  foes  withstand, 

Thy  word  is  still  the  same ; 
Still  we  obey  Thy  great  command^ 
Baptize  in  Thy  great  name. 

3  Fearless  of  all  that  men  can  say, 

We  trace  the  heaVnly  Lamb  ; 
Pursue  Him  in  the  watery  way, 
Baptizing  in  His  name. 

4  LoBD,  while  Thy  saints  thus  foUow  Thee. 

Thy  glory  is  their  aim ; 
Oonstrain'd  by  love,  they  long  to  be 
Baptizing  in  Thy  name. 

6  LoBD,  bid  our  eVry  fear  begone, 
Support  each  weaker  frame ; 
Blest  with  Thy  -m^esence,  we'll  go  on, 
Baptizing  in  Thy  name. 

y|  l\mf  **  Repent  and  be  baptiged." 

*Vf  #  Acts  ii.  38.  4-6'8  &  2.8*«. 

REPENT,  and  be  baptized, 
Saith  your  redeeming  Lobd  ; 
Ye  all  are  now  apprized. 

That  *tis  your  Savioxtr's  word ; 
Arise,  arise,  without  delay, 
And  His  divine  commaiii  o\i«^. 
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2  Ye  penitential  race, 

Who  fall  at  Jebtjs'  f ecffc ; 
SaVd  by  His  glorious  ffrace, 
Oome,  to  His  will  submit ; 
And  be  baptiz'd  without  delay, 
And  His  divine  connnand  obey. 

3  dome,  ye  believing  train, 

No  more  this  truth  withstand . 
No  longer  think  it  vain 

To  honour  God's  command ; 
But  haste,  arise,  without  delay, 
And  be  baptiz'd  ia  Jestjs'  way. 

I  i^Q  *'  They  went  down  Ifoth  into  the  water:' 
too  Acts  viii.  88.  CM, 

BBLIEVEES,  in  the  days  of  old, 
When  by  the  Spieit  led. 
Went  through  the  water  to  the  fold, 
In  honour  of  their  Head.. 

2  Have  we  obtain'd  another  law, 

That  now  we  turn  aside  ? 
Or  do  the  nations  stronger  grow, 
And  take  another  guide  ? 

3  LoKD,  we  desire  to  f oUow  Thee, 

According  to  Thy  will ; 
Help  us  the  proper  way  to  see, 
And  strictly  to  fulfil. 

4  Let  others  to  the  fathers  look. 

And  search  their  writings  o'er. 
The  Holy  Bible  is  Thy  book, 
And  we  desire  no  xaoi^. 
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5  By  this  the  simple  soul  may  find 
The  way  to  heav'nly  rest ; 
By  this  the  conscientioiis  mind 
Shall  be  divinely  blest. 

A  i^O      "  ^^^  cometh  Jesua  to  Jordan," 
^XJlJ  Matt.  m.  13.  CM. 

BEHOLD  the  Peiwob  of  Glory  go 
To  be  baptiz'd  by  John ; 
While  Jordan's  honoured  waters  flow. 
Around  God's  Holy  One. 

2  Though  many  memorable  things 
Distinguished  Jordan's  shore ; 
It  never  had  the  King  of  kings, 
Within  its  streams  before. 

8  The  Holy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
Oomes  with  His  pinions  spread, 
Down  from  the  shining  realms  of  love. 
And  settles  on  His  head. 

4  Now  speaks  the  Father  from  His  throne 

(Be  earth  and  heaVn  amazed), 
"  Jbstjs  is  my  beloved  Son, 
In  whom  I  am  well  pleas'd." 

5  And  shall  not  we  behold  this  fact, 

With  wonder  and  delight  ? 
If  God  approve,  we  boldly  act, 
The  ordinance  must  be  right. 

y|  l^i\      "  They  came^  and  were  baptised,** 

*  #  V  John  iii.  28.  8.M. 

"VpOSAIt  Salem  John  was  found, 
JLi     And  .Ninon's  streams  he  prized, 
Because  its  waters  did.  abound, 

"They  caane,  aiii'v«t^'\i«^^^" 
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3  Thus  all  who  axe  redeem'd, 

And  of  God's  will  apprized ; 
By  them  the  truth  is  much  esteem'd ; 
They  come  to  be  baptiz'd. 

S      Oan  water  be  forbid, 

Or  ways  of  God  disguised? 
The  path  of  Ohbist  must  not  be  hid. 
He  surely  was  baptiz'd. 

4  Thou  heayenly  Lamb,  come  down. 

That  truth  be  not  despis'd : 
Thy  saints  with  saving  blessings  crown. 
While  here  they  are  baptus'd. 

A  <^~i        **  Woi  it  from  heaven  or  of  men  f  *• 
4:#X  Markxi.  80.  CM. 

SHOULD  any  ask  the  truly  wise, 
As  Jesits  did  the  Jews, 
By  whose  command  did  John  baptize, 
And  what  might  be  his  views  f 

2  The  answer  is  (without  delay), 

That  John  was  sent  of  God  ; 
Sent  to  prepare  Messiah's  way. 
And  spread  His  name  abroad. 

3  With  full  commission  from  on  high. 

In  which  he  was  advis'd, 
He  in  the  wilderness  did  ciy, 
**  Bepent,  and  be  baptiz'd." 

4  His  message  was  divinely  bless'd, 

Bepentance  did  appear ; 
And  humble  souls  their  siua  co^<^<«2&'^ 
With  faith  and  holy  ieax. 


HEAIiINO    THE    SICK. 


5  They  soon  obey'd  the  new  commandt 
In  Jordan's  flowing  stream  ; 
And  Jesus  join'd  the  humble  band, 
And  we  must  follow  Him. 


HEALING    THE    8I0K 

A  f^O        ^*  ^'  there  no  physician  there  t " 
4:/^  Jer.ym.22.  T%kV%, 

HOW  lost  was  my  condition^ 
Till  Jestjs  made  me  whole  I 
There  is  but  one  FhysiGian 
Can  cure  a  sin-sicK  soul ; 
Next  door  to  death  He  foimd  me, 

And  snatch'd  me  from  the  grave^ 
To  teU  to  aU  around  me 

His  wondrouB  poVr  to  save. 

2  The  worst  of  all  diseases 

Is  light  compar'd  with  sin ; 
On  ev'ry  part  it  seizes, 

But  rages  most  within : 
'Tis  palsy,  dropsy,  fever, 

And  madness  all  oombin'd; 
And  none  but  a  belieyer 

The  least  relief  0€ui  And. 

3  From  men  great  skill  professing, 

I  thought  a  cure,  to  gain ;    . 
JBut  tMs  prov'd  more  dUtressing. 
And  added  to  my  Tfaasi\ 
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Some  said  that  nothing  ail'd  me, 
Some  gave  me  up  for  lost ; 

Thus  eVry  refuge  laU'd  me, 
And  all  mj  hopes  were  cross'd. 

4  At  length  this  great  Physician — 

How  matchless  is  His  grace ! — 
Accepted  my  petition. 

And  undertook  my  case ; 
First  gave  me  sight  to  view  Him, 

For  sin  my  si^t  had  seal'd ; 
Then  bid  me  look  unto  Him ; 

I  look'd,  and  I  was  heal'd. 

5  A  dying,  risen  Jesus, 

Seen  by  the  eye  of  faith. 
At  once  from  anguish  frees  us, 

And  saves  the  soul  from  death ; 
Come,  then,  to  this  Physician, 

His  help  He'U  freely  give. 
He  makes  no  hard  condition, 

'Tis  only — ^look  and  live. 


I  rt'O  "  PraUe  ye  the  Lord." 

b  #  O  Pb.  oxxxy.  1.  P.M. 

OPEAISE  ye  the  Loed  I  for  cleansing  us 
when  sinners, 
Free  from  all  sin  that  dwelt  within  I — 

0  praise  ye  the  Loed  ! 
Instead  of  Satan  Christ  does  dweU 
In  these  our  hearts,  which  makes  them  swell 
With  joy  that  is  unspeakable — 
0  praise  ye  the  Lord  1 


HEAUNG    THE    SICK. 

>  0  praise  y  e  the  LoBD  If  or  power  that  iB  given 
To  keep  all  sin  from  coming  in — 

0  praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 
The  devil  strives  with  all  his  might 
To  put  in  darkness  where  there's  light — 
0  bless  the  Lord,  we  know  we're  right — 

0  praise  ye  the  Lobd  !  ' 

3  0  praise  ye  the  Lord  !  for  healing  our  sic 

bodies, 
Bemoves  the  pain,  makes  well  again — 

0  praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 
'Tis  here  He  does  our  bodies  heal, 
'Tis  here  He  doth  the  truth  reveal, 
'Tis  here  we  each  His  presence  feel — 

0  praise  ye  the  Lord  I 

4  0  praise  ye  the  Lord  !  lift  up  your  hearts  ar 

voices, 
0  let  UJ3  shout  His  blessings  out — 

0  praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 
Lift  up  your  holy  hands,  and  bring 
The  best  of  honours  to  our  King. 
And  all  the  way  to  heaven  sing — 

0  praise  ye  tihie  Lord  ! 

AjyA  "  We  are  His  people." 
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Ps.  c.  3. 

E  are  a  people  sav'd  by  grace, 
And  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
11  faithful,  we  shall  see  His  face. 
And  sing  His  praise  above. 

2  We  meet  with  great  temptations  h 
Our  enemies  are  strong ; 
But,  brothers,  we've  tlo  iieedto  f' 
For  Q-OD  will  lead,  ua  oii. 


BAOKSLIDEKS. 

8  Though  some  despise  and  scorn  this  way, 
We  still  will  persevere  ; 
And  live  to  God  from  day  to  day, 
And  cast  on  Him  our  care. 

4  How  blest  are  we — ^yea,  truly  blest, 

While  living  to  the  Lobd  ; 
Upon  His  promises  we  rest. 
Unchanging  is  His  word. 

5  We  lift  our  hands  and  praise  the  Lord, 

For  He  is  still  the  same  ; 
He  heals  our  sick,  confirms  His  word. 
All  glory  to  EEis  name. 

6  We,  Lobd,  Thy  goodness  will  confess  ; 

Thy  truth  we  will  defend ; 
And,  Lobd,  we  pray,  still  strengthen  us. 
And  keep  us  to  tiie  end. 


BACKSLIDERS. 
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*<  Turn  thou  to  thy  Ood.*' 

Hos.  xii.  6.  M.O. 

EETUEN,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home. 
Thy  Eatheb  calls  for  thee  ; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam 
Li  guilt  and  misery. 

Betum !  Return ! 

2  Betum,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee ; 
The  Spibit  and  the  Bride  say.  Come, 
0  now  for  refuge  flee  \ 

Betum  \  "Re\.\5cni\ 

DB  2  ^ 
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8  Betum,  0  wanderer,  to  thy  home, 
'Tis  madness  to  delay ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb. 
And  brief  is  Mercy's  day. 

Betom !  Betom ! 

AJ^ft  ***^oy  shaU  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinnor  thot 
^•"  repenteth." — ^Luke  xv.  7.  L.1L 

TI7H0  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
TV      Through  all  the  courts  of  Paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom ! 

2  With  joy  the  Fatttkr  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  His  eternal  love ; 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down,  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  His  agonies. 

8  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  contrite  soul  He  forms  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  Ejocq. 

A  ^^  **  Cause  the  trumpet  of  the  jubilee  to  eouPuL" 
TC  #  •  Lev.  XXV.  9.  4-6*8  &  2-8*1^ 

BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound : 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come : 
Betum,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  metde : 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest : 
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3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  all-atoning  Lamb  ; 
Bedemption  through  His  blood 
Throughout  the  world  proclaim : 

The  year,  &o. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  heU, 

Your  Uberty  receive ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live : 

The  year,  &o. 

^  The  Gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And  sav'd  from  earth,  appear 
Before  your  Saviour's  face : 

The  year,  &o. 

A  ^Q.  "lam  the  good  Shepherd.** 

4b  #  O  John  X.  14.  L.M. 

SHEPHERD  of  souls,  with  pitying  eye, 
The  thousands  of  our  Israel  see  ; 
To  Thee  in  their  behalf  we  cry, 
Bejoice  that  we  are  found  in  Thee. 

2  See  where  o'er  desert  wastes  they  err. 

And  neither  food  nor  feeder  have. 
Nor  fold,  nor  place  of  refuge  near ; 
For  no  man  cares  their  souls  to  save. 

3  Thy  people,  Lord,  are  sold  for  nought ; 

Nor  mow  they  their  Bedeemer  nigh ; 
They  perish,  whom  Thyself  l[ia&\,\io\3L^D^% 
Their  souls  for  lack  oi  kao^\ft^VL'b  ^^• 


BA0KSLIDSE8. 

4  Why  should  the  foe  Thy  puronase  seiae  f 

Eemember,  Lobb,  Thy  dying  groans : 
The  need  of  all  Thy  su#rmgs  these ; 
0  olaim  them  for  Thy  ransom'd  ones ! 

5  Extend  to  these  Thy  pard'ning  grace : 

To  these  be  Thy  salvation  shoVd ; 
0  add  them  to  Thy  chosen  race ! 

0  sprinkle  all  their  hearts  with  blood ! 

A^Ck     "  I  «^*W  arise  and  go  to  myfiUher,** 
TC  f  t^  Luke  XV.  18.  O.M. 

AFITJOTIONS,  though  they  seem  seyere^ 
In  mercy  oft  are  sent ; 
They  stopp'd  the  prodigal's  career, 
And  led  him  to  repent. 

I  Although  he  no  relentings  felt, 
Till  he  had  spent  his  store, 
His  stubborn  heart  began  to  melt, 
When  famine  pinch'd  him  sore. 

3  '*  What  have  I  gain'd  by  sin,"  he  said, 

'^  But  hunger,  shame,  and  fear ; 
My  father's  house  abounds  with  breads 
While  I  am  starving  here. 

4  I'll  go,  and  tell  him  all  Pve  done. 

And  f aU  before  his  face  ; 
Unworthy  to  be  called  his  son, 
I'U  seek  a  servant's  place." 

5  His  father  saw  him  coming  back, 

He  saw,  and  ran,  and  smil'd ; 
And  threw  his  arms  aioiond.  the  neck 

Of  hia  rebellioue  cti*M. 
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"  Father,  Fve  sinned — ^but  0  forgive !" 

**  I've  heard  enough,"  he  said ; 
"  Bejoice,  my  house,  my  eon's  alive. 

For  whom  I  moum'd  as  dead. 

Now  let  the  fatted  calf  be  slain. 

And  spread  the  news  around ; 
Mj  son  was  dead,  but  lives  again ; 

Was  lost,  but  now  is  found.'* 

|D/\        «  Go  after  that  which  ia  htt" 

OV  Luke  XV.  4.  0.1L 

TX7HEN  some  kind  shepherd  from  the  fold 
V  T      Has  lost  a  straying  sheep, 
Ihrough  vales,  o'er  lulls,  he  anxious  roves. 
And  climbs  the  mountain's  steep. 

But,  0  the  joy,  the  transport  sweet. 

When  he  the  wanderer  finds ! 
Up  in  his  arms  he  takes  his  charge. 

And  to  his  shoulder  binds. 

Homeward  he  hastes  to  tell  his  joys, 

And  make  his  bliss  complete  : 
The  neighbours  hear  the  news,  and  all 

The  joyful  shepherd  greet. 

Yet  how  much  greater  is  Thy  joy 

When  but  one  sinner  turns, 
And  with  a  humble,  broken  heart. 

His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

Pleayvi  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 
In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 

Bevond  tiie  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heaven  is  fill'd  with.  \o^. 


BACKSLIDEBS. 

6  Angels  rejoice  in  louder  strains. 
And  seraphs  feel  new  fire ; 
"A  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing, 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 

A  0~|   *'  His  father  saw  him,  and  had  eompa$9ion." 
*tOX  Luke  XV.  20.  0. 

nain  I  call'd  upon  the  Lobb  : 
'.e  boVd,  and  heard  my  cry ; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  His  word, 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 

Where,  mourning,  I  did  lay ; 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet, 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  day. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  He  made  me  stand ; 

And  taught  my  noisy  tbngue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  His  hand, 
A  new  and  joyful  song. 
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"  Prophesy  upon  these  bones," 
Ezek.  xxzvii.  4. 


IIZEKEEL,  by  God's  Spirit  led, 
^    Amidst  the  valley  full  of  bones ; 
He  saw  the  house  of  Israel  dead, 
God's  chosen,  though  rebellious  oneeu 

2  Thus  are  all  Israel,  God  replied. 

They  say  we're  dead,  our  bones  are  drie 
Yea,  therefore  prophesy  and  say, 
Thus  saith  the  Lord  your  God  to-day. 

3  Can  these  bones  live,  0  son  of  man  f 
LoBD  God,  Thou  knowest  if  they  can; 
Tea,  prophesy  that  they  may  live, 
The  breath  oi  He  lo  t\i«a\.'^^  ^%- 

408 


BACKSLIDERS. 

4  Your  graves  I'll  open,  and  1*11  cause. 
You  yet  again  to  shout  my  praise  ; 
My  Spirit  in  your  souls  1*11  give, 
Therefore  come  forth,  arise  and  live. 

6  Then  shall  ye  know  that  I'm  your  God, 
When  I've  performed  it,  saith  the  Lord  ; 
My  word  is  firm,  my  promise  sure, 
My  love  for  ever  does  endure. 

6  Then  ye  whose  hope  and  love  is  lost, 
Betum  to  God,  who  saved  at  first ; 
Although  you're  dead  and  very  dry. 
The  Lord  His  Spirit  won't  deny. 

7  Therefore  repent,  and  do  again 
Your  former  works,  and  you'll  obtain, 
Through  Christ,  your  Advocate  with  Goii^ 
Pardon  and  peace,  as  saith  His  Word. 

>|  QQ        «  Turn,  O  baekaliditM  children." 
-^OO  Jer.  iii.  14.  CM. 

EETUEN,  0  wand'rer!  now  return. 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  strong  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
Are  kindled  by  His  grace. 

2  Betum,  0  wand'rer !  now  return. 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live ; 
Go  to  His  feet,  and  fateful  learn. 
How  freely  He'll  forgive. 

d  Betum,  0  wand'rer !  now  return, 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear ; 
Thy  Father  calls,  no  longer  moixxii^ 
'Tis  love  invites  thee  neax. 


FOBM  WITHOUT  POWER. 

SauVs  armour. 
1  Sam.  XTii.  38—40.  Tsfte'ii 

WHEN  first  my  soul  enlisted 
My  Sayiotjb's  foes  to  fight. 
Mistaken  friends  insisted 

I  was  not  arm'd  ariglit : 
So  Saul  advised  David 

He  certainly  would  fail, 
Nor  could  his  life  be  saved 
Without  a  coat  of  mail. 

2  But  David,  though  he  yielded 

To  put  the  armour  on, 
Soon  found  he  coidd  not  wield  it,. 

And  ventured  forth  with  none  : 
With  only  sling  and  pebble, 

He  fought  the  fight  of  faith ; 
The  weapons  seem'd  but  feeble^ 

Yet  prov'd  Goliath's  death. 

3  Had  I  by  him  been  guided, 

And  quickly  thrown  away 
The  armour  men  provided, 

I  might  have  gain'd  the  day^ 
But  armed  as  they  advised  me, 

My  expectations  f ail'd ; 
My  enemy  surprised  me. 

And  had  ahnost  prevail'd. 

4  Fumish'd  with  books  and  notion^ 

And  arsxunents  and  pride, 
I  practised  all  my  notions. 
And  Satan's  powex  ^^1i^\ 
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But  soon  perceiVd  with  trouble. 
That  these  would  do  no  good  ;. 

Iron  to  him  is  stubble, 
And  brass  like  rotten  wood. 

5  I  triumph'd  at  a  distance. 

While  he  was  out  of  sight, 
But  faith  was  my  resistance, 

When  forced  to  join  in  fight ; 
He  broke  my  sword  in  shivers, 

And  pierc'd  my  boasted  shield  p 
Laugh'd  at  my  vain  endeavours. 

And  drove  me  from  the  field. 

6  Satan  will  not  be  braved 

By  such  a  worm  as  I ; 
Then  let  me  learn  with  David, 

To  trust  in  the  Most  High ; 
To  plead  the  name  of  Jestjs, 

^d  use  the  sling  of  prayer ; 
Thus  arm'd  when  oatan  sees  us, 

He'll  tremble  and  despair. 
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The  wheat  and  tarea. 

Matt.  xiii.  37—42.  L.MI 


THOUGH  in  the  outward  Church  below 
The  wheat  and  tares  together  grow, 
Jesus  ere  long  will  weed  the  crop. 

And  pluck  the  tares  in  anger  up. 

• 

2  Will  it  relieve  their  horrors  there. 
To  recollect  their  stations  here  ? 
How  much  they  heard,  how  much  tke^  ^i\jb'^  v 
Sdw  long  amongst  thei  wheat  \ii"e^  ^«^1 

\\\ 
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■3  Oh !  this  will  aggravate  their  caae ; 
They  perish  under  means  of  grace ; 
To  tiiem  the  word  of  life  and  faith 
Became  an  instrument  of  death. 

4  We  seem  alike  when  thns  we  meet. 
Strangers  might  think  we  all  are  wheat. 
But  to  the  Lobd's  all-searching  eyes 
Each  heart  appears  without  disg^uise. 

6  The  tares  are  spar'd  for  various  ends, 
Some  for  the  sake  of  praying  friends, 
Others,  the  Lobd,  against  their  will. 
Employs  His  counsels  to  fulfil. 

6  But  though  they  grow  so  taU  and  strong. 
His  plan  will  not  require  them  long ; 
In  harvest,  when  He  saves  His  own,, 
The  tares  shall  into  hell  be  thrown. 
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"  What  think  ye  of  ChrUtt" 

Matt.  xxii.  42.  S'lL 


WHAT  think  ye  of  Christ  is  the  test.. 
To  try  both  your  state  and  your  scheme, 
You  cannot  be  right  in  the  rest, 

Unless  you  think  rightly  of  Him : 
As  Jesus  appears  in  our  view, 

As  He  is  beloved  or  not ; 
So  God  is  disposed  to  you, 

And  mercy  or  wrath  are  your  lot. 

* 

Jl  Some  take  Him  a  creature  to  be, 
A  man,  or  an  angel  at  most : 
Sure  all  these  have  ieelin^  Hke  me, 
Nor  know  th.emseW^&'wc^\*5tift^«s!L\\s»*»\ 
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So  gunty-y  80  helpless  was  I, 
I  dursfc  not  confide  in  ELis  blood. 

Nor  on  His  protection  rely, 
Until  I  was  sure  He  is  God. 

8  Some  call  Him  a  Sayioitb,  in  word, 

But  mix  their  own  works  with  His  plan  ;. 
And  hope  He  His  help  will  afford, 

When  they  have  done  all  that  they  can : 
If  doings  prove  rather  too  light, 

(A  little,  they  own,  they  may  fail,) 
They  purpose  to  make  up  f  uU  weight, 

By  casting  His  name  in  the  scale. 

4  Some  style  Him  the  Pearl  of  great  price, 

And  say  He's  the  foimtain  of  joys ; 
Yet  feed  upon  f oUy  and  vice. 

And  cleave  to  the  world  and  its  toys : 
Like  Judas,  the  Savioub  they  kiss. 

And  while  they  salute  Him,  betray ; 
Ah !  what  will  profession  like  this 

Avail  in  His  terrible  day  ? 

5  If  ask'd  what  of  Jesus  I  think. 

Though  still  my  best  thoughts  are  but  poor^ 
I  say  He's  my  meat  and  my  drink, 

My  life,  and  my  strength,  and  my  store ; 
My  Shepherd,  my  Husband,  my  Friend, 

My  Saviottr  from  sin  and  from  thrall ; 
My  hope  from  beginning  to  end. 

My  portion,  my  Lobd,  and  my  all. 
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"  The  love  of  Christ  constraineth  t«." 

2  Cor.  V.  14.  CM. 

HAPPY  the  heart  where  ^oyc^^^  ^^^^gs^i 
Where  love  inspiieB  fti*a\ix^«k.'^\»*. 
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Lore  is  the  brightest  of  the  tnin. 
And  perfects  all  the  rest. 

-2  Knowledge,  alas !  'ds  all  in  Tain, 
And  ail  in  vain  our  fear : 
Our  fitnbbani  sins  will  fight  and  reigif 
If  lore  be  absent  there. 

3  'Tis  love  that  makes  oar  cheexfnl  feet 

In  swift  obedience  moTe : 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too ; 
But  Satan  cannot  lore. 

4  This  is  the  grace  that  liTea  and  aingB 

TThen  &ith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

y|  OO  '*  Harinj  th^  form  o^ codUmna^  bui  rftnjM 
*i:00  rA*  pon^r.*'— 2  Tim.  HL  6.  CJL 

npH£  men  who  slight  Thv  faithful  woid, 

-L     In  their  own  lies  confide, 

Sav.  *'  TTe're  the  temple  of  the  Lobd, 

And  heathens  all  beside. 

2  The  temple  of  the  Losd  are  we. 

The  onlv  church  and  true, 
TTho  live  in  pomp,  and  wealth,  and  eaae^ 
And  jEsrs  never  knew." 

3  0  would'st  Thou.  Lobd.  reveal  their  sinSy 

And  turn  their  joy  to  grief ; 
The  world,  the  Christian  worid,  convinoe 
Of  damning  unbelief ! 

4  The  formalists  confound,  eoiiTert, 

And  to  Thy  people  join. 
And  break,  and ^\]hfi  Vsnikea heart 
With  oonfidencQ  ^\in&« 
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FOB  THE  SIGK. 

QO       "  /  would  thou  wert  cold  or  hot." 
:Ot^  Rev.  iU.  15.  L.M. 

tlAB  Jesus  speak  as  one  of  old, 

"  I  fcaow  thee,  thy  profession's  vain; 
Since  thou  art  neither  hot  nor  cold, 
I'll  cast  thee  from  me  with  disdain. 

2  Yet  while  I  thus  rebuke,  I  love. 
My  message  is  in  mercy  sent : 
That  thou  mayest  my  compassion  prove, 
I  can  forgive  if  thou  repent." 


FOR  THE  SICK. 

I  Ckfi       "  ^^^  healeth  all  thy  diseaaet.** 

bl7\f  Pa.  ciii.  3.  L.M. 

AND  now,  my  sick,  afiUctod  friend, 
May  you  find  comfort  to  the  end ; 
Be  not  cast  down  nor  pine  away. 
But  look  to  Jesus  by  the  way. 

2  Jesus,  the  great  Physician,  can 
.  Bestore  and  heal  both  child  and  man ; 
However  sad  is  thy  complaint, 
BSs  healing  power  knows  no  restraint. 

S  When  Jesus  did  on  earth  remain, 
None  ever  sought  His  help  in  vain ; 
He  heal'd  and  cured  all  that  came  : 
His  healing  pow'r  is  still  the  same. 

4  Jesus  alone  can  comfort  you. 

And  make  your  sickness  light,  'tis  true ; 
Though  He  afficts,  'tiB  ouX.  oIY'ot^, 
To  make  you  humble  like  a  dsy^e. 


^0&  THB  8I0K. 

5  May  Jesus  soothe  you  with  His  lore, 
And  send  you  comfort  from  above. 
And  give  you  strengdiy  and  lif e,  and  healt 
And  lill  your  soid  with  heav'nly  wealth. 

6  May  Jesus  watch  around  thy  bed. 
Ana  with  His  arms  support  thy  head. 
Or  with  His  word  bid  thee  arise, 
For  in  E[is  word  the  power  lies. 


A  0~l         "  ^^  ^^^^^  ^f^^^  righteouB.'* 
*t^X  Niim.  xxiii.  10.  8.] 

COME,  sing  to  me  of  heav'ny 
When  I'm  about  to  die ; 
Sing  songs  of  holy  ecstasy. 
To  waft  my  soul  on  high. 

Chortu* — ^There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  the 
There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  th( 
In  heay'n  above,  where  all  is  lov 
There'll  be  no  more  sorrow  U 

2      When  cold  and  sluggish  drops 
BoU  off  my  marble  brow, 
Break  forth  in  song^  of  joyfolness, 
Let  heav'n  bemn  below. 

There'll  be  no  mo 

8      When  the  last  moments  come, 
Oh,  watch  my  dying  face, 
To  catch  the  bright,  seraphic  glow 
Which  on  each,  ieataxe  inlays 
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4      Then  to  my  enraptured  ear 

Let  one  sweet  song  be  given ; 
Let  Jestts  cheer  me  last  on  earth, 
And  greet  me  first  in  heaven. 

There'll  be  no  more,  &o. 

6      Then  close  my  sightless  eyes, 
And  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
And  clasp  my  cold  and  ioy  luuids 
Upon  my  lifeless  breast. 

There'll  be  no  more,  &c. 

6      When  round  my  senseless  day 
Assemble  those  I  love, 
Then  sing  of  heav'n,  delightful  heav'n. 
My  glorioiuB  home  above. 

There'll  be  no  more,  &o. 


EXHOBTXNG  SINNEBS. 

vl  QO  "  ^«  ^^^  ^*^  ^*  *^  Son  of  God  hath  not 
^atnJJii  life:  _i  John  V.  12.         II'b  &  9'a. 

THEEE  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One ! 
There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 
Then  look,  sinner,  look  unto  Him,  and  be 
sav'd, 
Unto  Him  -who  was  nail'd  to  the  tree. 

2  Qh !  why  was  He  there  as  the  bearer  of  sin, 
If  on  Jesus  t^  sins  were  not  laid  ? 
Oh !  why  from  B&s  sido  flow'd  the  sin-cleans- 
ing blood, 
If  Bib  dying  thy  debt  "haa  iio\.  i^^i^'t 
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t  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  Oa  prayeny 

But  the  blood  that  atones  for  the  soul ; 
On  Him  then  belieye,  and  a  pardon  receiTe, 
For  His  blood  now  can  xnake  thee  quite 
whole. 

i  His  angxiish  of  6o:il  on  the  cross  hast  thoQ 
seen, 
His  cry  of  distress  hast  thou  heard  ? 
Then  why,  if  the  terrors  of  wrath  He  endur'd, 
Should  pardon  to  thee  be  deferred  ? 

5  We   are  heal'd  by  His  stripes; — ^would'st 

thou  add  to  the  word  ? 
And  He  is  our  righteousness  made ; 
The  best  robe  of  heaven  He  bids  thee  put  on. 
Oh !  could' st  thou  be  better  array'd  ? 

6  Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God  has 

declared 
There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  doi^e ; 
That  once  in    the   end  of    the  world  He 
appeared. 
And  completed  the  work  He  beg^un. 

7  But  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  once 

The  life  everlasting  He  gives ;  [die, 

And  know,  with  assurance,  thou  never  canst 
Since  Jesus  thy  righteousness  lives. 

8  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  crucified  One ! 

There  is  life  at  this  moment  for  thee ; 

^^    sinner,  look  unto  Him  and  be 
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''  Ones  to  die,  hut  after  this  the  Judgment.** 

Heb.  ix.  27.  7*8  &  6*i. 


w 


E  now  are  journeying  to  the  place 
Which  God  hath  said  He'll  give, 
To  sing  of  Christ's  redeeming  grace, 

And  in  His  presence  live  : 
We  want  as  many  with  us 

As  we  can  get  to  come, 
For*  in  the  realms  of  glory 
For  all  the  world  mere's  room. 

2  The  vilest  may  find  mercy. 

Who  do  for  mercy  call, 
Encouraged  from  Manasseh 

And  persecuting  Saul : 
They  cried  unto  Jehovah, 

He  heard  and  took  them  in. 
Their  souls  He  did  deliver. 

And  pardon'd  aU  their  sin 

•3  The  swearer  and  the  liar. 

The  drunkard  and  the  thief. 
Who  long  have  wander'd  from  Him 

In  sin  and  unbelief : 
Believing  on  the  Savioub, 

They  all  may  be  forgiven, 
On  earth  enjoy  His  favour. 

And  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

4  But  let  me  here  remind  you, 
Delaying  is  a  crime ; 
If  you  would  have  salva^oii, 
The  present  is  the  txniQ  x 
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Por  life  is  so  nnoertain — 
A  momenty  and  we're  gone  ; 

And  if  we  die  without  Him, 
Our  souls  will  be  lAidone. 

5  For  after  death  the  judgment,. 
That  great,  and  awful  day. 
When  all  things  in  creation 
Will  melt  and  pass  away : 
The  righteous  shall  £nd  f  avour. 
They  need  not  doubt  or  fear ; 
But  where  will  the  ungodly 
And  sinner  then  appear  ? 

A(\/i    "  Great  peizce  have  they  which  foM  Thf 
**7^  /aw."— Ps.  cxix.  165.  0.] 

5''|TIS  solid  peace  I  want  to  find, 

J-     Where  does  the  flower  grow  P 
Tell  me,  I  pray,  for  I*m  indii^'d — 
Yes,  I'm  resolved  to  know. 

2  I  ask'd  the  miser,  and  he  cried — 

«  The  flower  I  cannot  find ; 
I've  gold  in  store,  and  land  beside, 
But  I've  no  peace  of  mind." 

3  I  ask'd  the  man  of  pomp  and  power  f 

And  quickly  he  replied — 
**  I  never  found  the  peaceful  flower, 
Though  often  I  have  tried." 

4  By  chance  there  came  a  poor  man  bj^ 

Whose  looks  were  pale  and  wan ; 
I  ask'd  him,  too ;  M^i  "  Sir  "  said  I, 
''  Pray  tell  me,  ii  :you  caxi't  ^^ 
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5  "Kind  sir,"  said  he,  "  it  does  not  grow 

On  nature's  barren  soil ; 
And  they  who  seek  it  there,  I  know. 
In  vain  thej  only  toil. 

6  The  flower  grows  in  [micakttbl's  plain. 

Beyond  your  native  land ; 

Then  hasten  to  be  bom  a^^ain, 

And  peace  is  in  your  mind. 

.  7  And  on  those  high  and  flowery  plains 
You  shaU  both  feast  and  stay ; 
Where  peace  and  lore  for  ever  reign 
In  one  eternal  day !  " 

A  O^  "  ^«  of  good  eheerr 

^tfO  John  xvi .  38.  1 12th  3L 

COME,  all  who  would  to  glory  go, 
And  leave  the  world,  and  sin,  and  woe ; 
Forsake  your  sins  without  delay, 
And  you'll  be  sure  to  win  the  day. 
Shall  win  the  day,  shall  win  the  day, 
To  heaven  you'll  then  go  straight  away* 

'2  Oh,  do  not  tarry  longer,  where 
You're  sure  to  die  in  dark  despair ; 
We  show  to  you  a  better  way. 
In  which  you're  sure  to  win  the  day. 

Shall  win  the  day,  &o. 

3  In  glory  now  the  Savtoub  waits. 
And  opens  wide  the  pearly  gates. 
He  stands  and  beckons  you  away ; 
Press  on,  and  you  shaU  win  the  da^* 

ShftSl  vvxi  ^'i  ^Jwj  ^  ^*^ 
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4  And  when  you  reach  the  realms  above, 
"Where  all  is  harmony  and  love ; 
You  then  shall  join  tiie  heaVnly  lay, 
And  sing  and  shout,  **  We've  won  the  day! 
We've  won  the  day,  we've  won  the  day !  '^ 
And  sing  and  shout, "  We've  won  the  day!  *^ 

A  O^   '*  ^^**^  shall  we  escape,  if  toe  neglect  so  great 
H:tF\y  salvation.'*— ILeh.  ii.  8.  O.M. 

THE  Saviotjb  speaks,  let  every  ear 
Devout  attention  give ; 
Take  heed  how  you  the  Gospel  hear, 
That  you  may  learn  and  live. 

2  How  will  you  stand  before  His  face, 
If  you  tiLe  Gospel  slight  ? 
Oh !  hear  it,  and  the  truth  embrace, 
Then  meet  Him  with  delight. 

A  Q'T   "  ^^^^  *'  ^^  ^*^  *^  ^^^^  ^r  ^^^ " 

**^  •  Ps.  cxiii.  5.  CM. 

OFOE  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Bedeemeb's  praise ! 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  Kino, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  I 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honours  of  Thy  nam&v 

3  Jesus  !  the  Name  that  moves  our  f  eara^ 

That  bids  our  sorrows  ceaj3e ; 
'Tis  music  in  believers'  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  lafi8il\3a.,  o^^^^^^^. 
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4  He  breaks  tlie  pow'r  of  cancelled  Bin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  dean. 
His  blood  ayail'd  for  me. 

5  He  speaks — and,  listening  to  His  Toioe, 

New  life  the  dead  receive  ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  beHeye. 

6  See  aU  your  sins  on  Jesus  laid : 

The  Lamb  of  God  was  slain : 
His  soul  was  once  an  ofP'ring  made 
For  eVry  soul  of  man. 

I  QO  "  As  many  as  ye  shall  Jind^  bid  to  the 
t*^0  marriage,  — Matt.  xxii.  9.  I1.M. 

COME,  sinners,  to  the  Gospel  feast ; 
Let  ev'ry  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind. 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Sent  by  my  Lobd,  on  you  I  caU ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 

Come,  all  the  world ;  come,  sinner,  thou ; 
All  things  in  Ohbist  are  ready  now. 

3  Gome,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 
Ye  restless  wand'rers  after  rest, 

Ye  poor,  and  maim'd,  and  halt,  and  blind, 
In  Uhrist  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

4  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ,  and  live ; 
0  let  His  love  your  hearts  constraiii, 
Nor  sufPer  ^im  to  die  in  yarn  \ 
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5  See  Him  set  forth  before  your  eyes 
That  precious,  bleeding  saciifioe ! 
His  offered  benefits  embrace. 
And  freely  now  be  say'd  by  grace* 

6  This  is  the  time ;  no  more  delay ; 
Why  will  you  not  be  sav'd  to-day  ? 
Come  in  this  moment  at  His  call, 
And  live  for  Him  who  died  for  aJl. 


"  WiU  God  in  very  deed  dweU  toith  men?  *' 

2  Chron.  tI.  18.  lO's  &  U's. 
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THY  faithfulness,  Lobd,  each  moment  we 
find, 
So  true  to  Thy  word,  so  loving  and  kind. 
Thy  mercy  so  tender  to  all  the  lost  race, 
The  vilest  offender  may  turn  and  find  grace. 

2  The  mercy  I  feel,  to  others  I  show, 
I  set  to  my  seal  that  Jesus  is  true  : 

Ye  all  may  find  favour,  who  come  at  Hia  call ; 
0  come  to  my  Savioxtb  !  ELis  grace  is  for  alL 

3  To  save  what  was  lost,  from  heaven  He  came ; 
Come,  sinners,  believing  in  Jesus'  name ! 
He  offers  you  pardon ;  He  bids  you  be  free : 
**  K  sin  be  your  burden,  0  come  unto  me  I " 

4  0  let  me  commend  my  Saviour  to  you ; 
The  publican's  Friend,  and  Advocate  too : 
For  you  He  is  pleading  His  merits  and  death ; 
With  Qoj>  interceding  for  sinners  beneath. 


"  I  made  hcute,  and  delayed  not,'* 

Pb.  cxix.  60.  Ts. 
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SINNERS,  turn  -white  God  is  near: 
Dare  not  thmTtBivmmsai^^ 
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ZXHOATDra  8IKNEBS. 

Now,  0  now,  your  Savioub  stands ; 
All  day  long  He  spreads  His  hands ; 
Cries,  "  Ye  will  not  liappy  be ! 
No,  ye  will  not  come  to  me ! 
Me,  who  life  to  none  deny : 
Why  will  you  resolve  to  die  ?  " 

2  Can  you  doubt  if  God  is  love  ? 
If  to  all  His  bowels  move  ? 
Will  you  not  His  word  receive  ? 
Will  you  not  His  oath  believe  ? 
See  I  Incarnate  God  appears ! 
Jestjs  weeps ;  believe  His  tears ! 
Mingled  with  His  blood,  they  cry, 
"  Wny  will  you  resolve  to  die  ?" 


Ezek.  xyiiL  31.  L.M. 


»01 

SINNEE !  0  why  so  thoughtless  grown  ? 
Why  in  such  dreadful  haste  to  die  ? 
Daring  to  leap  to  worlds  imknown ! 
Heedless  against  thy  God  to  fly ! 

2  Wilt  thou  despise  eternal  fate, 

Urg'd  on  by  sin's  fantastic  dreams  ? 
Madly  attempt  th'  infernal  gate, 

And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames  ? 

3  Stay,  sinner  on  the  Gospel  plains ! 

Behold  the  God  of  love  unfold 
The  glories  of  His  dying  pains, 
For  ever  telling,  yet  untold ! 

,  flO  •*  Turn  yer 

>V^  Ezek.  xxxiii.  11.  B-T'fe. 

SINNERS,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  your  Maker  asks  you  "wViN  •• 


%  8^Ce  8^^*^  ^es  ^a  lo^e  •• 


i'-   ■\ 


¥.1     ^r^-^s-*- 


EXHOSTING  BINITEBS. 

3  Eeady  the  Spibit  from  above 

Just  now  to  draw  you  with  His  love^ 
To  you  He'll  witness  with  the  blood. 
And  wash  and  seal  you  sons  of  God. 

4  Eeady  for  you  the  angels  wait, 
To  triumph,  in  your  blest  estate : 
Tuning  their  harps,  they  long  to  praise- 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

5  The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  G^ost, 
Is  ready  with  their  shining  host : 
Heaven  is  ready  to  resound, 

**  The  dead's  aliye !  the  lost  is  found !  '^ 

6  Come,  then,  ye  sinners,  to  your  Lobd, 
In  Ohbist  to  Paradise  restor'd ; 

His  offer'd  benefits  embrace. 
The  plenitude  of  Gospel  grace. 

li\A*'  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock.'* 
IV-*  Eev.  m.20.  L.M. 

BEHOLD,  a  Stranger  at  the  door. 
He  gently  knocks—has  knock'd  before  p 
Has  waited  long ;  is  waiting  still : 
You  luse  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2  0  loyely  attitude !  He  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ; 
0  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 

3  Bise,  touch'd  with  gratitude  divine. 
Turn  out  His  enemy  and  thine : 
Turn  out  that  hateful  monster,  Sin, 
And  let  the  heay'niy  Stranger  in. 


^e^e^^o^^^*  ^        .,  left  ^.  C 

0  try  t^'To^^^ 
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EXHCBTINO  SINNERS. 


Our  blessed  Lobd  refuses  none 
Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite : 

Then  be  the  work  of  grace  beg^ ; 

Thou  wouldst  be  saVd,  why  not  to-night  i' 
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"  We  declare  unto  you  glad  tidinffe,^* 

Acts  ziii.  32.  8,  7,  4w 


HEAB  me  tell  the  pleasant  story. 
Once  for  guilty  sinners  slain. 
Was  the  Lobd  of  life  and  glory, 

Chbist  the  LosD,  the  spotless  Lamb  i. 

Joyful  tidings, 
Ohbist  for  every  sinner  slain. 

3  He  who  once  was  rich  in  heaven, 
Seated  at  His  Father's  side, 
Stoop'd  that  you  might  be  forgiVn, 
In  your  stead  the  Saviottb  med ! 

Joyful  tidings, 
In  your  stead  the  Saviottb  died ! 

3  Will  you  then  with  scorn  reject  Him,. 

Merciful  and  good  to  save  ? 
Behold,  He  bore  your  load  of  sin, 
Freely,  too,  His  life  He  gave : 

Joyful  tidings, 
Chbist  has  triumphed  o'er  the  grave* 

4  H^hly  favoured  generation, 

xou  these  Gospel  tidings  hear  ; 
Great  will  be  your  condemnation, 
If  you  still  to  sin  adhere : 

Be  entreated, 
TuTD  to  Q-oD  while  He  is  near. 


UmnSQ  8IHHSB8. 

i  Ere  God  ahould  snap  the  bzitfle  thzead,  ^^ 

Stop  that  vital  air  you  breathe, 
And  lay  your  body  ivnth  the  dead. 
Sink  your  soul  in  hell  beneath. 

Be  entreated: 
While  you  may,  turn  now  and  live. 

6  God  in  mercy  waits  to  save  you, 
Chbist  is  ready  to  receiye ; 
Come  and  believe  the  record  true, 
Turn  to  Jesus  now,  and  live. 

Be  entreated : 
While  you  may,  the  truth  receive. 
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INVITING    SINNBBa 

**  The  truth  is  in  Jenu." 

Eph.  iv.  21.  ?.]{» 

COME  to  Jesxts,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus,  just  now ; 
Just  now,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus,  just  now. 

2  Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 

Only  trust  Him,  just  now  ; 
Just  now,  only  trust  Him, 
Only  trust  Him,  just  now. 

3  He  will  save  you.  He  will  save  you^ 

He  will  save  you,  just  now  ; 
Just  now,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you,  just  now. 

4  I  believe  it,  I  believe  it, 

I  believe  it,  just  now ; 
Just  now,  I  believe  it, 
T  believe  it,  ^ust  no^. 


mYTIJNQ    SINNEBS. 

fi^/\Q  **  lam  the  way,'* 

O  VO  John  xiv.  6.  S.M. 

EETUEN,  and  come  to  €k)D, 
Cast  all  your  sins  away ; 
Seek  ye  the  Sayiottb's  cleanBing  blood, 
Bepenty  belieye,  obey. 

2      Say  not  ye  cannot  come. 

For  Jesus  bled  and  died, 
That  none  who  ask  in  humble  faith 
Should  ever  be  denied. 

8      Say  not  ye  will  not  come, 

'Tis  iG-OD  vouchsafes  to  ccdl ; 
And  fearful  will  their  end  be  found 
On  whom  His  wrath  shaU  f  aU. 

4.      Come,  then,  whoever  will. 

Come,  while  'tis  call'd  to-day ; 
Seek  ye  the  Savioub's  cleansing  blood, 
Kepent,  believe,  obey. 


f^£\Ck  **  A  toay  to  escape.'* 

^Vt7  1  Cor.  X.  13.  ll's. 

COME,  sinners,  to  Jesus,  no  longer  delay, 
A  free,  full  salvation  is  offered  to-day  ; 
Arouse  your  dead  spirits,  awake  from  your 
dream,  [stream. 

Believe,  and  the  light  and  the  glory  shall 
The  lion  of  Judah  will  break  every  chain, 
And  give  you  the  victory,  again  and  again. 

2  Your  friends  may  desert  you,  and  leave  you 
alone, 
TThe  jojTB  of  salvation  will  more  1i\iaii  «to£\fe  N 


To  Gk>D  for  your  portion,  and  heaven  jour 

homey 
The  angels  of  glory  invite  you  to  come. 
The  Lion  of  Judah  will  break  eveiy  ohain. 
And  give  you  the  yictory,  again  and  again. 

3  The  world  will  oppose  yon,  and  Satan  will 
rage,  [engage ; 

To   hinder   your    coming, '  they    obth    wOl 
Though  rough  be  your  passage,  and  troubles 
arise,  .  ^sMes. 

There's  mansions  of  glory  prepared  in  the 
The  Lion  of  Judah  will  break  every  chain, 
And  give  you  the  victory,  again  and  again. 

f^t  A        "  ^o,  every  one  that  ihireteth.* 

9±\f  Isa.  Iv.  1.  L.M. 

HO !  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh, 
('Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  zaoe ;) 
Mercy  and  free  salvation  buy ; 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  Gk>spel  graoet. 

2  Gome  to  the  living  waters,  come ! 

Sinners,  obey  your  Kajoe&'s  call ; 

Betum,  ye  weary  wand'rers,  home. 

And  find  my  grace  is  free  for  alL 

3  See  from  the  Bock  a  fountain  rise ! 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls ; 
Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
Ye  labouring,  burdened,  sin-sick  souIbl 

4  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give ; 

Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind; 
fVankly  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  m  ^'bs^^  ^lisL 
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DrvrriNQ  sinnebs. 


5  Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread, 

Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain  ? 
On  husky  forms  and  air  ye  feed : 
And  yet  ye  feed,  and  feed  in  vain. 

6  Hearken  to  me  with  earnest  care. 

And  freely  eat  substantial  food ; 
It's  sweet  as  honey,  I  declare, 

Now  come  and  taste,  you'll  find  it  good. 

fM.M.  IJohnv.  12.  6-7'i. 
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EABY  souls,  that  wander  wide 
From  the  central  point  of  bliss, 
Turn  to  Jestts  crucified, 

Ely  to  those  dear  wounds  of  His : 
Sink  into  the  purple  flood : 
£ise  into  the  Hght  of  God. 

2  Find  in  Ohbist  the  way  of  peace. 

Peace  unspeakable,  unknown : 
By  His  pain  He  gives  you  ease. 

Life  by  His  expiring  fi^roan : 
£ise,  exalted  by  His  fall ; 
Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all. 

3  0  believe  the  record  true, 

OrOD  to  you  His  Son  hath  given ! 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too  ; 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 

4  This  the  universal  bliss, 

BlisA  for  ev^ry  soul  decdgxi!^.*. 


INYITINQ  8I1IKXB8. 

(Job's  original  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  manlrind : 
Blest  in  Ohbist  this  moment  be  I 
Blest  to  all  etemily ! 

Xl  O     "I^fiUffUfe  unto  him  that  is  athint** %9. 
OJL^  Eev.  xxi6.  OJtL. 

OWHAT  amazing  words  of  graoe 
Are  in  the  Gbspel  found ! 
They're  fit  for  ev'ry  sinner's  case, 
Who  knows  their  Joyful  sound. 

2  Poor,  sinful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls, 

Are  freely  welcome  here ; 
Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls. 
Abundant,  free,  and  dear. 

3  Gome,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  woirnds. 

Your  ev'ry  burden  bring ; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love  abounds — 
A  deep  celestial  spring. 

4  Whoever  will — 0  gracious  word ! — 

May  of  this  stream  partake ; 
Gome,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  the  Lobd, 
And  drink  for  Jestjs'  sake. 

^~i  O     "  Let  us  go  up  at  once,  and  poaseMS  it," 
OjitM  Num.  xiii.  30.  7, «. 

COME,  all  ye  weary  travellers^ 
And  let  ns  join  and  slag 
The  everlastiQg  praises 

Of  Jestjs  GmtisT  our  Knfo ; 
We've  had  a  tedious  journey. 

And  tiresome,  it  is  true. 
But  see  how  maay  dangers 
He  LoBD  has  \)xou^t  \x&  ^ikKrs^^l 
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^  Sinner  r  J    *  **"'  "^o^^e. 

_  -laat  you  arfl  !i!-     ^^W  yon 
«  ■«>  bear  aa  a„i°^  *»  rim 

T^^d  you  the  T^^*?  <^»aan,  ' 
We  w  sorry  tiy^^toiefl; 

n  ^^  Werv«?     ^^^e yoc 
^d  feel  salvaS/g^^nocB, 

*^e8Aviox„,^  , 
p  p  2  ^**^«^% 
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THE   WOBD. 

2  Gome,  in  sorrow  and  coutritiony 
Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind  f 
Here  the  gidlty — free  remission. 
Here  the  lost — a  refuge  find : 
Health  this  fountain  mU  restore ; 
He  that  drinks  need  thirst  no  more. 

S  Come,  ye  dying,  live  for  ever ; 
'Tis  a  soul-reviving  flood ; 
OoD  is  faithful,  He  \nll  never 

Break  His  oov'nant  seal'd  in  blood ; 
8ign'd  when  our  Bedeemer  died ; 
By  the  Sfibit  ratified. 
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THE  WOED. 

f^"|  /r  •*  Thjf  word  i»  V9rypur§" 

tJl^fl  Pb.  cxix.  140.  6*^ 

SOEFTIO,  spare  that  Book, 
Touch  not  a  single  leal ; 
Nor  on  its  pages  look. 
With  eyes  of  imbelief . 

2  'Twas  my  forefathers'  stay. 
In  hours  of  agony ; 
Then,  sceptic,  go  thy  way. 
And  let  this  old  Book  be. 

8  This  good  old  Book  of  Life, 
For  centuries  oft  hath  stood, 
Unharm'd  amid  the  strife. 
When  earth  was  drunk  with  blood. 

4  And  would'st  thou  harm  it  now  f 
Or  have  its  truths  forgot  ? 
Sceptic,  ioxbewc  thy  blow, 
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THE    WOKD. 

6  This  Book  of  books  shall  live. 
When  sceptics  all  are  dead. 
When  heay'n  has  pass'd  away, 
And  earth's  frail  things  have  fled. 

6  Yes,  yes,  the  Book  shall  live, 
And,  shine  still  brighter  then. 
Proving  its  author  God, 
And  not  the  craft  of  men. 

K.'i  A  *'  The  word  of  God  ii  ^iek.*' 

9jL\>  Heb.  iv.  12.  T'fc 

QUIOK  and  powerful  is  the  word, 
Sharper  llian  a  two-edg'd  sword : 
In  the  LoKD  Jehovah's  hand. 
Nothing  can  its  voice  withstand. 

2  How  its  poVr  was  felt  of  old. 
They  who  felt  its  pow'r  have  told; 
Many  were  the  wonders  wrought, 
Multitudes  were  fed  and  taught. 

8  Mighty  God  !  whose  word  it  is. 
Hear  our  prayer  and  grant  us  this ; 
What  Thy  pow'r  has  done  before, 
Now  descend,  and  do  once  more. 

f^-|  mf  «  Sow  beside  aU  waters,** 

^Jii  Isa.  xxxii.  20.  S.M. 

LOED,  if  at  Thy  command 
The  word  of  life  we  sow, 
Water'd  by  Thy  almighty  hand. 
The  seed  shall  surely  grow. 

2      The  virtue  of  Thy  grace, 

A  large  increase  shall  give. 
And  multiply  the  faithful  race^ 
Who  ix)  Thy  glory  live. 
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THB  WOBD. 

8      Now  then  the  ceaseless  shoVr 
Of  Gospel  blessings  send. 
And  let  the  soul-conyerting  pow'r 
Thy  ministers  attend. 

4      On  multitudes  confer 

The  heart-renewing  love. 
And  by  the  joy  of  grace  prepare 
For  fuUer  joys  above. 

^-|  O     "  Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wmaa/* 
OJLO  Pb.  xTii.  8.  6-8'iw 

CAPTAIN  of  Israel's  host  and  Guide 
Of  all  who  seek  the  l^ad  above. 
Beneath  Thy  shadow  we  abide, 

The  doud  of  Thy  protecting  love : 
Our  strength,  Thy  grace ;  our  rule,  Thy  word  ^ 
Our  end,  the  glory  of  the  Lobd. 

2  By  Thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 

We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 
We  shalL  not  full  direction  need. 

Nor  miss  our  providential  way ; 
As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear, 
While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 

X-|  Q  «*  The  Holy  Ghost  teacheth," 

^3M.l7  1  Cor.  ii.  13.  CM. 

THE  Sfibit  breathes  upon  the  word. 
And  brings  the  trum  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  ajSord 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majesfic  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  eVxy  a^, 
ft  gives,  but  "borro^a  uoiift. 
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THB  'WOBD. 

8  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracioTis  light  and  heat : 
His  truths  upon  tibe  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  out  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display. 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine, 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  Him  I  love ; 
TiQ  glory  oreaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

ft^fk  **  AU  Seripture  is  given  by  inspiration  of  Ood," 
9^\f  2  Tim.  iii.  16.  6-8V 

FrSPIEEB  of  the  ancient  Seers, 
"Who  wrote  from  Thee  the  sacred  page, 
The  same  through  all  succeeding  years, 

To  us,  in  our  degenerate  age. 
The  spirit  of  Thy  word  impart. 
And  breathe  the  life  into  each  heart. 

3  While  now  Thine  oracles  we  read, 

With  earnest  prayer  and  strone  desire, 
O  let  the  dove  irora.  Thee  procee<^ 
Our  souls  to  waken  and  inspire ; 
Let  poVr  divine,  all  darkness  chase. 
And  guide  us  by  the  Light  of  Ghrace ! 

3  Whoe'er  in  error's  paths  may  rove. 
The  living  QtOD  through  sin  forsake. 
Their  conscience  by  the  word  reprove, 

Convince  and  bring  the  wanders  back , 
Deep  wounded  by  Thy  Spmrr'a  swoxd.^ 
And  then  by  Gfilead's  baiia  xeetoce^. 


XHB  WOBD. 

4  The  sacred  lessons  of  Thy  graoe. 

Transmitted  throug^h  Thy  word  repeat! 
And  train  us  up  in  aU  Thy  ways, 

To  make  us  in  Thy  will  complete ; 
Fulfil  Thy  love's  redeeming  plan, 
And  bring  us  to  a  perfect  man. 

5  Fumish'd  out  of  Thy  treasury, 

0  may  we  always  ready  stand 
To  help  the  souls  redeem'd  by  Thee, 

In  what  their  various  states  demand; 
To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove, 
And  build  them  up  in  holy  love  \ 
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**  I  r^'oice  at  Thy  word.' 

Ps.  onx,  162.  7,  6,  8.     i 


w 


E  won't  give  up  the  Bible ; 
For  it  alone  can  tell 


The  way  to  save  our  mined  soul 

From  being  sent  to  hell : 
And  it  alone  can  tell  us  how 

We  can  have  hopes  of  heaven, 
That  through  the  Savioub's  precious  blood 

Our  sins  may  be  forgiven. 

2  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible ; 

Nor  heed  the  crafty  tongue 
That  would  this  treasure  take  away ; 

Ye  wicked  ones,  begone ! 
For  ye  would  fain  condemn  our  minds 

To  glooms  of  moral  niffht ; 
But  we  defy  your  hateful  pow'r, 

And  God  ieienA.^^Ti^* 
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DBATB  Aim  BESTTBBECrnOXI. 

•d  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible : 

But  could  je  force  away 
That  which  is  as  our  life-blood  dear, 

Yet  hear  us  joyful  say — 
The  words  that  we  have  leamt  while  young 

Shall  follow  all  our  days ; 
And  those  engraven  on  our  hearts 

Ye  never  can  erase. 

4  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible : 

We'll  preach  it  far  and  wide, 
Until  the  echo  shall  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide : 
Till  all  shall  know  that  we,  though  young, 

Withstand  your  treach'rous  art, 
And  that  &om  Good's  own  sacred  word 

Will  never,  never  part. 
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DEATH  AND  BESUBRECTIOK. 

«  WhatvtUlyBdointh^dayofvmtatumV' 

Isa.  X.  8.  P.M. 

you  come  to  Jordan's  flood, 


How  will  you  do  ? 
You  who  now  contemn  your  God, 

How  will  you  do  ? 
Death  will  be  a  solemn  day ! 
When  the  soul  is  forced  away. 
It  will  be  too  late  to  pray ! 

How  will  you  do  ? 

2  You  who  laugh,  and  scorn,  and  sneer. 
How  will  you  do  ? 
When  in  Jordan  you  appeax, 
JBTow  will  you  do  ? 


DEATH  ASD  BESUBBBCnQV. 

Oan  you  then  your  tanon  ImnrOy 
Say  you  have  no  soul  to  saTe, 
"Wlien  you  smk  beneath  the  wave  t 
How  will  you  do  ? 

8  You  wlio  have  no  more  than  fonn,. 

How  will  you  do  ? 
Can  you  brave  the  awful  stonn  ? 

How  will  you  do  ? 
When  the  waves  of  death  assail, 
Ev*ry  reed  and  prop  will  fail, 
Forms  wUl  be  of  no  avail — 

How  will  you  do  ? 

4  You  who  have  been  turned 

How  will  you  do  ? 
Whither  will  you  flee  to  hide  ? 

How  will  you  do  ? 
Conscience  wUl  in  terror  rise. 
And  the  worm  that  never  dies, 
When  you  sink  no  more  to 

How  will  you  do  ? 
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"  One  thing  is  needfuL** 

Luke  X,  42.  6-8'iw 


RELIGION  shall  be  all  my  dhoioe 
While  in  this  vale  of  tears  I  stay, 
Then  while  I  live  I  can  rejoice, 

And  in  the  hour  of  death  oan  say, 
I  know  on  whom  I've  cast  my  oare, 
And  He  through  death  my  soul  will  bear. 

2  How  good  to  have  a  Friend  in  death, 

Wheu  all  my  earthly  friends  must  fiul ; 
A  Friend  wteu  1  T^«i^  my  breath, 
To  bear  m©  liktovx:^^^  ^g^s^soss  ^^^ 
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Of  death,  to  mansioiis  in  the  fildes, 
Where  happiness  and  pleasure  lies. 

8  If  I  wonld  have  this  Friend  in  death, 
I  must  secure  Him  while  I  live, 
And  then,  when  I  resign  my  breath, 

He  will  my  happy  soul  receive 
To  mansions  of  eternal  day, 
And  wipe  my  eVry  tear  away. 


«  Every  eye  »haU  see  Him.** 

Eev.  i.  7.  8,  7,  4* 
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LIFT  your  heads,  ye  friends  of  Jestts, 
'    Partners  in  His  suJBPrings  here ; 
Ohbist,  to  all  belieyers  precious, 
LoBD  of  lords,  shall  soon  appear : 

Mark  the  tokens 
Of  His  heaV nly  kingdom  near ! 

2  Glose  behind  the  tribidation 
Of  the  last  tremendous  days. 
See  the  flaming  revelation. 
See  the  universal  blaze ! 

Earth  and  heaven 
Melt  before  the  Judge's  face  I 

8  Sun  and  moon  are  both  confounded,, 
Darken'd  into  endless  night, 
When,  with  angel-hosts  surrounded,. 
In  His  Father's  glory  bright. 

Beams  the  Savioitb, 
Shines  the  everlasting  Light. 

4  See  the  stars  from  heaven  f aUin^, 
Hark  on  earth  the  doleful  cxy^ 
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Men  on  rocks  and  mouatams  oaUing^ 
While  the  frowning  Jtjdcs  draws  nighy 

"  Hide  us,  hide  ns. 
Bocks  and  monntaiTiB^  from  His  eye !" 

^  With  what  different  exclamation 
Shall  the  saints  His  banner  see ! 
By  the  tokens  of  His  passion. 
By  the  marks  receiy'd  for  me. 

All  discern  Him, 
And  with  shouts  cry  out,  "  'Tis  He ! " 

6  Yes,  the  prize  shall  then  be  given. 
We  His  open  face  shall  see ; 
Love,  the  earnest  of  our  heaven. 

Love,  our  full  reward  shall  be ;  (^ 

Love  shall  crown  us 
Kings  to  all  etemiiy  I 

ft  9^  «  He  is  able  to  keep  that  which  Ihame  eommittti 
^^tM       unto  Him  against  that  day, "—2  Tim.  i.  12. 

THOU,  LoBD,  on  whom  I  still  depend, 
Shalt  keep  me  faithful  to  the  end : 
I  trust  Thy  truth,  and  love,  and  pow'r,  ^ 

Shall  save  me  to  the  latest  hour ; 
And  when  I  lay  this  body  down 
Beward  with  an  immortal  crown. 

2  Jesus,  in  Thy  great  name  I  go 
To  conquer  death,  my  final  foe ! 
And  when  I  quit  this  cumbrous  day, 
And  soar  on  angels'  wings  away,  ! 

My  soul  tlie  eeooiiii  d^^ath  defies,  ' 

And  reig;n  m^^  T^Vxa^  «IJoq^^  ^^  ^SiL<^i^        i 
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3  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
What  Ohbist  hath  for  His  saints  prepar'3^ 
Who    conquer   through  their    Saviottb'» 

mighty 
Who  sink  into  perfection's  height, 
And  trample  death  beneath  their  feet, 
And  gladly  die  1h.eir  Lobd  to  meet. 

4  Dost  thou  desire  to  know  and  see, 
What  thy  mysterious  name  shall  be  ? 
Clontendmg  lor  thy  heaVnly  home. 
Thy  latest  foe  in  death  o'ercome ; 
Till  then  thou  searchest  out  in  vain 
What  only  conquest  can  explain. 

.A/^  *'  Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of 
^ifiO.  thy  yoti<A."-.Eooles.  xii.  1.  Tfk. 

OH,  ye  young,  ye  gay,  ye  proud ! 
You  must  die  and  wear  the  shroud ; 
Time  will  rob  you  of  your  bloom. 
Death  will  drag  you  to  the  tomb. 

Chorw. — ^Then  you'll  cry,  and  want  to  be^ 
Happy  in  eternity. 

2  Will  you  go  to  heaven  or  hell  ? 
One  you  must,  and  there  to  dwell ; 
Ohbist  will  come,  and  quickly  too, 
I  must  meet  Him,  so  must  you. 

Then  you'll  cry,  &o, 

3  The  white  throne  will  soon  appear. 
All  the  world  must  then  draw  near ; 
Sinners  wiU  be  driven  down, 
Baints  will  wear  a  starry  crown. 

Then  you'll  cxj,  ^^« 
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f  ioh^re  %8  thy  vietorp  t  ** 

1  Oor.  XT.  55.  PJl 


fT  ^1%      **  O  gra/9»t  toh^re  it  thy  vietorp  t 
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ITAL  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame ! 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying, 
Oh,  the  pain,  me  oliss  of  dymg ! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  lii^. 

2  Hark !  they  whisper,  angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away : " 
What  is  uiis  absorbs  me  quite— 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight^- 
Ihrowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath? 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death? 

^  The  world  recedes,  it  disappears; 
HeaVn  opens  on  my  eyes — ^my  ears 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring : 
Lend,  lend  your  wing^s — ^I  mount — I  fly! 
"  0  Grave !  where  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  Death !  where  is  thy  sting  ?  " 

Pi^Q^         **  Unto  you,  O  mm,  I eaiL** 

O^O  Prov.  viii  4.  CIL 

VAIN  man,  thy  fond  pursuits  forbear; 
Eepent ;  tlune  end  is  nigh ; 
For  Death  much  longer  will  not  spare : 
0  think  before  thou  die ! 

2  Eeflect,  thou  hast  a  soul  to  save : 
Thy  sins,  how  high  they  mount ! 
What  are  ^y  hopes  beyond  the  grave  ? 
How  standB  m^  ^j^fk.  ^KiR^unt  ? 
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S  When  death  arriyeSy  there's  no  defence ; 
His  time  no  tongue  can  tell ; 
A  moment's  space  may  call  thee  hence, 
To  heaven,  or  down  to  hell. 

4  Thy  flesh  (perhaps  Ihy  greatest  care) 
Shall  unto  dust  return ; 
But,  ah !  destruction  stops  not  there— 
Its  flames  for  ever  bum. 


f^OQ  '*  Where  U  the  Lord  Qod of  El^t 


tt 


2  Kings  u.  14.  0.11 

WHAT  though  the  arm  of  conquering 
Does  God's  own  house  invade ;  [death 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  number'd  with  me  dead  ? 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust. 
The  aged  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  dose, 
And  mute.th'  instructive  tongue  ; — 

8  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 
New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  His  voice 
Stm  animates  our  heart. 

4  **  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lobd, 
'^  My  Church  shall  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own. 
Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

6  Through  ev'ry  scene  of  life  and  death, 
This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song, 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust. 
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•*  The  etertua  God  it  Oy  r>/iy /* 

Dent  zxzm.  27.  OM. 


GOD !  our  lielp  in  ages  past, 
Onr  hope  for  years  to  oome. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stoormy  blast 
And  our  eternal  home. 

3  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne, 
Still  may  we  dwell  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  receiyed  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  GK>d, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night% 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

6  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 
Are  carried  downward  by  the  flood, 
And  lost  in  following  years. 

6  Time,  like  an  ever  roUing  stream, 

Bears  aU  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

7  0  Gk)D !  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  GUI  guard  while  life  shall  last^ 
And  our  peTpetvxaVWsmft. 
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**  Make  me  to  know  mine  end." 
Ps.  xxxix.  4. 


0.1 


rflEDBIE  we  adore,  eternal  Name ! 
JL     And  htinibly  own  to  Thee, 
How  feeble  is  onr  mortal  frame, 
Wliat  dying  worms  we  be ! 

2  Our  wasting  liyes  grow  shorter  still, 

As  days  and  months  increase  ; 
And  ev'iy  beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leayes  but  the  nimiber  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gaye ; 
Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
"We're  trayellmg  to  the  graye. 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground. 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

6  Great  God  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 
Hang  eyerlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  aU  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings ! 

6  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attenas  on  ey'ry  breath ; 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  men  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

7  Waken,  0  Lobd,  their  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ! 

And  if  our  souls  be  hurried  hence, 

May  thej  be  found  with  Gob. 


G     6 
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ftQO    "  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  dieinths  Lord/' 
OOJk  Eev.  xiv.  13.  L.M. 

PASS  a  few  swiMj-fleetiiig  years, 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears, 
Thejr  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  ally  before  they  hence  remoye, 

May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare, 
In  that  eternal  hou^e  above ; 
And,  0  my  God  !  shall  I  be  there  ? 


*'  Teaeh  tu  to  number  our  days  J* 

Ps.  xo.  12.  L.M 
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SOVEBIGN  of  life,  before  Thine  eye, 
Lo,  mortal  men  by  thousands  die ! 
One  glance  from  Thee  at  once  brings  down 
The  proudest  brow  that  wears  a  crown. 

2  Banish'd  at  once  from  human  sight, 
To  the  dark  grave's  unchanging  night, 
Imprison' d  in  that  dusty  bed, 
We  hide  our  solitary  head. 

• 

8  The  friendly  band  no  more  shall  greet, 
Accents  familiar  once,  and  sweet ; 
No  more  the  weU-known  features  trace ; 
No  more  renew  the  fond  embrace. 

4  Yet,  if  my  Father's  faithful  hand 
Conduct  me  through  this  gloomy  land. 
My  soul  with  pleasure  shall  obey, 
And  follow  where  He  leads  the  way. 

5  He  nobler  friends  than  here  I  leave, 
In  brighter,  surer,  worlds  can  give ; 
Or,  by  the  beaming  of  His  eye, 

A  lost  creation  w©^  smy^Vj  . 
450 
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**  The  godly  man  eecueth,*' 

Pa.  xiil.  4.6'fft2-8'i. 


SEND  tdbp,  0  LoED,  we  pray, 
And  Thine  own  Gospel  bless : 
For  godly  men  decay. 

And  faithful  pastors  cease ; 
The  righteous  are  removed  home, 
0  send  jnore  labourers  in  their  room* 

3  0  LoED,  stir  up  Thy  power 

To  make  the  Gbspd.  spread, 
And  thrust  out  preachers  more. 

Through  Thee  to  raise  the  dead. 
With  feet  to  run  where  Thou  dost  call. 
With  faith  to  fight  and  conquer  aU. 

S      The  flocks  that  long  have  dwelt 
Around  Thy  fruitful  hill, 
And  Thy  rich  grace  have  felt, 
Uphold  and  feed  them  still ; 
But  fresh  folds  build  up  everywhere. 
And  plenteously  Thy  truth  declare. 

4  As  one  Elijah  dies. 

True  prophet  of  the  Lobd, 
Let  some  Elisha  rise 

To  preach  the  Gospel  word ; 
And  fast  as  sheep  to  Jesxts  go, 
May  lambs  recruit  His  folds  below. 

/^  Q  fl         "  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  eome" 

^€Mf3  Matt  iii.  7.  4.8'8  &  2.6'fc 

AND  am  I  only  bom  to  die  ? 
And  must  I  suddenly  comply 
With  nature's  stem  decreed 
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What  after  death  for  me  remaiiis  f 
Celestial  joy  or  hellish  painsy 
To  all  eternity ! 

2  How  then  ought  I  on  earth  to  live, 
While  Gop  prolongs  the  kind  reprierey 

And  props  the  house  of  day ! 
My  sole  concern^  my  single  care. 
To  watch,  and  tremble,  and  prepare 

Against  the  fatal  day ! 

8  No  room  for  mirth*  or  trifling  here, 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone : 
If  now  the  Jxtdoe  is  at  the  door. 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The  great  and  awful  throne  ! 

4  No  matter  which  my  thoughts  employ^ 
A  mementos  misery  or  joy : 

But  oh !  when  both  shall  end, 
Where  shall  I  find  my  destined  place  ? 
ShaU  I  my  everlasting  days 

With  flends  or  angels  spend  ? 

5  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath. 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  nev-er  dies ! 
How  make  my  own  election  sure, 
And,  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies ! 

^Ql^      **  Behold,  the  bridegroom  cameth" 
OOO  Matt.  XXV.  6.  4.6'i  ft  2-8'i^ 

YE  virgin  souls,  arise. 
With  all  the  dead  awake  I 
Unto  salvation,  wise, 
Oil  in  your  v^^^^  \sikft\ 
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Upstardiig  at  the  midniglit  cry, 

*'  Behold  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  nigh  V 

5  He  comesy  He  comes  to  call 

The  nations  to  His  bar. 
And  raise  to  glory  aU 

Who  fit  for  glory  are  : 
Made  ready  for  your  f idl  reward, 
Go  forth  with  joy  to  meet  your  Lobd. 

2      Qo,  meet  Him  in  the  sky. 
Your  everlasting  Friend : 
Your  Head  to  glorify. 

With  all  His  saints  ascend : 
Ye  pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace 
To  see,  without  a  veil.  His  face. 

4      Ye  that  have  here  received 
The  imction  from  above. 
And  in  His  Spirit  Hved, 
Obedient  to  His  love, 
Jestts  shall  claim  you  for  His  bride : 
Bejoice  with  all  the  sanctified ! 

6  The  everlasting  door 

Shall  soon  the  saints  receive. 
Above  yon  angel  pow'rs 

In  glorious  joy  to  live : 
Far  from  a  world  of  grief  and  sin, 
With  Gk)D  eternally  diut  in. 
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**  Behold,  He  cometh  with  clottdt.** 

Rev.  i.  7  8,  7,  4. 

0  !  He  comes  with  clouds  deeK^XL^^^^^^ 
Once  for  favoured  BinneTa  Q^axEL^ 
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Thousand^  thousand  samts  attending. 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Hallelujah ! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Ev'iy  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 

Eob'd  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Hii% 
Fierc'd  and  nail'd  Him  to  the  tree. 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

3  The  dear  tokens  of  His  passion 

Still  His  dazzling  body  bears ; 
Oau.se  of  endless  exultation 
To  His  ransom'd  worshippers : 

With  what  rapture 
G^ze  we  on  those  glorious  scars  I 

4  Yea,  Amen !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

SGigh  on  Thy  eternal  throne  ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory , 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own ! 

Jah!  Jehovah! 
Everlasting  God  I  oome  down. 


*'  His  praise  shall  eonimuaUy  he  in  my  mouth.** 
Ps.  zzady.  1.  L.M. 
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GOD  of  my  Hf  e,  through  all  my  days 
My  grateful  pow'rs  shall  sound  Thy 
praise; 
My  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light. 
And  cheer  the  dark  and  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast^ 
Thy  tuneful  "pTaiBea,  t«a^  ^  Qfa.\\i!5^h, 
Shall  check  tke  rnxmrnwc  asA^^  «^ga-. 
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8  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  pow'rs  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  oh,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chain'd  to  earth  no  more. 
With  what  glad  accents  shaU  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

6  Soon  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  through  the  heav'nly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  the  throne. 

6  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  shall  live : 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands  and  crowns  eternity. 
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"  Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the 

Lord/*— Boy,  xiy.  13.  CM 


HEAB  what  the  voice  from  heaVn  pro- 
For  all  the  pious  dead !  [claims, 

Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jssrs,  and  are  blest ; 
How  cabn  their  slumbers  are  ! 
From  suff'rings  and  from  woes  releas'd, 
And  freed  from  ev'ry  snare : 

i  Till  that  illustrious  morning  come, 
When  all  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 
And,  decked  in  full  immortal  blootn.^ 
Attend  Thee  to  the  skies. 


4  Their  to(iifl:ae8,  great  Fiiiiee  of  lifa^ihillJQiA 
"Wiih  tnear  leoovez'd  breedi. 
And  the  ixmnosial  host  aacribe 
Their  vicf  17  to  Thj  death. 
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iThMiiT.  IS.  OJL 

HY  do  we  monm  depaitiii^  friepdi, 


Or  shake  at  death's  alazma? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jbsub  aendsy 
To  call  them  to  His  aims. 

2  The  graves  of  l  1  His  saints  He  bleas'd. 

And  soften'd  ev*ry  bed : 
Where  would  the  dying  memben  lesfc^ 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

3  Thence  He  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  shoVd  onr  feet  the  way : 
Up  to  the  LoBD  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  the  great  rising-day. 

4  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  groimd ; 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  skies. 
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**  It  is  appointed  unto  men  onoe  to  dit" 

Heb.  ix.  27.  C.BL 

EAY'N  has  confirm'd  the  ffreat  decree 
That  Adam's  race  must  oie ; 


One  general  ruin  sweeps  them  down, 
And  low  in  dust  they  lie. 

2  Ye  living  men,  the  tomb  survey 
Where  you  must  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark !  how  the  awful  summons  sounda 
In  ev'ry  iunereX'Vai^. 
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DEATH  Ain>  BESUBBBOnOK. 

3  Once, you  must  die ;  and  once  for  all 

The  solemn  purport  weigh  : 
For  know  that  heav'n  or  hell  are  hung 
On  that  important  day. 

4  Those  eyes  so  long  in  darkness  yeil'd. 

Must  wake  the  Jxtdqe  to  see ; 
And  ev'ry  word  and  ev'ry  thought 
Must  pass  His  scrutiny. 

6  0  may  I  in  the  Judge  behold 
My  Saviottb  and  my  Friend ; 
And  far  beyond  the  reach  of  death, 
With  aU  His  saints  ascend. 
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**In  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God.** 

Job  xix.  26.  L.M. 

IEINOW  that  my  Bedeemeb  liyes. 
He  lives  and  on  this  earth  shall  stand; 
And  though  to  worms  my  flesh  He  giyes, 
My  dust  lies  numbered  in  His  hand. 

2  In  this  re-animated  day 

I  surely  shall  behold  Him  near ; 
Shall  see  Him  in  the  latter  day 
In  all  His  majesty  appear. 

S  I  feel  what  then  shall  raise  me  up, 
Th'  eternal  Spibit  lives  in  me ; 
This  is  my  confidence  of  hope. 
That  God  I  face  to  face  luialL  see. 

4  Mine  own  and  not  another's  eyes 

The  Kma  shall  in  His  beauty  view ; 
I  shall  from  Him  receive  the  "^tvia, 
The  starry  crown  to  victora  d«L<b. 
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LAST    JUDGMENT. 

*•  Behold,  He  cometh  with  ekntda. " 

BeT.  i.  7.  4.8't  ft  24*^ 

THOU  God  of  glorious  majesty, 
To  Thee,  against  myself,  to  Thee^ 
A  worm  of  earth  I  cry ; 
A  liaU-awaken'd  cluld  of  man. 
An  heir  of  endless  bliss  or  pain, 
A  sinner  bom  to  die. 

2  Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  imboimded  seas  I  stand. 

Secure,  insensible ; 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Eemoves  me  to  that  heay'nly  place,. 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  heU. 

3  0  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weighty 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here,. 
With  serious  industry  and  fear 

Eternal  bliss  t'  ensure : 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil, 
And  sufPer  all  Thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Sayiottb,  then  my  soul  receive^ 
Transported  from  this  vale  to  live. 

And  reign  with  Thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight,. 
And  hope  m  tvil!!!)  ^M^xome  delignt, 

And  eveT\as^^3i^^o^^. 
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LAST  JUDGMENT. 


t#**  John  XV.  18.  irs  k  12'^ 

BT<n"JKVK  not  the  tales  they  are  telling  of 
mei  fbe, 

-    For  slanders,  and  libels,  and  falsehoods  they 
And  though  Satan  may  seek  to  disparage  my 
cause, 
;      He  trembles  before  me,  whilst  hating  my 
'  laws; 

I'     And  scoffers  and  mockers  shall  perish  at  last, 
I      When  the  red  drops  of  vengeance  fall  thickly 
and  fast  I 

%  The  proud  and  the  gay  may  go  dancing 

along. 
Delighting  in  music  and  joining  the  song ; 
The  bright  sim.  above  them  may  shed  down 

his  beams 
On  a  vision  of  beauty — ^a  region  of  dreams ; 
But  the  scoffers  and  mockers  shall  perish  at 

last. 
When  the  red  drops  of  vengeance  fall  thickly 

and  fast  I 

8  But  yet  there   is   mercy,  and   Jesxts  will 

hear; 
.    His  arm  is  not  shorten'd,  nor  heavy  His  ear : 
His  heart  is  still  loving,  and  tender,  and 

kind; 
Oh !  flee  to  Him  now^  and  a  Saviotjii  you'll 

find :  [last,. 

For  the  scofPers  and  mockers  shall  perish  at 
When  the  red  drops  oi  vengeance  is£L^i!iEni^^ 

and  fast. 


LAST  rUDQMXST. 

/C/l^  **  Th€  day  MhaU  declare  it.' 

04l:eJ  1  CJor.  iii  18.  P.M. 

YOU'LL  hear  the  trumpet  sounding  in  that 
great  day : 

Cfhorus, — Oh  turn,  poor  sinner,  or  you  cant 

escape  the  fire, 
Or  you  can't  escape  the  fire  of  thai 
great  day ! 

'2  You'll  see  the  Judge  debceudingy  &o. 
8  You'll  see  the  dead  arising,  &c. 
4  You'U  see  the  books  a  opening,  &c 

6  You'U  hear  the  sentence  passing,  &o. 
•6  You'U  see  heaven  a  opening,  &c. 

7  You'U  see  the  saints  ascending,  &c. 

8  You'U  see  the  saints  in  glory,  &c. 

9  You'U  see  the  sinner  trembling,  &o. 

10  You'U  hear,  "  Depart,  ye  cursed,"  &c 

1 1  You'U  see  them  sink  in  torments,  &c 

12  You'U  see  the  sun  a  darkening,  &c. 

13  You'U  see  the  skies  a  flaming,  &o. 

14  You'U  see  the  world  a  burning,  &c. 

15  You'd  better  be  converted  in  this  good  day. 

16  You'd  better  come  to  Jestjs,  &c. 
}1 7  You'd  better  be  a  Christian,  &c. 

Thenyou'U  esoap^  \Xi<a^^\iL>i!tMaisgceat  day. 
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LAST  JT7DOMENT. 

6"  The  voice  of  the  archangel,  and  with  the 
trump  ofGod:*-—!  ThesB.  iv.  16.      L.ML 

<HIE  great  aroliaiigers  trump  shall  soimdy 
-  CWmle  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  roar,  y 
3ar  up  the  graves,  and  deave  the  ground, 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

he  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 
The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conceal ; 
inners  shaU  lift  their  guilty  head, 
And  shrink  to  see  a  yawning  hell. 

ut  we,  who  now  our  Lobd  confess, 
And  faithful  to  the  end  endure, 
liall  stand  in  Jesus'  righteouBness, 
Stand,  as  the  Bock  of  Ages,  sure. 

7*0,  while  the  stars  from  heav'n  shaU  f alV 
And  mountains  are  on  mountains  hurl'd^. 

liall  stand  unmoVd  amidst  them  all. 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world. 

he  earth,  and  all  the  works  therein. 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroyed , 
Hiile  we  survey  the  awful  scene. 
And  mount  above  the  fiery  void. 

y  faith  we  shaU  transcend  the  skies, 
And  on  that  ruin'd  world  look  down : 

'y  love  above  all  height  shall  rise. 
And  share  the  everlasting  throne. 

11%        "  And  He  sat  upon  the  throne,*^ 

t  •  Rey.  xxi.  5.  O.M^ 

EE  where  the  great  incarnate  God 
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Fills  a  majestic  throne. 
While  from  the  skies  His  awful  voice 
Bears  the  last  judgment  down. 


LAST  JT7D0MBST. 

-2  "1  am  the  first,  I  am  the  last. 

Through  endless  years  the  same ; 
I  AM,  is  my  memonal  still. 
And  my  eternal  name. 

^  Such  favours  as  a  QrOD  can  give, 
My  royal  grace  bestows ; 
Ye  tibirsty  souls,  come  taste  the  s^breams 
Where  life  and  pleasure  flows. 

A  The  saint  that  triumphs  o'er  his  sins, 
I'U  own  him  for  a  son ; 
The  whole  creation  shall  reward 
The  conquest  he  has  won. 

5  But  bloody  hands  and  hearts  andean. 

And  all  the  lying  race. 
The  faithless  and  me  scoffing  orew, 
That  spurn  at  offered  grace ; 

6  They  shaU  be  taken  from  my  sight,  4 

Bound  fast  in  iron  chains, 
And  headlong  plung'd  into  the  lake 
Where  Are  and  darkness  reigni^." 

7  0  may  I  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

When  earth  and  seas  are  fled ! 
And  hear  the  Judge  pronounce  my  name. . 
With  blessings  on  my  head ! 

KAQ.  **  ^^y  ^^^^  ^  ^^*^*^»  ^*^  *^  ^*>^  9f^^  ^^  I 

'0*0    that  they  should  be  judged." '—'BaY,  x£  18.  P.H.  \ 

GEEAT  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear! 
The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  JiTDQE  of  mankind  doth  appear 
On  cLoudB  oi  ^otj  «»a^«1\ 
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UUST  JUDGMENT. 

The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before : 
Prepare,  my  soid,  to  meet  Him ! 

2  The  dead  in  Qhbist  shall  first  arise, 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding ; 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 
With  joy  their  Lobd  surrounding : 

No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay ; 

His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 
On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

8  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing ; 

"For  they  shaU  rise  and  find  their  tears 
Ajid  sighs  are  unayailing : 

The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 

Trembling,  mey  stand  before  the  throne. 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Ghreat  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  JiTDOS  of  mamriud  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated : 
Low  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 
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**  B^yhold,  I  come  quickly,** 

Rev.  xzii.  7.  L.M. 


THE  LoBD  will  come !  the  earth  shall  quake ; 
And  mountains  to  their  centre  shake ; 
And,  with'ring  from  the  vault  of  night, 
The  stars  shall  pale  their  feeble  licO^t. 


LA8T  JUDOMBNT. 

2  Tbe  Lord  shall  come !  but  not  the  same 
As  onoe  in  lowliness  He  came ; 
A  silent  Lamb  before  His  foes, 
A  weary  man,  and  full  of  woes. 

3  The  LoBD  shall  come !  a  dreadful  f onn. 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robes  of  stoorm^ 
On  cherub  wings,  and  win^  of  wind, 
Anointed  Jttdge  of  all  maiGkind. 

4  Can  this  be  He,  who  wont  to  stray, 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway. 
Oppressed  by  poVr,  and  mook'd  by  pride, 
The  Nazarene — ^the  Oruoified? 

5  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 
**  Bocks,  hide  ns !  mountains,  on  ns  fall  I  ** 
The  saints,  victorious  o^er  the  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  ''  The  Lobb  is  oome ! " 

f^^fk     '*  Depart  from  me,  ye  cursed,  into  everlasiing 
•^^\r  >«."— Matt.  XXV.  41.        4-8*8 &  2-6*8, 

THE  seyenth  trumpet  we  shall  hear, 
The  great  white  throne  shall  then  appear. 
Then  thousand  angels  round ; 
Jehoyah  turns  the  moon  to  blood, 
Darkens  the  sun,  consumes  the  flood, 
And  bums  the  solid  ground. 

2  Arise,  ye  nations,  and  come  forth. 

From  east  and  west,  and  south  and  north,  ! 

Behold,  the  Jttdge  is  come !  I 

What  horror  strikes  each  guilty  breast,  - 

Compell'd  to  stand  the  solemn  test. 

And  hear  tiialr  ^aX.  ^wsolK  . 
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LAST  JUDGMENT. 

8  **  Depart,  ye  cursed,  down  to  hell. 
With  howling  fiendiB  for  ever  dwedl, 

No  more  to  see  my  face ! 
My  Gospel  calls  ye  have  withstood, 
And  trampled  on  my  precious  blood, 

And  laughed  at  offered  grace." 

4  See,  parents  and  their  children  part. 
Some  shout  for  joy,  some  bleed  m  heart, 

Never  to  meet  again ; 
In  fiery  chariots  Zion  flies. 
And  quickly  stains  the  upper  skies, 

On  Oanaan's  dazzling  plain. 

X  X  *!   '*  The  seventh  angel  poured  out  his  vial  into 
eJ ef  X  the  atr."— Rev.  xvi  17.  O.M 

W0£  to  the  men  on  earth  who  dwell, 
Nor  dread  their  Maker's  frown ; 
When  God  doth  all  His  wrath  reveal. 
And  show'r  His  judgments  down ! 

2  Sinners,  expect  those  dreadful  showers : 

To  meet  your  God  prepare ! 
For,  lo  !  the  seventh  angel  pours 
His  phial  in  the  air. 

3  Lo !  from  their  seats  the  mountains  leap ; 

The  mountains  are  not  found ; 
Transported  far  into  the  deep, 
And  in  the  ocean  drown'd. 

4  Who  then  shall  live,  and  face  the  throne, 

And  face  the  Jttdoe  severe  ? 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  and  gpiiA^ 
0  where  shall  I  appear  ? 


HEAVEN. 

5  Now,  only  now,  against  that  hour 

We  may  a  place  provide ; 
Beyond  the  grave,  beyond  the  poVr 
Of  hell,  our  spirits  hide : 

6  Firm  in  the  all-destroying  shock, 

May  view  the  final  scene ; 
For,  lo !  the  everlasting  Bock 
Is  cleft  to  take  ns  in. 


HEAVEN. 

^^O  '^  Th9  Paradi»e  of  God." 

OO^  Rev.  ii.  7.  P.M. 

F  heaven  there  is  a  mansion  fair, 
I  do  believe  I  shall  be  there. 
And  all  the  joys  of  heaven  share ; 
A  crown  of  glory  I  shall  wear. 
In  yonder  beautiful  mansion. 

2  There  I  shall  see  the  blessed  Lahb, 
Who  once  from  heaVn  to  earth  He  came ; 
He  bled  and  died  and  He  was  slain, 
But  now  in  heaVn  He  liveth  again, 

In  yonder  beautiful  mansion. 

3  '*  Oh,  welcome  home,  thou  faithful  one. 
You  who  on  earth  my  will  have  done, 
Be  seated  now  upon  my  throne ; 
Your  sorrows  are  all  past  and  gone, 
Enjoy  this  beautiful  mansion." 

4  Then  we  shall  join  in  endless  lays. 
Loud  halleluias  we  shall  raise ; 
Upon  the  face  of  Jesus  gaze ; 

Oive  QoD  the  glory  and  the  praise, 
In  yonder  beautifm  mAsisioTi. 
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HEAYBX. 

^  ^  Q  "  Thy  resting  place," 

^OtM  2  Ohron.  vi.  41.  P.M. 

BEAUTIFUL  land !  so  bright  and  fair, 
Untold  glories  linger  there. 
Crystal  riyer  and  shining  strand^ 
Home  of  the  Ohristian,  beautiful  land  ! 

CfhortM. — Beautiful  land !  beautiful  land ! 
Home  of  the  Ohristian,  beautiful 
landl 

2  Beautiful  flowers  its  banks  adorn  ; 
Boses  there  without  the  thorn, 
Fair  and  statdy  its  mansions  stand, 
Home  of  the  C&ristian,  beautiful  land ! 

Beautiful  land,  &o. 

8  Beautiful  angels  robed  in  light, 
Cherubim  and  seraph  bright. 
Bound  thine  altar  adoring  stand. 
Home  of  the  Christian,  beautiful  land  ! 

Beautiful  land,  &o. 

4  Beautiful  prospects,  converse  sweet. 
Kindred  souls  each  other  greet ; 
Blest  are  thy  children,  a  holy  band, 
Home  of  the  Christian,  beautifid  land ! 

Beautiful  land,  &c. 

5  Beautiful  theme,  the  courts  above 
Echo  with  redeeming  love. 
Songs  triumphant  and  music  grand, 

Some  of  the  Christian,  beautiful  land ! 

Beaudiui  Aa-xiii)  %l^. 
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HEAVEN. 

6  Beautiful  thouglity  though  earth  decay, 
6tars  grow  pale  and  pass  away. 
Firmly  shall  thy  foundations  stand, 
Home  of  the  Ohristian,  beautiful  land ! 

Beautiful  land,  &c. 

XX  >|  ** No  more  deathr 

f^f3^  Bev.  xxi.  4.  L.M. 


W'E  go  the  way  that  leads  to  Gk)D, 
The  way  mat  saints  have  eyer  trod ; 
So  let  us  leave  this  sinful  shore 
For  realms  where  we  shall  die  no  more. 

2  There  is  a  land  beyond  the  sky, 
Where  happy  spirits  never  sigh ; 
Then  earth  and  time  no  more  deplore. 
But  sing  of  where  we'U  die  no  more. 

3  Oome,  sinners,  come,  oh,  come  along. 
And  join  our  happy  pilgrim  throng ; 
Farewell,  vain  world,  and  all  your  store, 
We're  going  home  to  die  no  more. 


^  ^  X        ''The  Lord  totU  go  before  your 
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TTTTTH  steady  pace  the  pilsrim  moves, 
V  T      Towards  tne  blissful  Gu^ore, 
And  sings  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice, 
"  'Tis  better  on  before." 

2  This  passage  through  a  desert  lies. 
Where  furious  lions  roar, 
He  takes  his  staff,  and  smiling  says, 
**  'Ks  better  oii\>«lox^?^ 
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HEAVEN. 

8  When  tempted  to  forsake  his  God, 
And  give  the  contest  o'er. 
He  hears  a  voice  which  says,  ''  Look  up, 
'Tis  better  on  before." 

4  When  stem  affliction  clouds  his  cheek, 

And  death  stands  at  the  door, 
Hope  cheers  him  with  her  sunniest  note, 
"  'Tis  better  on  before." 

5  And  when  on  Jordan's  bank  he  stands, 

And  views  the  radiant  shore, 
Bright  angels  whisper,  **  Come  away, 
*TiB  better  on  before." 

6  And  so  it  is,  for  high  in  heaVn 

They  never  sufPer  more. 
Eternal  calm  succeeds  the  storm, 
"  'Tis  better  on  before." 

7  Nor  night,  nor  death,  nor  parting  sounds 

Oan  reach  that  healthful  shore, 
But  peace,  and  joy,  and  endless  life, 
"  'Tis  better  on  before." 

PL  X  A  "  ^«  vfiU  dweU  vfUh  them." 

00\J  Rev.  xxi  8.  P.M. 

AND  shall  we  dweU  together, 
As  children  do  at  home. 
And  eVry  one  be  happy, 
And  not  a  sorrow  come  ? 

Chorus. — ^Tes,  we  may  dwell  together 
On  Oanaan's  peaceful  shore, 
And  never,  never,  n«^«t^ 
Never  part  no  thot^. 


HSAYEN. 

Wliat !  neyer  parfc  no  more  t 
No,  never  part  no  more ; 
No,  never,  never,  never. 
Never  part  no  more. 

2  Prove  faithful  till  death,  Jesus  cries ; 
By  my  Spmrr  be  led, 
And  then  a  never  failing  crown 
I'U  place  upon  your  head. 

Yes,  we  may,  &c. 

8  Yes,  all  may  dwell  together, 
Who  once  were  far  apart ; 
All  who  have  served  their  Saviour 
With  hands,  and  tongue  and  heart. 

X  es,  we  may,  &c. 

P^^iy    **  So  thaU  fM  ever  be  with  the  L&rd." 

^tM  i  1  These,  iv.  17.  D.8.M- 

FOE  ever  with  the  Lokd  ! 
Amen,  so  let  it  be : 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word ; 
'Tis  immortaUiy. 

Chorus. — Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  teut, 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2      My  Father's  house  on  high. 
Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  FaitJi's  foreseeing  eye, 
The  golden  gates  appear. 

Here  mtiafi\iQ&3  ^ftont,  &o. 
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HEAVEN. 

•3      My  thirsty  spirit  f  aints. 

To  readi  tne  land  I  love. 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

4  For  ever  with  the  Lobd  I 

Fatheb,  if  'tis  Thy  will, 
The  TOomise  of  that  faithful  word, 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

5  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 

6  Elnowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne. 
For  ever  with  the  Lobd. 

Here  in  the  body  pent,  &c. 


X^Q  **  The  desire  of  our  Mta:' 

OOO  Isa.  xxvi.8.  P.  Si. 

SAY,  Brothers,  will  you  meet  us, 
Say,  Brothers,  will  you  meet  us. 
Say,  Brothers,  will  you  meet  us 

(hi  Canaan's  happy  shore  ? 
By  the  grace  of  God  I'll  meet  you. 
By  the  grace  of  God  I'U  meet  you, 
By  the  grace  of  God  I'LL  meet  you 
Where  parting  is  no  m^oie. 


Gtlory,  glory,  liallelujaliy 

Gloiy,  gloiy,  halleluialiy 

Gloiy,  gloiy,  hallelujaliy 

For  ever,  evermore ! 

2  Jesus  lives  and  reigns  for  ever, 
Jesus  lives  and  reigns  for  ever, 
Jesus  lives  and  reigns  for  ever 

On  Oanaan's  lu^py  shore. 
By  the  grace  of  GPod  I'U  meet  Him, 
By  the  grace  of  Qgd  TYL  meet  Him, 
By  the  grace  of  Qod  Vll  meet  Him 

Where  parting  is  no  more. 
Glory,  glory,  hsulelujah, 
Glory,  glory,  halleluiah, 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah, 

For  ever,  evermore ! 

3  Say,  Sisters,  will  you  meet  us, 
Say,  Sisters,  will  you  meet  us, 
Say,  Sisters,  will  you  meet  us 

On  Oanaan's  happy  shore  ? 
By  the  gi«ce  of  God  I'll  meet  you. 
By  the  grace  of  God  m  meet  you, 
By  the  grace  of  God  I'U  meet  you 

Where  partinfif  is  no  more. 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah. 
Glory,  glory,  halleluiah. 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah. 

For  ever,  evermore ! 

^XO  "  These  eayinge  arefaUhful  and  true/* 
99\7  Rev.  xxii.    .  CM. 

THEBE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  sainta  YnmiOT\a!LT«^ga.% 
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Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

Chorus, — ^We're  marching  through  Xmhanuel's 

ground, 
And  soon  shall  hear  the  trumpet  sound, 
And  then  we  shall  with  Jesus  reign, 
And  never,  never  part  again. 
What !  never  part  again  ?  No !  never 

part  again : 
And  then  we  shall  with  Jesus  reign, 
And  never,  never  part  again. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-wimering  flowers ; 
Death,  Hke  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heav'nly  land  from  ours. 

We're  marching  through,  &o. 

8  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Oanaau  stood, 
While  Jordan  roU'd  between. 

We're  marching  through,  &o. 

4  How  tim'rous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea  ; 
But  saints  rejoice  upon  the  brink, 
And  long  to  laundb.  away. 

We're  marching  through,  &c. 

f^£t£\  **  In  my  Father'8  house," 

&\y\J  Johnxiv.  2.  P.M. 

I  HAVE  a  Father  in  the  Promised  Land  : 
My  Fatheb  calls  me ;  I  must  go 
To  meet  Him  in.  the  Promised  laaxi<^. 


HEAVJfiN. 

m  away !  I'll  away  to  the  Promised  Land ! 

My  Eatheb  calls  me ;  I  must  go 
To  meet  Him  in  the  Promised  liand. 

2  I  have  a  Sayiottb  in  the  Promised  Laitd  : 
My  Sayiottb  calls  me ;  I  must  go 

To  meet  Him  in  the  Promised  Lemd. 

I'll  away !  I'll  away  to  the  Promised  Land ! 
My  Sayioub  calls  me ;  I  must  go 

To  meet  Him  in  the  Promised  Land. 

8  I  have  a  crown  in  the  Promised  Land ; 

When  Jesxjs  calls  me,  I  must  go 
To  wear  it  in  the  Promised  Land. 
I'U  away !  I'll  away  to  the  Promised  Land ! 

When  Jestjs  calls  me,  I  must  go 
To  wear  it  in  the  Promised  Land. 

4  I  hope  to  meet  you  in  the  Promised  Land ; 

At  Jesus'  feet  a  joyous  band, 
We'U  praise  Him  in  the  Promised  Land. 
We'U  away!  we'U  away  to  the  Promised 

At  Jestjs'  feet  a  joyous  band,  [Land ! 

We'U  praise  Him  in  the  Promised  Land ! 

tlOA  Rev.  V.  6.  11*8. 

lyrr  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here, 
ill  Then  why  should  I  murmur  when  trials 
are  near  ?  [come 

Be  hushed,  my  sad  spirit ;  the  worst  that  can 
But  shortens  the  journey  and  hastens  me 
home. 

Chorus. — ^For  the  Lion  of  Judah  shall  break 

every  chain,  [^again. 

And  give  me  lii^ifi  vvctorj  %i<^g&ui  and 
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2  It  Is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss, 
And  building  my  hopes  in  a  region  like  this ; 
I  look  for  a  city  that  hands  have  not  piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undefiled. 

For  the  Lion,  &c. 

8  The  winds  of  affliction  aroimd  me  may  blow, 
And  dash  my  lone  bark  as  I'm  sailing  below ; 
I  smile  at  the  storm  as  I  lean  on  His  breast, 
And  soon  I  shall  land  in  the  haven  of  rest. 

For  the  Lion,  &c. 

4  Let  trial  and  danger  my  progress  oppose. 

They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  the 

dose ;  [befall. 

Gome  joy  or  come  sorrow,   whate'er  may 

A  home  with  my  Qod  will  make  up  for  it  all. 

For  the  Lion,  &c. 

6  With  Ohbist  in  my  heart,  and  His  word  in 
my  hand, 
I  travel  in  haste  through  an  enemy's  land ; 
The  road  may  be  rough,  but  it  cannot  be  long. 
So  Imarch  along  singmg  the  conqueror's  song. 

For  the  Lion,  &c. 

f^£t^  "  Your  tins  are  forgiven  you  for  His  name's 
eJO^  saker—\  John  ii.  12.  S's  &  7's. 

TI7HAT  sweet  songs  we'll  sing  in  heaven^ 
T  T      When  our  earthly  toils  are  o'er ; 
When  the  crown  of  glory's  given, 
And  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 

4)horu8, — Oh !  how  sweet  to  be  forgiven 

All  our  sins ;  and  sin  no  more ; 
What  sweet  songs  we'll  sing  in  heaven^ 
When  our  eartibly  lcA\a  «t^  0  ^-^^ 


2  Christ  has  enter'd  heaVn  before  11% 

To  prepare  our  liappy  home ; 
Our  Fathsb  watches  o'er  us, 
And  the  Spibit  bids  us  come. 

Oh,  how  sweet,  &a 

3  Onward,  OHBiSTiAir,  look  before  yon, 

'Tis  your  Oaptain  leads  the  way ; 
See,  He  waves  His  banner  o'er  yon, 
Hark !  He  bids  yon  watch  and  pray. 

Oh,  how  sweet,  &c. 

4  What  thongh  mighty  foes  oppose  ns, 

On  to  victory  well  move ; 
Through  the  love  of  Him  who  saVd  us, 
We  shall  more  than  conqu'rors  prove. 

Oh,  how  sweet,  &o. 

6  Soon  in  triumph  we  shall  enter 
Yon  bright  mansions  in  the  sky ; 
All  our  joys  in  Ohkist  shall  centre, 
While  His  praise  resounds  on  high. 

Oh,  how  sweet,  &c 


fCft^  '*  T'Atf  heavenly  JerutaUm, 


Heb.  xii.  22. 


BEAUTIFUL  Zion !  bmlt  above ; 
Beautiful  dtj  that  I  love ! 
Beautiful  gates  of  pearly  white ! 
Beautiful  temple !  0od  its  light ! 

2  Beautiful  trees  for  ever  there ! 
Beautiful  fruits  they  always  bear ! 
jBaautiful  rivers  gliding  by ! 
jBeautiful  fountains  never  ^  \ 
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3  Beautiful  light  without  the  sun ! 
Beautiful  day  revolying  on ; 
Beautiful  world  on  worlds  untold  I 
Beautiful  streets  of  shining  gold ! 

4  Beautiful  heay'ns  where  all  is  light ! 
Beautiful  angels  doth'd  in  white ! 
Beautiful  songs  that  never  tire ! 
Beautiful  harps  through  all  the  choir  I 

6  Beautiful  crowns  on  eVry  brow ! 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show ! 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransom'd  wear ! 
-Beautiful  all  who  enter  there ! 

6  Beautiful  throne  for  Ood  the  Lamb  ! 
Beautiful  seats  at  Qod's  right  hand ! 
Beautiful  rest !  all  wand'rings  cease ! 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace ! 

fCfi/4         **  Behold  the  land  of  Canaan." 

OVf *  Deut.  xxxii.  49.  8, 7,  4. 

CANAAN  flows  with  milk  and  honey, 
Bound  the  world  no  spot  so  fair ; 
Emits,  whose  price  is  more  than  money, 
Are  the  fruits  that  flourish  there : 

Happy  people, 
Destined  aJl  its  sweets  to  share. 

2  There  eternal  summer  growing. 
Never  yields  to  winter's  force ; 
Streams  of  living  water  flowing. 
All  enliven  in  their  course : 

Streams  that  issue 
From  a  never-failing  source. 


3  Streams  of  life  spontaneous  growing, 

There  on  ev'iy  side  are  found ; 
Softest  breezes  erer  blowing, 
Bich  with  fragrance,  breathe  around : 

'  Sweetest  pleasures, 
There  in  all  their  forms  abound. 

4  Canaan's  sun  abides  for  ever, 

There  is  day  without  a  night ; 
Darkness  there  approaches  neyer, 
AUisgay  and  aU  is  bright: 

Great  her  glory, 
Oanaan  shines  with  endless  light. 

5  While  on  Canaan's  beauties  musing. 

Nothing  seems  to  me  so  fair ; 
Ev'ry  other  lot  refusing, 
I  would  dwell  for  oyer  there : 

Earthly  treasures. 
Fading  all  and  worthless  are. 
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"  Launch  out  into  the  deep'* 

Luke  V.  4.  7*8  ft 


T'VE  launched  my  bark  for  glory, 
X    And  left  the  world  behind, 
Detenmn'd  for  the  harbour 

That's  out  of  sifi^ht  to  find ; 
I've  left  my  worlcfiy  pleasure. 

Likewise  my  worlaly  fame, 
I've  left  my  old  companions, 

And  with  them  my  good  name. 

2  My  sins  are  all  forgiven, 

Which  did  as  mountains  rise, 
Ifv  title's  clear  for  heaven, 
Ton  country  in  ttie  ^^^\ 
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God's  saints  are  my  companions^ 
I'm  bound  for  endless  day, 

And  though  the  storms  are  raging, 
m  sail  along  the  way. 

3  I'm  now  a  Christian  sailor. 

One  of  the  noisy  crew ; 
I  shout  when  I  am  happy. 

And  that  I  mean  to  do ; 
Some  say  I  am  too  noisy, 

I  know  the  reason  why, 
And  if  they  felt  the  glory. 

They'd  eJiout  as  well  as  I. 

4  They  sing  and  shout  in  heaven, 

It  is  their  hearts'  delight, 
I  shout  when  I  am  happy. 

And  that  with  aU  my  might ; 
I've  Testis  Chbist  within  me. 

He's  turned  the  devil  out, 
Ajdd  when  I  feel  the  glory, 

It  makes  me  siog  and  shout. 

5  I  sail  o'er  life's  rough  ocean. 

With  glory's  port  in  view ; 
And  Calvary's  Koyal  Pilot 

Will  steer  the  vessel  through ; 
The  flag  of  victory's  hoisted. 

Though  war  ships  they  are  nigh, 
I  stand  beside  my  Captain, 

And  eVry  foe  defy. 

6  The  port  of  glory's  open, 

My  Master  calls  me  home, 
To  walk  the  golden  streets  of 
The  new  Jerusalem ; 


m  flhofut  o'er  deaih'B  daik  lifar; 

But  when  I  loin  the  thzong. 
For  ever  and  tor  ever 

ni  roll  the  theme  along: 
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**ArutioihspeopUofGoi/' 

Heh.  IT.  9.  P.M. 

Fthe  Christian's  home  in  g^ozy. 
There  remains  a  hmd  of  rest, 
There  my  Satiottb's  gone  before  me. 
To  fulfil  my  soul's  request. 

Chorus, — On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  bloomings 
There  is  rest  for  you. 
There  is  rest  for  the  weaxy, 
There  is  rest  for  yon. 

2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 
Which  eternally  shall  stand, 
For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient, 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 

On  the  other  side,  &&. 

8  Fain  nor  sickness  ne'er  shall  enter, 
Ghrief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share, 
But  in  that  celestial  centre, 
I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 

On  the  other  side,  &< 

4  Death  itself  shall  then  be  vanquish'd, 
And  his  sting  shall  be  withdrawn ; 
Shout  for  gladness,  0  ye  ransom'd ! 
Hail  with  joy  the  rising  mom ! 

On  ^<^  o>ik<bT  «ide^ 


6  Sing,  0  sing,  ye  heirs  of  gloiy ; 
Snout  your  triumplL  as  you  go ; 
Zion^a  gates  will  open  for  you. 
You  shall  find  an  entrance  through. 

On  the  other  side,  &o. 

^fW    *'  ^y  *^^  *^^^  bej&sful  in  the  Lordr 
^W  #  Pa.  XXXV.  9.  lO'i. 

JOYFULLY,  joyfully  onward  I  move, 
Bound  for  the  land  of  bright  spirits  above, 
Angelic  choristers  sing  as  I  come, 
Joj^hiUy,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home : 
Soon  as  my  pilgrimage  is  ended  below. 
Home  to  that  land  of  delight  will  I  go ; 
Pilgrim  and  stranger,  no  more  shall  I  roam ; 
Joyfully,  joyfully  resting  at  home. 

2  Friends   fondly   cherish'd  have   pass'd   on 

before,  [shore ; 

Waiting,  tiiiey  watch  me  approaching  the 
Singing  to  cheer  me  through  death's  chilling 

gloom. 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home : 
Soimds  of  sweet  melody  faU  on  my  ear ; 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  voices  I  hear ; 
Hin^  with  the  harmony  heaven's  high  dome, 
Joyxully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home. 

3  Death,  with  thy  weapons  of  war  lay  me  low ; 
Strike,  Eong  of  terrors,  I  fear  not  thy  blow ; 
Jestjs  hath  broken  the  bars  of  the  tomb ; 
Joyfully,  joyfully  will  I  go  home : 

Bright  will  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn. 
Death  shall  be  banish'd,  his  sceptre  be  gone, 
Joyfully  then  shaU  J  witness  his  dQOia> 
Joyfully,  joyfully,  safely  at  "komft. 

I  I  ^^^ 
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«  The  hofy  Jenualemy 

Bey.  xzi.  10.  P.M. 


TTNOW  ye  that  better  land, 
JD^    Where  care's  unknown? 
Know  ye  that  blessed  band, 

Around  the  throne  ? 
There,  there  is  happiness, 
There  are  streams  of  purest  bliss ; 
There,  there  are  rest  and  peace-^ 

There,  there  alone. 

2  Yes,  yes,  we  know  that  place, 

We  know  it  well ; 
Eye  hath  not  seen  its  bliss, 

Tongue  cannot  tell : 
There  are  the  angels  bright, 
And  the  saints  enrob'd  in  white — 
All,  aU  are  doth'd  in  light. 

There,  there  they  dwell. 
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**Igoto  prepare  a  place  Jbr  you,** 

Joha  xiv.  2.  3-7*8  &  l-6w 

TESUS  OHEIST  giyes  the  command, 
V     Marching  to  the  happy  land, 
Soon  to  join  3ie  glorious  band, 
In  yon  bright  world  of  light. 

Chorus, — ^I  believe  I  shall  be  there, 
I  believe  I  shall  be  there, 
I  believe  I  shall  be  there. 
And  walk  with  Him  in  white. 

2  Thousands  are  already  there. 
Banging  through  the  regions  fair, 
Crowns  of  righteousness  they  wear, 
In  yon  bright  world  of  light. 

I  believe  1  ^ci^iix^^ ^SuetA^  ^m. 
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3  We  shall  reach,  the  peaceful  shore, 
Storms  and  tempests  shall  be  o'ei, 
We  shall  praise  Him  evermore. 

In  yon  bright  world  of  light. 

I  belieye  I  shall  be  there,  &o. 

4  There  we  shall  for  ever  dweU, 
Make  the  heavenly  music  sweU, 
Time  shall  ne'er  our  joys  dispel 

In  yon  bright  world  of  light. 

I  believe  I  shall  be  there,  &c. 

6  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known, 
Heirs  of  God's  eternal  throne, 
Oloiy  be  to  Gob  alone, 
In  yon  bright  world  of  light. 

I  believe  I  shall  be  there,  &o. 

K.^i\  "  ^*^  Thypreienee  tafulnett  of  Joy,** 

Dilf  Pb.  xvi.  11.  P.M. 

[EtE  is  a  better  world,  they  say : 
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0  so  bright ! 
Where  sin  and  woe  are  done  away : 

0  so  bright ! 
And  music  fifis  the  babny  air, 
And  angels  with  bright  wings  are  there, 
And  harps  of  gold,  and  mansions  fair : 

0  fio  bright  I 

2  No  clouds  e'er  pass  along  the  sky : 
Happy  land ! 
No  tear-<&ops  glisten  in  the  eye : 

Happy  land ! 
They  dnnk  the  gushing  streams  of  grace, 
And  gaze  upon  itie  Saviotjb's  face, 
Whose  brigntness  fills  the  lioVj  ^^^^iBbnibx 
Happy  land ! 

1 1  2  ^^^ 


3  But  wicked  things,  and  beasts  of  pr^r 

Come  not  there  I 
And  ruthless  death,  and  fierce  decay, 

Come  not  there ! 
There  all  are  holy,  aU  are  good. 
But  hearts  unwash'd  in  Jesus'  Uood, 
And  guilty  sinners  imreneVd, 

Gome  not  there ! 

4  But  though  you're  sinners,  eVry  one : 

Jbsus  died ! 
And  though  your  crown  of  peace  is  gone 

Jesus  died ! 
You  may  be  deans'd  from  eVry  staLu, 
You  may  be  crown'd  with  bliss  again. 
And  in  that  land  of  pleasure  reign : 

Jesus  died ! 

6  Then,  parents,  sisters,  brothers,  come : 

Come  away ! 
We  long  to  reach  our  Father's  home  r 

Come  away ! 
0  come,  the  time  is  fleeting  past, 
And  men  and  thines  are  f admg  fast^ 
Our  turn  will  surefy  come  at  last. 

Come  away ! 

6  This  world  is  oft  so  dark  and  drear  t 

Take  us  there ! 
We  ne'er  can  be  so  happy  here : 

Take  us  there ! 
0  listen  to  that  music  sweet. 
It  comes  so  rich  from  yonder  seat, 
Where  all  tbe  goodm  g;lory  meet : 

Take  ub  iliexe  \ 


HEAVEN. 

ftiyt  "  ^^  <^y  of  the  living  Qod." 

♦*  •  A  Heb.  xii.  22.  P  JL 

W'E  sing  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair 
And  oft  are  its  glories  coxSess'd — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

CWiM.— There !  There !  There  ^ 
But  what,  &c. 

H  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care. 
From  trials  witiliout.and  within — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

There !  There !  There ! 
But  what,  &c. 

3  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold. 

Its  walls  deck'd  with  jewels  so  rare, 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

There !  There!  There ! 

But  what,  &c. 

4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  lore. 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  Church  of  the  First-bom  above — 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 

There !  There !  There ! 

But  what,  &c. 

5  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe. 

For  heaven  our  spirits  prepare ; 

Then  soon  shall  we  joyfuUy  know 

And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there ! 

There !  There !  There ! 

And  feel,  &c. 


HEAYEN. 

6  And  then,  in  the  home  of  the  blest. 
Exempt  from  affliction  and  fear, 
Our  spirits  for  ever  shall  rest, 
And  know  what  it  is  to  be  there ! 

There !  There !  There  I 
And  knoW|  &o. 
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<•  We  ihaU  be  like  Him:* 

1  John  iii.  2.  Xj.M. 

ND  am  I  blest  with  Jesus'  love  ? 
And  shall  I  dwell  with  Him  above  ? 
And  will  the  joyful  period  oome. 
When  I  shall  c^  the  heavens  my  home  t 

2  Think,  0  my  soul,  what  must  it  be, 
A  world  of  glorious  minds  to  see ; 
Drink  at  the  fountain-head  of  peace. 
And  bathe  in  everlasting  bliss  I 

8  To  hear  them  aU  at  once  proclaim 
Eternal  glories  to  the  Lamb  ; 
And  join,  with  joyful  heart  and  tongue. 
That  new  and  never-ending  song ! 

4  And  does  the  happy  hour  draw  near, 
When  Ohbist  will  in  the  clouds  appear. 
And  I  without  a  veil  shall  see 

That  God,  the  Man  that  bled  for  me  ? 

5  If  in  my  soul  such  joy  aboimds, 

While  weeping  f  aim  explores  His  wounds ; 
How  glorious  will  those  scars  appear. 
When  perfect  bliss  forbids  a  tear. 

6  Think,  0  my  soul  I  if  'tis  so  sweet 
On  earth  to  sit  at  Jestts'  feet, 
What  must  it  be  to  wear  a  crown, 

And  Bit  with  Jesus  on  Hia  ^Skoou^  ? 
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HBAYEN. 


"  Leave  me  not,** 
Pb.  xxvii.  9.  6,  8,  4. 


rimOUGH  natnre's  strengih  decay, 
J-     And  earth  and  liell  withstand. 
To  Oanaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way. 
At  His  command. 
The  watery  deep  I  pass, 
With  Jestjs  in  my  view ; 
And  through  the  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 

2  The  goodly  land  I  see, 

With  peace  and  plenty  blest ; 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty 
And  endless  rest. 
There  nulk  and  honey  flow ; 
And  oil  and  wine  abound ; 
And  trees  of  life  for  ever  grow, 
With  mercy  crown'd. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lobd  our  King, 

The  Lobd  our  lUghteousness, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prinob  op  Peace  ; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height, 
His  kingdom  still  maintains ; 
And  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light 
For  ever  reigns. 

4  He  keeps  His  own  secure, 

He  guards  them  by  £[is  side, 
Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 
His  spotless  brido ; 


HEAYHN. 


With  streams  of  sacred  bliss. 
With  groves  of  living  joys. 
With  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 
He  still  supplies. 
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"  Came  thou  with  tu,  and  «m  wili  do  thm  good, 
for  the  Lord  hath  apoken  good  eonemmimg 
/«ra«/."— Num.  x.  29.  4-8's  &  2-6*1. 

COME,  brethren  dear,  who  know  the  Lobd, 
Who  taste  the  sweets  of  Jestts'  word, 
In  Jbstjs'  ways  go  on ; 
Our  trials  and  afflictions  here 
Will  only  make  us  richer  there, 
When  we  arrive  at  home. 

2  We  feel  that  heaven  is  now  begun. 
It  issues  from  th'  eternal  throne, 

From  Jesus'  throne  on  high ; 
It  comes  in  floods,  we  can't  contain, 
We  drink,  and  drink,  and  drink  again. 

And  yet  we  still  are  dry. 

8  But  when  to  that  bright  world  we  come, 
And  aU  surround  the  glorious  throne. 

We'll  drink  a  full  supply ; 
Jestts  will  lead  His  ransom'd  forth, 
To  living  streams  of  richest  worth, 

That  never  will  run  dry. 

4  Oh,  then  we'll  shine,  and  shout,  and  sing^ 
And  make  the  heav'nly  arches  ring. 

When  all  the  saints  get  home  ; 
Come  on,  come  on,  my  orethren  dear, 
We  Boon  shall  meet  together  there, 
J?V>r  Jesus  bids  ua  come. 
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HSAYEN. 

6  Amen !  Amen !  my  soul  replies, 
I'm  bound  to  meet  Him  in  the  flkies, 

And  daim  a  mansion  there ; 
Now  here's  my  heart  and  here's  my  hand. 
To  meet  you  in  the  heav'nly  land, 

Where  we  shall  part  no  more. 

/tl^/t  "  Boldneat  to  enter," 

9i^  Heb.  X.  19.  P.M, 

COME,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 
With  vigour  arise, 
And  press  to  our  permanent  place  in  the  skies. 

:2  Of  heav'nly  birth,  though  wandering  on  earth. 

This  is  not  our  place ;  fconf ess. 

But  strangers  and  pilgrims   ourselves    we 

S  At  Jesus's  call,  we  gave  up  our  all ; 
And  still  we  forego, 
For  Jestts's  sake,  our  enjoyments  below. 

4  No  longing  we  find  for  the  country  behind, 
But  onward  we  move ; 
And  still  we  are  seeking  a  country  above : 

-5  A  country  of  joy  without  any  aUoy, 
We  thither  repair : 
Our  hearts  and  our  treasure  already  are  there. 

^  We  march  hand  in  hand  to  Immaihtsl's  land ; 
No  matter  what  cheer 
We  meet  with  on  earth ;  for  etemi^s  near. 

^  The  rougher  our  way,  the  shorter  our  stay 
The  tempests  that  rise 
Shall  glorioufily  hurry  oui  boxiAb  \a  ^31[^  ^Sc^^rw 


HEAVlElff. 

8  The  fiercer  the  blast,  the  sooner  'tis  past ; 
The  troubles  that  come, 
Shall  come  to  our  rescue,  and  hasten  us  home. 

fLWCt  *'  In  the  midst  of  the  paradue  of  God." 
0#0  EeT.ii.7.  OJL 

OH,  what  a  garden  will  be  seen, 
When  aU  the  flo Vrs  of  grace 
Appear  in  everlasting  green, 
jSefore  the  Planter's  face ! 

2  No  more  expos' d  to  burning  skies, 

Or  winter's  piercing  cold ; 
What  never-dying  sweets  will  rise 
From  eVry  opening  fold ! 

3  No  want  of  sun  or  showers  above, 

To  make  the  flowers  decline ; 
Fountains  of  life  and  beams  of  love 
For  ever  spring  and  shine. 

4  No  more  they  need  the  quick'ning  air. 

Or  gently  risiug  dew ; 
Unspeakable  their  beauties  are. 
And  yet  for  ever  new. 

5  Ohbist  is  their  shade,  and  Qhbist  their  BOiiy 

Among  them  walks  the  King, 
Whose  presence  is  eternal  noon ; 
His  smiles  eternal  spring. 

^W  **  They  came  out  of  great  trilntiation," 

^9  9  fiev.  vii.  14.  OIL 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  liae 
Within  the  veu  to  see 
The  saintB  8A:>o^q,  \lq»^  ^jceat  their  joys. 
How  ^Tig^^  ^«^  ^wa%\ife* 
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2  Once  they  were  moumers  liere  below^ 
And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sorrow,  grief,  and  fears. 

8  I  asked  them  whence  their  yict'ry  came  t 
They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4  They  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  He  trod. 
His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And  following  their  incarnate  Gk)D, 
Possess  the  promis'd  rest. 

6  Oar  gloriouB  Leader  daims  our  praise 
For  His  own  pattern  giv'n ; 
While  the  long  doud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 
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"  Have  wa»hed  their  robee,  and  made  them  whitm 
in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb" — Bev.  vii.  14.  8-7*8^ 

WHAT  are  these  arrayed  in  white, 
Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun  ? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light. 
Nearest  the  eternal  throne  ? 
These  are  they  who  bore  the  cross, 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Suf^'rers  in  His  righteous  cause. 
Followers  of  the  Lamb  of  Gob. 

2  Out  of  great  distress  they  came, 

Wash'd  their  robes  by  faith  below, 
Li  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb, 
Blood  that  washes  white  a&  et^qi^  \ 


'Therefore  are  tliey  next  fhe  tlmmey 
Serve  their  Maker  day  and  m^td : 

God  resideB  among  His  own, 
GtOD  doth  in  His  saints  delight. 

4$  More  than  conquerors  at  last. 

Here  they  find  their  trials  o'er ; 
They  have  all  their  sofiPrings  pasik. 

Hunger  now  and  thirst  no  more : 
No  ezcessiye  heat  they  feel 

From  the  sun's  director  ray ; 
In  a  milder  dime  they  dwell, 

Begion  of  eternal  day. 

A  He  that  on  the  throne  doth  reign. 

Them  the  Lamb  shaU  always  feed, 
With  the  tree  of  life  sustain. 

To  the  living  fountains  lead : 
He  shall  aU  their  sorrows  chase. 

All  their  wants  at  once  remove, 
Wipe  the  tears  from  ev'iy  face, 

Iill  up  ev'ry  soul  with  love. 
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**  Hope  laid  up  for  you  m  htaven^^ 

CoL  i.  6.  0.11. 


TI[EBE  is  a  glorious  world  above, 
Where  sorrow  is  unknown ; 
A  city  bright,  a  land  of  love, 
Eorm'd  for  the  good  alone. 

Chorw, — ^In  heaven,  sweet  heaven  of  rest — 
How  I  hope  to  be  there, 
Its  glories  to  share,  I 

And  lean  ou  ^'sstq^  \st»M&«  > 
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2  There  gates  of  pearl  and  streets  of  gdd^ 

Will  strike  our  wond'rine  sight ; 
Mnsio  diyine  and  bliss  untdid 
Will  fiU  us  with  delight. 

In  heaven,  &c^ 

3  There  trees  of  life  immortal  grow. 

And  precious  fruits  abound. 
On  sunny  banks  where  foimtains  flow. 
Through  that  celestial  ground. 

In  heayen,  &c^ 

4  There  happy  spirits  sigh  no  more, 

All  tears  are  wiped  away ; 
Messiah's  name  they  now  adore, 
To  one  eternal  day. 

In  heaven,  &o. 

6  Soon  we  shall  go  and  swell  the  throng. 
With  spirits  aU  f orgiy'n, 
And  join  m  one  harmonious  song, 
The  Ghurch  enroU'd  in  heaVn. 

In  heaven,  &c» 

f^O/\      **  Ye  are  come  unto  Mount  Zion,** 

OOUF  Heb.  xii.  22.  P.IkL- 

COME,  let  us  ascend,  my  companion  and! 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above !  J[friend, 
If  thy  heart  be  as  mine,  if  for  Jest7B  it  pine, 
Gome  up  in  the  chariot  of  love. 

2  Who  in  Jesus  confide,  we  are  bold  to  outride - 
All  the  storms  of  affliction  beneath ; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar,  to  the  heavaoly 
And  oxMy  the  arrows  oi  deatl[i.       \^Q'^^r 


^  Who  on  earth  can  oonceiye  how  happy  we 
In  the  city  of  GtoD,  the  great  Kino  ? 
What  a  concert  of  praise,  when  onr  Jba 
Tbje  whole  heayenly  company  aing !   [g 

A  Wnat  a  rapturous  song  when  the  sIqe 
In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join  ;        ^thi 
Join  all  the  glad  choirs,  hearts,  voices, 
And  the  blessing  is  mercy  divine.      [Ij 

5  Hallelujah  they  cry,  to  the  King  of  the 
To  the  great  everlasting  I  AM : 
To  the  Lamb  that  was  slam,  and  liveth  ag 
Hallelujah  to  Ood  and  the  Lahb. 

•6  The  Lamb  on  the  throne,  lo !  He  dwells  ^ 
His  own, 
And  to  rivers  of  pleasure  He  leads ! 
With  His  mercy's  full  blaze,  with  the  sigl 
Our  beautified  spirit  He  feeds.    [His  i 

^  Our  foreheads  proclaim  His  ineffable  naz 
And  our  bodies  His  glory  display : 
A  day  without  night,  we  feast  in  Hi«  gig] 
And  eternity  seems  as  a  day. 

^  on  **  T^  ^hf  Jerutaiemr 

OOX  Eev.  xxi.  10.  ( 

pSBXJSALEM !  my  happy  home ! 
^     Name  ever  dear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

H  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaVn-built  ^ 
And  pearly  gajtes  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarkB,  wi\ib.  tnisratLon  strong. 
And  fitreeta  oi  dimnxiii^  ^^^ 
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S  O  when,  thou  oitj  of  my  Gtod, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend. 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up. 
And  8abDal£s  have  no  end  ? 

4  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know :  [scenes, 

Bless'd  seats;  through  rude  and  stormy 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

5  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  ? 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
Vyq  Oanaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
.  And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there, 

Around  my  Sayious  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Ghbist  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

7  When  weVe  been  there  ten  thousand  years^ 

Bright  shining  as  the  sim ; 
We'ye  no  less  days  to  sing  Gbn's  praise 
Than  when  we  first  begun. 

\  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ! 
Then  shall  my  labours  haye  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

4)  **  A  t<ff*oumer" 

A  Ps.  zzxix.  12.  ?'■  ft  6's. 

1AM  a  Ohristian  pilgrim ; 
I  know  Tm  saved  by  grace ; 
I  travel  to  Moimt  Zion, 
Mj  £na2  resting-place ; 


Thzouj^lL  many  Btoima  and  trials, 
By  help  diyine  Pye  oome, 

And  Boon  shall  rest  for  ever. 
In  heaVn,  my  happy  home. 

0  Canaan,  te 

3  If  you  ask  me  of  my  hirlhplace, 

I  answer  I  haye  two— - 
The  one  where  I  was  boxn  in  sin, 

The  other  made  anew ; 
lEVom  the  city  of  destruction, 

I  did  my  race  begin, 
'Twas  through  the  Blood  of  Jbstts 

I  lost  my  load  of  sin. 

O  Oanaan,  ftiu 

8  If  you  ask  my  occupation, 
A  soldier,  I  reply ; 
A  shepherd  and  a  watchman. 
Sometimes  to  preach  I  tiy : 
No  matter  what^9  my  station. 

My  object  still  is  one, 
To^lorify  my  Maker, 

Gnirough  Testis  Ohbist  His  Soir. 

0  Oanaan,  &a 

4  My  mansion  is  in  heayen. 

The  shining  realms  aboye ; 
It's  made  of  rich  material. 

And  lined  throughout  with  loye : 
It  is  prepared  by  Jesus, 

And  payed  with  purest  gold ; 
Its  beauty  and  its  grandeur 

By  man  ^aa  neyer  told. 
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HELL. 

6  Now  will  you  be  a  pilgrim, 
As  you  my  tale  have  heard, 
Then  give  this  blessed  moment 

Your  heart  unto  the  Lobd  : 
We'U  kindly  help  each  other, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear, 
And  travel  on  to  2jion, 
And  never  rest  till  tiiere. 

0  Canaan,  &c. 

6  Now,  m  be  one  among  you, 
So  here's  my  heart  and  hand ; 
Henceforth  I'll  be  a  pilgrim. 
One  of  your  happy  band  : 
I  love  your  mode  of  worship, 

I  love  simplicity ; 
Adieu,  my  old  companions, 
A  pilgrim  I  will  be. 

0  Canaan,  &c. 


HELL. 
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"Eteape  the  damnation  ofheU^ 

Matt,  xxiii.  33.  7'i  ft  6's. 


STOP,  poor  sinner,  stop  and  think, 
Before  you  further  go, 
Can  you  sport  upon  the  brink 

Of  everlasting  woe  ? 
HeU  beneath  is  gaping  wide, 

Vengeance  waits  the  dread  command, 
Soon  to  stop  your  sport  and  pride, 
And  sink  you  with  the  daixm!  ^. 


HELL. 

CWf^.— *Oiioe  again  I  oiharge  you  stop, 
For  unless  you  warning  tAe^ 
Ere  you  are  aware  youll  drop 
Into  the  burning  lake. 

2  Say,  have  you  an  arm  like  God, 

That  you  His  will  oppose  ? 
Fear  you  not  that  iron  rod 

With  which  He  breaks  His  foes  ? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  great  day, 

"Wlien  He  judgment  shall  prodainii 
And  the  earth  shall  melt  away, 

Like  wax  before  the  flame  ? 

Once  again,  ftc. 

3  Pale-faced  Death  will  quickly  come, 

And  drag  you  to  the  bar ; 
Then  to  hear  your  awful  doom. 

Will  fill  you  with  despair : 
All  your  sins  will  roimd  you  crowd, 

Sins  of  blood  and  crimson  die ; 
Each  for  vengeance  crying  loud, 

And  what  will  you  reply  ? 

Once  again,  fte. 

4  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel, 

Your  forehead  lined  with  brass, 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel. 

He  will  not  let  you  pass ; 
Sinners  then  in  vain  mil  call, 

(Though  they  now  despise  His  grace,) 
''  Kocks  and  mountains  on  us  fall. 

And  hide  us  from  His  face." 
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HSIX. 

5  But  as  yet  there  is  a  hope, 
You  may  B[is  mercy  khow  ; 
Though  ]^  arm  be  lifted  up, 
He  still  forbears  the  blow  : 
'Twas  for  sinners  Testis  died. 
Sinners  He  invites  to  come. 
None  who  come  shall  be  denied. 
He  says,  ''  There  still  is  room." 

Once  again,  &c. 
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'*  In  hell  he  lift  up  hie  eyee,  being  in 

torm«nt«.''— Luke  xvi.  23.  D.S.M 


AND  am  I  bom  to  die  ? 
To  lay  this  body  down  ? 
And  must  my  trembling  spirit  fly 
Into  a  world  imknown  ? 
A  land  of  deepest  shade, 

Unpierc'd  by  human  thought ; 
The  dreary  regions  of  the  dead, 
Where  all  things  are  forgot. 

2  Soon  as  from  earth  I  go, 

What  will  become  of  me  ? 
Eternal  happiness  or  woe 

Must  then  my  portion  be : 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 

I  from  my  graye  shall  rise, 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crown'd. 

And  see  the  flaming  skies. 

3  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb  ? 

With  triumph  or  regret  ? 
A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom, 
A  cuTse  or  blessing  xneett 

K  K  2  V^"^ 


HSLIi. 

Will  angel-bands  conyej 
Their  brother  to  the  barf 
Or  devils  drag  my  soul  away. 
To  meet  its  sentence  there  t 

4  Who  can  resolve  the  doubt, 

That  tears  my  anxious  breast  ? 
Shall  I  be  with  the  damn'd  cast  out^ 

Or  number'd  with  the  blest  ? 
I  must  from  God  be  driv'n, 

Or  with  my  Saviouk  dweU ; 
Must  come  at  His  command  to  heaVii^ 

Or  else — depart  to  heU. 

5  0  Thou  that  would'st  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die  ; 
Who  diedst  Thyself,  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery ! 
Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe ; 
That  when  Thou  comest  on  Thy  throne^ 

I  may  with  joy  appear ! 
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**  Cool  my  tofifftie.** 
Luke  xri.  24, 


TEEEIBLE  thought !  shall  I  alone^ 
Who  may  be  sav'd — shaU  I — 
Of  all,  alas !  whom  I  have  known, 
Through  sin  for  ever  die  ? 

2  While  all  my  old  companions  dear, 
With  whom  I  once  did  live, 
Joyful  at  QoB^B  xight  hand  appear, 
A  blesBing  to  xeoftri^  x 
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Yoxn?H. 

5  Shall  I — amidst  a  ghastly  band — 

Dragg'd  to  the  Judgment-seat, 
Far  on  the  left  with  horror  stand. 
My  fearful  doom  to  meet  ? 

4  While  they  enjoy  His  heav'nly  love, 
Must  I  in  torments  dwell ! — 
And  howl  (while  they  sing  hymns  aboye). 
And  blow  the  flames  of  hell  ? 

6  Ah !  no  : — ^I  still  may  turn  and  live ; 

For  still  His  wrath  delays : 
He  now  vouchsafes  a  kind  reprieve, 
And  offers  me  His  grace. 

€  I  will  accept  His  ofPers  now, 
From  ev'ry  sin  depart ; 
Perform  my  oft-repeated  vow, 
And  render  Him  my  heart. 

7  I  will  improve  what  I  receive, 

The  giace  through  Jesus  giv'n ; 
Sure,  if  with  God  on  earth  I  live. 
To  live  with  Him  in  heaVn. 


YOUT«. 

f^O|^  "  Know  thou,  that  for  aU  th^e  things  God  totU 
vO"      bring  thee  into  Judgment,** — ^Ecd.  xi,  9,  P.M. 

REMEMBEE,  sinful  youth. 
You  must  die ; 
Kemember,  sinful  youth. 
Who  hates  the  way  of  truth, 
And  in  your  pleasure  boast, 
You  must  die. 


YOUTH. 

2  Thoiigh  you  dance  and  ruah  along. 
You  must  die ; 
Though  you  d^ce  and  rush  along* 
And  sing  the  drunkard's  song. 
And  join  the  giddy  throng, 
xou  must  die, 

8  ThoxLgh  you're  young,  and  blithe,  and  gay, 
X  ou  must  die ; 
Though  you're  young,  and  blithe  and  gay, 
Youthful  beauty  fades  away. 
And  your  strength  will  soon  decay : 
You  must  die. 

4  Though  you'ye  got  wealth  in  store, 

You  must  £e ; 
Though  you'ye  got  wealth  in  store. 
And  men  may  you  adore, 
We  tell  you  o'er  and  o*er. 

You  must  die. 

6  Unless  you  turn  to  God, 

You  must  die ; 
Unless  you  turn  to  God, 
And  plunge  you  'neath  the  flood, 
And  wash  in  Jesus'  blood, 

You  must  die. 

6  But  Mercy's  gentle  voice 
Whispers,  **  Live !" 
But  Mercy's  gentle  voice 
Says,  **  Make  the  Lobd  thy  choice* 
And  in  His  ways  reioice— 

JBTear  and  live  1" 
SOS 


YOUTH. 

fCi^l^  '*  Bappy  ia  the  man  thctt  Jindeth  vfisdom" 
OO  #  Prov.  iii.  13.  O.M. 

0  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far. 
Than  east  or  west  unfold ; 
And  her  reward  is  more  secure. 
Than  is  the  gain  of  gold. 

8  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 
A  length  of  happy  years ; 
And  in  her  left  the  prize  of  fame 
And  honour  bright  appears. 

>4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocencei 
In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  elory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  rise, 
So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness. 
And  aU  her  paths  are  peace. 

^OO  "  Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his 
Oi30  way  r-  Ps.  cxix.  9.  CM 

HOW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts 
And  guard  their  uves  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  Sie  choicest  rules  imparts, 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 
It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  Qcoi^. 


■yOTTTH. 

8  'Tis  like  the  Bun,  a  heay'nly  light. 
That  guides  ns  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  ^e  nighty 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  men  that  ke^  Thy  law  with  care, 

And  meditate  lliy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  their  teachers  are. 
And  better  know  the  Lobd. 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth. 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book,  the  rule  of  youth. 
Shall  weU  support  our  age. 
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**  Those  thai  seek  me  early  shall  find 

me" — ^Prov.  viii  17.  O.M, 

T7E  hearts  with  youthful  vigour  wann» 
X     In  smiling  crowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  eVry  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviouk's  voice  to  hear. 

2  He,  LoBD  of  aU  the  worlds  on  high, 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you ; 
And  lays  His  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

8  '^  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face. 
Is  sure  my  love  to  gain  ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace, 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object,  Lobd,  my  soul  should  move, 
If  once  compar'd  widi  Thee ; 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love. 
Like  wliat  m  OKKiaT\  «^, 
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YOUTH. 


6  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys, 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind, 
'Tis  here  I  nx  my  lasting  choice, 
For  here  true  bliss  I  find. 


"  Remember  now  thy  Creator," 

Eccles.  xii.  1.  L.!!* 


»90 

NOW  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
Remember  your  Oeeatoe  God  : 
Behold  the  months  come  hast'ning  on, 
"When  you  shall  say,  "  My  joys  are  gone.'* 

2  Behold  the  aged  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  guilt  and 'heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again ; 
The  soul  in  agonies  of  pain. 
Ascends  to  God,  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  its  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

4  Eternal  King,  I  fear  Thy  name ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  fraH  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove, 
Give  me  *a  mansion  in  Thy  love. 

.Ck'i  "  The  wtiges  ofein  is  death" 

^^JL  Rom.  vi.  23.  CM, 

SIN  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
To  practise  on  the  mind : 
With  flatt'ring  looks  she  tempts  our  heartfl. 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  name  of  virtue  she  deceives 
The  aged  and  the  young ; 
And  whue  the  heedless  wretch  believes^ 
She  makes  his  fetters  Btioiict. 


KEW 

8  She  pleads  for  all  the  joy  ahe  biinga, 
And  gives  a  fair  preteiLce ; 
But  cheats  the  soul  of  heay'nly  things^ 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divinelj  fair 
Qrew  the  forbidden  food ; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there. 
And  tainted  all  her  blood. 


NEW    TEAR 
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'*  The  beginning  of  the  year/* 

Dent,  zi  12.  F  J 


COME,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue. 
Boll  round  with  the  year. 
And  never  stand  still 
Till  the  Master  appear. 

2      His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil; 
And  our  talents  im^)roTe, 
By  the  patience  of  hope 
And  tne  labour  of  love. 

8      Our  life,  as  a  dream, 
Our  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment 
Eef uses  to  stay. 

4       The  arrow  is  flown  ; 
The  moment  is  goue ; 
The  millennial  year 
Bushes  on  to  our  view, 
And  eteixmt^^^^^»2^« 
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NirW  YEAB. 

o      0  that  eacli  in  the  day 
Of  Ms  coining  may  say, 
"  I  haye  fought  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finished  the  work 
Thou  didst  giye  me  to  do." 

6      0  that  each  from  his  Lobd 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
*'  Well  and  faithfully  done  ; 
Enter  into  my  joy, 

And  sit  down  on  my  throne." 


0' 


/t  OQ         "  ^^^  coming  in  of  the  year,'* 

e#t7fJ  2  Kings  xiii  20.  4.6'8  &  2-8'^ 

|NCE  more  the  constant  sun. 
Revolving  round  his  sphere. 
His  steady  course  has  run, 
And  brings  another  year  ; 
He  rises,  sets,  but  goes  not  back, 
Nor  ever  quits  his  destined  track. 

Hence  let  believers  learn 

To  keep  a  forward  pace ; 
Be  this  our  main  concern. 
To  finish  well  our  race  : 
Backsliding  shun,  with  patience  press 
Towards  the  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

What  now  shall  be  our  task  ? 
Or  rather  what  our  prayer  ? 
What  good  thing  shall  we  ask. 
To  prosper  this  new  year  ? 
With  one  accord  our  hearts  we'll  lift, 
And  ask  our  Lobd  some  new  year's  gift* 

No  trifling  gift,  or  small, 
Bbould  friends  of  Chbiat  dL^b^^x 


HEW  YEAB. 

Kich  LoBD,  bestow  on  all 
Pure  gold^  well  tried  by  foe ; 
Faith  that  Btajids  fast  when  deyOs  roary 
And  love  that  lasts  for  evennore. 

XO/I      ''Praise  waitethfor  Thee,  O  God," 
0»4-  Pa.  iiv.  1.  &1I 

GEEAT  God  !  before  Thy  throne 
We  joyfully  appear, 
In  songs  to  make  Thy  glories  known 
An5  thus  begin  the  year. 

2  What  favours  all  divine ! 

'     What  mercies  shall  we  share ! 
What  blessings  all  around  us  shine 
To  open  this  new  year. 

3  0  God,  Thy  blessing  give, 

Our  souls  divinely  cheer, 
And  help  us  more  to  Thee  to  live, 
Dear  Lobd,  in  this  new  year. 

4  Prepare  \xb  for  Thy  will. 

Whatever  may  appear. 
And  let  Thy  loving-kiiidness  still 
Preserve  us  through  the  year. 

5  Confirm  our  souls  in  Thee, 

In  faith  and  holy  fear, 
And  let  a  precious  Jesus  be 

Our  song  through  all  the  year. 

XO^  «  Thou  art  the  same,'*  4fC. 

057t>  Pa.  oil.  27.  L.1 

GEEAT  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand ; 
Tie  opening  year  TTqlj  meroy  shows, 
Let  mercy  crown  it  ti3l  it  ^^«»> 
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NEW  YEAB. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God, 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 
By  Eds  unerring  counsel  led. 

8  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  w«  own : 
The  future,  aU  to  us  unknown. 
We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceful  leaye  before  Thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  Thou  our  joy  and  Thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Ador'd  through  all  our  changing  days 

5  When  death  shaU.  interrupt  these  songs,^ 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 

In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 
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"  Thy  years  shall  have  no  end" 

Ps.  cii.  27.  TmNL 


LET  aU  who  know  and  loye  the  Lobd, 
WiUi  gladness  in  His  courts  appear ; 
Fill'd  with  His  Spibit,  and  His  word, 
With  prayer  and  praise  begin  the  year* 

2  Most  glorious  Lobd  of  light  and  loye ! 

Now  bless  us  with  Thy  faith  and  fear ; 
While  we  Thy  gracious  mercy  prove. 
And  live  to  see  another  year, 

3  May  we  Thy  brightest  glories  trace. 

And  praise  Thee  for  Thy  special  care  t 
Prese  Jd  by  free,  aboundingVace, 
To  serve  TJiee  through,  another  v^o/r. 


4  Fresery'd  from  sin  and  Satan's  pow*!^ 
Our  Jbsus  ifl  to  us  more  dear ; 
Our  strong^  in  ev'ry  trying  hour. 
And  refuge  through  another  yeer. 

6  When  in  His  Messed  ways  employed. 
We've  found  Him  in  His  Sfibit  neaiv 
And  often  have  our  souls  enjoy'd 
His  presence  through  another  year. 

6  LoBD,  let  our  minds' on  Thee  be  stay'd. 
And  keep  us  in  Thy  cause  sincere ! 
While  truth  and  kinmess  are  dLaplay'dy 
To  hear  us  through  the  present  year, 

ftf\n  "  '^hou  hast  been  my  hdp:* 

057  #  Pa.  Ixiii.  7.  L.^ 

THTY  helper,  God  !  I  bless  His  name ; 
lu.  The  same  His  pow'r,  His  grace  the  same ; 
The  tokens  of  His  friendly  care 
Open,  and  crown,  and  dose  the  year. 

2  I  'midst  ten  thousand  dangers  stand. 
Supported  by  Bis  guardis^  hand, 
And  see,  when  I  survey  my  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  His  arm  hath  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  I  make  His  mercy  known , 
And  while  I  tread  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  My  fateful  soul,  on  Jordan's  shore, 
ShaU  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more ; 
Then  bear  in  His  bnght  courts  abovv 

Jasoriptions  oi  immoxteJlVw^. 


THE  SEASONS. 

XOQ         *'  7^^^  crownest  th§  year,*'  4re. 

OVa  Pa.  Ixv.  11.  0.^ 

TiuS  by  Jehovah's  sov'reign  grace, 
-L     His  counsel  and  His  caze, 
We've  been  preserved  in  ev'ry  -piafi^ 
Throughout  another  year 

2  Though  oft  cast  down,  but  not  destroyed, 
GtOD  has  been  always  near ; 
His  glorious  arm  has  been  employed 
For  us  all  through  the  year. 

8  His  wondrous  love  and  faithful  word, 
In  all  things  are  made  dear ; 
And  the  great  goodness  of  the  Lobd 
Closes  and  crowns  the  year. 


THE    SEASONS. 


XOO  "  ^A«  harvest  is  poet/* 

&^^  Jer.  viiL20.  &1C. 

AND  is  the  harvest  past  ? 
And  is  the  summer  o'er  ? 
Is  God's  lon^-suff'ring  gone  at  last, 
And  will  He  strive  no  more  ? 

2      The  seasons  have  been  giv'n, 
The  reapers  now  return ; 
The  sheaves  are  on  the  way  to  heav'n, 
The  tares  are  left  to  bum. 

8      And  does  your  fallow  ground 
Unbroken  stilL  remain  ? 
Have  God  and  men  been  lab'ring  founds 
And  have  they  wxougVit  m'^^oi^ 


THE   SEASONS. 

4  Bouse,  idler !  rouse,  and  put 

Thy  hand  unto  the  plough ; 
The  vineyard  gate  will  soon  be  shut^ 
Haste,  haste  to  enter  now. 

5  Work  while  'tis  call'd  to-day, 

The  night  is  hastening  fast. 
Thou  canst  not  one  poor  moment  stay^ 
Nor  bring  it  back  when  past. 

6  Then  seize  it  as  it  flies. 

Its  worth  thou  canst  not  teU ; 
Its  wings  may  waft  thee  to  the  skies^ 
Or  hurry  thee  to  helL 

7  Blind,  sinful,  harden'd  man, 

God's  Spirit  no  more  grieve, 
Turn  and  repent,  while  mercy  can 
Thy  trespasses  forgive. 

fi^£\£\  **  Take  heed  to  the  ministry  which  thou  hatt 
\y\J\J  received.**— Col.  iv.  17.       4-8'8  &  2-6!* 

AS  seasons  change  and  years  revolve — 
As  cold  congeals  and  heat  dissolves 
The  water  in  the  brook — 
So  pastors,  moving  in  the  light, 
First  warn  their  flocks,  and  then  invite 
Out  of  the  sacred  Book. 

2  And  thus  I've  laboured  here  with  you, 
But  now,  dear  friends,  I  sigh  adieu, 

Elsewhere  to  preach  and  pray : 
And  when  my  brother  me  succeeds, 
JBeceive  him,  love  him,  and  with  speed 
Pursue  the  living  ^ay. 
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THE  SEASONS. 

3  And  now  let's  drop  a  parting  tear, 

Or  take  the  last  fond  look  with  pray'r) 

That  Gk)D,  our  sreatest  Friend, 
Would  diield  ns  &om  the  mighty  foe, 
Protect  ns  in  this  vale  of  woe, 
And  keep  us  to  the  end. 

4  WeVe  often  met  in  Jesus'  name, 
And  felt  within  the  sacred  flame — 

The  flame  of  holy  love : 
But  now  we  part,  perhaps  no  more 
To  meet  on  this  inclement  shore ; 

Oh,  may  we  meet  above ! 

5  There,  far  from  storms  of  ev'ry  kind. 
Things  former  won't  disturb  our  mind, 

We  shall  with  Jesus  dwell ; 
No  more  to  sigh,  "Adieu,  adieu! " 
No  more,  dear  friends,  to  part  as  now ; 

Till  then,  till  then,  farewell. 
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tfk't    **  The  harvest  truly  iapl&nteout^  but  the 
f"M.         labourers  are  few." — Matt.  ix.  37.         11*8. 

E  thank  Thee,  0  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and 
LoED !  [word ; 

For  sending  Thy  servant  to  preach  the  blest 
But  still  we  acibiowledge  that  saying  is  true, 
**  The  harvest  is  great,  but  the  labourers  few." 

0  LoBD,  we  beseech  Thee  our  labour  to  bless. 
Bring  hundreds  and  thousands  their  sins  to 

confess. 
The  fleld  is  extensive,  we  And  mufih.  ^^  ^<^^ 
"  Thelzarvest  ia  great,  but  tkeleJao^va^t^te^^' 


THS  SEASONS. 

3  We  are  much  encouraged  to  see  wliat  is  done. 
Thy  word  like  a  fire  among  stubble  has  run ; 
That  souls  are  converted  the  world  know  is 

true,  [few." 

Yet  **  The  harvest  is  great,  but  the  labourers 

4  We  believe,  blessed  Lobd,  that    we  shall 

increase 
In  brothers  and  sisters,  and  discord  shall  cease ; 
Whatever  Thou  hast  promised,  we  know  Thou 

wilt  do,  [are  few. 

The  field  shall  be  reaped,  though  the  labourers 

i\i\^  "  Beholdy  a  sower  went  forth  to  aow,"* 
\y\J£i  Matt.  xiii.  8.  L.M. 

THIS  is  the  field — ^the  world  below, 
In  which  the  sower  came  to  sow ; 
Jesus  the  wheat — Satan  the  tares, 
For  so  the  word  of  Gk)D  declares. 

Chorus, — And  sooii  the  reaping  time  will  come, 
And  angels  shout  the  harvest  home. 

2  Most  awful  truth !  and  is  it  so- 
Must  all  the  world  the  harvest  know  ? 
Is  ev'ry  man  a  wheat  or  tare  ? 

Then  for  the  harvest,  0  prepare. 

Ajid  soon,  &o. 

3  To  love  my  sins — a  saint  t'  appeai< — 
To  grow  with  wheat  and  be  a  tare. 
May  serve  some  while  on  earth  below, 
Where  tares  and  -wVi'sat  toother  grow. 
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FABTDra. 


4  But  all  who  truly  righteous  be 
Their  Father's  kingiom  then  shall  see, 
Shine  like  the  sun  for  ever  there ; — 
He  that  hath  ears  then  let  him  hear. 

And  soon,  &o. 


PABTINa. 


^  A Q       '*  Follow  on  to  know  the  Lord.'" 

OUO  Ho8.  vi.  3.  8.M. 


0^ 


|NOE  more  before  we  part, 

We'll  bless  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Becord  His  mercies  eVry  heart. 
Sing  ev'ry  tongue  the  same. 

2  Hoard  up  His  saored  word. 

And  feed  thereon  and  grow ; 
Gk>  on  to  seek  and  know  the  Lord, 
And  practise  all  you  know. 

3  Once  more  before  we  part. 

Great  God,  attend  our  prayer, 
And  seal  the  Gospel  on  the  neart 
Of  ev'ry  person  here. 

4  And  if  we  meet  no  more 

On  Zion's  holy  groimd, 
0  may  we  reach  that  happy  shore, 
where  endless  joys  are  found. 
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**  Which  hope  we  have" 

Heb.  vi.  19.  P.M. 

STTATiTi  we  ever  aU  meet  again  ? 
Shall  we  ever  all  meet  again  ? 
Shall  we  ever  all  meet  agam^ 
Sial]  we  ever,  ever,  eveT  m  xaa^Xi  ^^^^*^ 

1. 1.  2  ^"^^ 


PABTmO. 

2      Yes,  we  may  all  meet  again ; 
7es,  we  may  all  meet  again ; 
Yes,  we  may  all  meet  again ; 
If  not  on  earth,  in  heaven,  we  may  all 
meet  again. 

• 

8      Sliall  we  ever  all  wear  a  crown  ? 
Sliall  we  ever  all  wear  a  crown  ? 
Shall  we  ever  all  wear  a  crown  ? 
Shall  we  ever,  ever,  ever  aU  wear  a  crown  ? 
Yes,  we  may  all  wear  a  crown,  &c. 

4      Shall  we  ever  all  bear  a  palm  ? 
Shall  we  ever  all  bear  a  palm  ? 
Shall  we  ever  all  bear  a  palm  ? 
ShaU  we  ever,  ever,  ever  all  bear  a  palm  f 
Yes,  we  may  all  bear  a  palm,  &c. 

6      Tears  shall  be  aU  wiped  away ; 
Tears  shall  be  all  wiped  away ; 
Tears  shall  be  aU  wiped  away; 
If  not  on  earth,  in  heaven  tears  shall  be 
wiped  away. 

ftfi^i^        "  Helping  together  by  prayer,** 

OUtf  2  Cor.  i.  11.  P.M. 

5T^IS  eve !    Our  work  is  done, 
A     Here  we  part  for  the  night, 
With  grateful  looks  each  one 
Our  brethren  bid  good  night. 

2  Their  kind  and  gentle  sway 
Persuades  us  day  by  day 
To  live  in  peace  and  love ; 
Oh,  then,  liow  casv  -we  prove 
Our  liumble,  \i\xnAAB  ^gwi^toi^^b^ 
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PABTING. 

3  0  Father,  from  on  high 

On  T18  Thy  Spirit  pour ; 
May  no  calamity  approach 
dor  cottage  door 

4  Oh,  spread  Thy  frugal  board, 
And  may  Thy  blessmg,  Lobd, 
Through  night's  deep  solitude, 
Above  our  dwelling  brood ; 

So  may  we  sleep  in  peace. 

AAA  "  ^0  night  there," 

Otf  O  Rev.  xxi.  26.  CM. 

FAREWELL,  dear  friends,  adieu,  adieu. 
Still  in  God's  way  deHght, 
And  grace  and  peace  shall  be  with  you ; 
Good  night,  good  night,  good  night ! 

2  We  part,  though  often  here  we  meet. 

And  feel  a  great  delight. 
Still  let's  pursue,  we'll  meet  at  home ; 
Good  mght,  good  night,  good  night ! 

3  Though  in  this  world  our  foes  are  strong, 

And  would  our  souls  afEright ; 
Yet  God  will  ne'er  forsake  His  own  : 
Good  night,  good  night,  good  night  I 

4  Urge  on  your  journey  to  the  end. 

Turn  not  to  left  or  right, 
Li  God  you'll  £jid  a  constcmt  friend ; 
Good  night,  good  night,  good  night  I 

5  And  when  Christ's  banner  is  unfurl'd, 

A  signal  for  our  flight, 
We  then  will  say  to  this  vain  worldx 
"Good  night,  good  mgla.t,  ^o^m^^V 
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6  And  when  we  meet  in  heay'n  above, 
And  see  the  glorious  sight. 
We'll  sing  of  TTis  redeeming  love, 
But  never  say  "  Gtood  night ! " 


(tfin    *'  Ohriat  in  you  the  hope  of  glory." 

V>U  #  OoL  i  27.  D.CM. 

HAIL !  sweetest,  dearest  tie,  that  binds 
Our  glowing  hearts  in  one ; 
Hail !  sacred  hope,  that  tunes  our  minds 

To  harmony  divine : 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope. 

Which  Jesus*  ^raoe  has  giv'n — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 
We  fdl  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 

2  What  though  the  northern  wintry  blast 

Shall  howl  around  our  cot ; 
What  though  beneath  an  eastern  sun 

Be  cast  our  distant  lot ! 
Yet  stiQ  we  share  the  blissful  hope, 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  giv'n — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 

We  aU  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 

3  Erom  Burmah's  shores,  from  Afric's  strand. 

From  India's  burning  plain, 
From  Europe,  from  Columbia's  land. 

We  hope  to  meet  again : 
It  is  the  hope,  the  blissful  hope. 

Which  Jesus'  s^race  has  giv'n — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past. 
We  all  shall  meet  m\ifta.Vu. 
SI  8 
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4  No  ling'ring  look,  no  parting  sigli. 

Our  future  meeting  ehows, 
There  friendship  beams  from  ev'ry  eye, 

And  hope  immortal  grows : 
0  sacred  hope !  0  blisSul  hope  I 

"Which  Jesus'  grace  has  giv'n — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past. 

We  all  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 

A  AQ         "  DeUghi  thyself  in  the  Lord:' 

O  VO  laa.  Iviii.  14.  8.M. 

AND  let  our  bodies  part, 
To  different  dimes  repair — 
Inseparably  join'd  in  heart 
The'Mends  of  Jestts  are. 

2  Jestts,  the  Comer-Stone, 

Did  first  our  hearts  unite. 
And  still  He  keeps  our  spirits  one, 
Who  walk  with  Him  in  white. 

3  0  let  us  still  proceed 

In  Jesus'  work  below ; 
And  following  our  triumiphant  Head, 
To  farther  conquests  go ! 

4  The  vineyard  of  their  Lobd 

Before  His  labourers  lies ; 
And,  lo !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

5  0  let  our  heart  and  mind 

Continually  ascend. 
That  haven  of  repose  to  find 
Where  all  our  labouia  eiA'. 
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6      Where  all  our  toils  are  o'er. 

Our  suffrings  and  oui  pain : 
Who  meet  on  that  eternal  snore, 
Shall  never  part  again. 

fifiCk  "  ^^^^  me  to  do  Thy  vnU.** 

\J\J^  Ps.  cxliii.  10.  4-6'«  &  M*a 

LOED,  we  Thy  will  obey, 
And  in  Thy  pleasure  rest ; 
We,  only  we,  can  say, 
**  Whatever  is,  is  oest :  " 
Joyful  we  meet,  strengthen'd  we  part, 
Convinc'd  we  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2      Hereby  we  sweetly  know 

Our  love  proceeds  from  Thee ; 
We  let  each  other  go, 
From  eVry  creature  free, 
And  cry,  in  answer  to  Thy  call, 
"  Thou  art,  0  Ohbist,  out  all  in  all  I  " 

8      Our  Husband,  Brother,  Eriend, 
Our  Counsellor  Divine ! 
Thy  chosen  ones  depend 
On  no  support  but  Thine : 
Our  everlasting  Comforter  I 
We  cannot  want  if  Thou  art  near. 

4      Still  let  us,  gracious  Lobd, 
Sit  loose  to  aU  below ; 
And  to  Thy  love  restored, 
No  other  portion  know ; 
Stand  fast  in  ^orious  liberty, 
And  live  and  die  nttwjiX,  \sl^  'mTaA^  I 
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*'  Iprets  toward  the  fnark,"" 

PhiL  iii  14.  CM. 


0U£  souls  are  in  His  mighty  hand, 
And  He  shall  keep  them  siill ; 
And  you  and  I  may  surely  stand 
With  Him  on  Zion's  hill ! 

2  Him  eye  to  eye  we  there  shaU  see ; 

Our  face  like  His  shall  shine : 
0  what  a  glorious  company, 
When  saints  and  angels  join ! 

3  0  what  a  joyful  meeting  there ! 

In  robes  of  white  array'd, 
Palms  in  their  hands  they  dil  shall  bear. 
And  crowns  upon  their  head. 

4  Then  let  us  lawfully  contend, 

And  fight  our  passage  through ; 
Bear  in  our  f  aithxul  minds  the  end, 
And  keep  the  prize  in  view. 
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*'  When  toe  h(td  taken  our  have  one  of 

another,** — AotB  xxi.  6.  O.li. 


BLEST  be  the  dear  uniting  love, 
luhsA,  wiU  not  let  us  pi^ : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove — 
We  stiU  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Join'd  in  one  spirit  to  our  Head, 

Where  He  appoints  we  go ; 
And  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread^ 
And  show  His  praise  below. 

3  0  may  we  ever  walk  in  Him, 

And  nothing  know  beside ; 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesfs  Crucified 
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4  Oloser  and  doser  let  xus  deave 

To  His  beloved  embrace ; 
Expect  His  fulness  to  receiye. 
And  grace  to  answer  grace.    * 

5  Partakers  of  the  Sayioub's  grace, 

The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Nor  joy  nor  grief,  nor  time  nor  place. 
Nor  life  nor  death  can  part. 

6  But  let  us  hasten  to  the  day, 

Which  shall  our  flesh  restore, 
When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 
And  bodies  part  no  more ! 

d\t  O      '*  ^y  ^etkren,  r^foiee  in  the  Lord,** 
Oi^  Phil.  iii.  1.  CM 

LIFT  up  your  hearts  to  things  above, 
Ye  f  oUowers  of  the  Lamb, 
And  join  with  us  to  praise  His  love. 
And  glorify  His  name. 

2  To  Jesus'  name  give  thanks  and  sing, 

Whose  mercies  never  end  : 
Rejoice !  rejoice !  the  Lobd  is  Kd^g  ; 
The  King  is  now  our  Friend ! 

3  We  for  His  sake  count  aU  things  loss ; 

On  earthly  good  look  down ; 
And  joyfully  sustain  the  cross. 
Till  we  receive  the  crown. 

4  0  let  us  stir  each  other  up, 

Our  faith  by  works  t'  approve. 
By  holy,  purifying  hope. 
And  the  sweet  tads.  oi\cw^\ 
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5  Love  US,  thouj?li  fax  in  flesh,  disjom'd. 
Ye  lovers  oi  the  LakB  ; 
And  ever  bear  ns  on  your  mind, 
Who  think  and  i^eak  the  same. 
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'*  FofTB  ye  well:* 
Acts  XY.  29.  7'ai 


FARE  ye  well !  ye  f av'rite  few, 
I  must  bid  you  aU  adieu ! 
But  the  LoBD  is  with  you  still, 
Fear  ye  not,  but  fare  you  well ! 

2  Fare  ye  well !  ye  little  flock. 
Whom  the  world  revile  and  mook ; 
Keep  the  way  to  endless  bHss, 
Then  you  cannot  fare  amiss. 

8  Fare  ye  well !  my  Lord's  elect, 
Trials  you  must  all  expect. 
From  ^e  world,  the  flesh,  and  hell, 
But  the  faithful  shall  fare  welL 

4  You  who  taste  a  Savioue's  love, 
Feel  His  drawing  from  above, 
Still  endeavour  to  excel, 

You  shall  finally  fare  well. 

5  When  a  few  more  storms  are  o'er. 
We  shall  meet  to  part  no  more — 
Meet  with  Jesus  Ohbist  to  dwell. 
In  a  world  where  all  fare  well. 
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"Farewell." 
2  Cor.  xiiL  11.  Ts. 

FAKE  ye  well !  ye  pious  band, 
March  ye  on  for  Canaan's  land ; 
Tread  on  all  the  pow'rs  of  hell, 
March  in  faith,  and  you'W.  iax^  ^€^ 
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2  Fare  ye  well  I  brave  soldiers  dear. 
Crowns  of  life  ye  all  may  wear ; 
Chbist  will  all  your  foes  repel. 
Fight  in  faith,  and  you'U  fue  weU. 

3  Fare  ye  well !  ye  saints  of  Qod^ 
Wash'd  and  deans'd  in  Jbsus'  blood ; 
Strive  in  goodness  to  excel, 

live  to  GK>i>,  and  you'll  faxe  welL 

4  Fare  ye  well !  poor  sinners  too, 
Jesus  Christ  stiU  waits  for  you ; 
Now  repent,  escape  from  bell. 
Flee  to  Christ,  and  you'll  fare  welL 
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"Oom  peace." 
Luke  viL  60.  8,  7,  4. 

LOBD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing ! 
Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace ; 
StiU  on  heaVnly  manna  feeding, 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase : 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation ; 
Up  to  Thee  our  hearts  we  raise, 
When  we  reach  yon  blissful  station, 
Then  we'll  give  Thee  nobler  praise ! 
Hallelujah ! 
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**  We  departed  and  toeni  our  way  J 

Acts  xxi.  5.  8,  7»  4* 


8WEBT  the  hour  of  benediction. 
When  such  unions  come  to  mind. 
When  each  holy  heart's  conviction. 
With  the  promises  combin'd, 

Tell  of  meetings 
By  the  Lobd  ioT  xjia  ^^«i!gQ!d. 
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2  0  wliat  meetmgs  are  before  us, 

Brighter  far  than  tongue  can  tell ; 
Glorious  meetmgs  to  restore  us 
Him  with  whom  we  long  to  dwell : 

With  what  raptures 
Will  the  sight  our  passions  swelL 

5  Now  indeed  we  meet  and  sever, 

Ohequer'd  is  our  transient  day, 
Life's  best  flowers  perish  ever, 
Tending  to  a  long  decay ; 

Fairest  flowers 
Bud  and  bloom  and  die  away. 

4  Soon  will  cease  such  short-liy'd  pleasures. 
Soon  will  fade  this  earth  away, 
Brighter,  fairer,  nobler  treasures. 
Wait  the  full  redemption  day : 

Hail  the  rising 
Of  the  wish'd-for  new-bom  ray. 

6  Thus  we  part,  but  not  for  ever, 

Joyful  hopes  our  bosoms  swell, 
They  who  love  the  Savioub  never 
£iow  a  last,  a  long  farewell : 

Blissful  xmions 
Lie  beyond  this  parting  vale. 

6  Thus  upon  the  coming  morrow. 
Leaving  scenes  I  love  so  well, 
Joy  shall  blend  with  chasten'd  sorrow. 
As  I  bid  you  each  farewell : 

Thus  I  leave  you. 
Dearest  flock,  f areweU !  farewell ! 


VLb 


I 


BBVIVAL. 

^  1  )<%  «  ThankM  be  wUo  God.** 

KPjLf  20or.ix.16.  ] 

WAS  a  stranger 

To  GK>D  and  the  Savjottx, 

Until  I  came  nnto  the  othurdiy 

And  heard  the  preacher  say, 

'*  Here  is  salvation  for  aU  men, 

For  Ghbist  the  Savioub  He  has  bei 

And  shed  His  blood  on  Oalvary, 

To  set  the  sinner  free." 

2  I  stopp'd  and  listened 
To  hear  his  conversation, 
He  told  me  plain  I  was  the  one 
Had  sinn'd  against  the  Lobd  ; 
But  if  I  would  turn  from  my  sin. 
Then  Jesus  Christ  would  take  me  i 
And  with  His  blood  He'd  wash  me  d 
And  I  should  be  forgiven. 

3  I  made  a  venture 
On  Jesus  Christ  my  Saviour, 
I  found  Him  faithful  to  His  word, 
And  I  was  bom  of  God  ; 
So  I  was  led  to  fear  the  Lord, 
By  faith  in  His  most  holy  Word : 
Shout,  shout  the  victory, 
I'm  on  my  journey  home ! 

4  I've  got  some  brethren 
That  put  their  trust  in  Jesus, 
I  mean  to  glorify  the  Lord, 
And  walk  with  ihem  in  truth ; 
And  while  I  am  on  earth  below, 
I  mean  in  faith  and  love  to  grow, 
And  glory  gWe  to  Jesus, 
For  He's  redeemfiOLTSi^  wsvsi. 
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^•f  O    **  A  pure  river  of  water  of  life,  clear  a» 

\>  JLO  cry«<a//'— Eey.  xxii  1.  P.M. 

OH,  have  you  not  heard  of  that  beautiful 
stream^ 
That  flows  through  our  Fatheb's  land? 
Its  waters  gleam  brieht  in  the  heavenly  light. 
And  ripple  o'er  g(dden  sand ! 

Chorus. — Oh,  seek  that  beautiful  stream. 
Seek  now  that  beautiful  stream, 
Its  waters  so  free  are  flowing  for  ^ee, 
Oh,  seek  that  beautiful  stream ! 

-  2  With  murmuring  soimd  doth  it  wander  along, 
Through  fields  of  eternal  green,  [rest, 

Where  songs  of  the  blest,  in  their  haven  of 
Float  soft  on  the  air  serene. 

Oh,  seek  that,  &o. 

3  Its  fountains  are  deep  audits  waters  are  pure. 

And  sweet  to  the  weary  soul. 
It  flows  from,  the  throne  of  Jehovah  alone, 
Oh,  come  where  its  brij?ht  waves  roll ! 

Oh,  seek  that.  &c. 

4  This  beautiful  stream  is  the  river  of  life. 

It  flows  for  all  nations  free  ; 
A  babn  for  each  wound  in  its  waters  is  found, 
Oh,  sinner,  it  flows  for  thee ! 

Oh,  seek  that,  &c. 

5  Oh,  will  younot  drink  of  this  beautiful  stream. 

And  dwell  on  its  peaceful  shore  ? 
The  Spirit  says,  **  (Tome,  all  ye  weaiy  ones 
home. 
And  wander  in  sin  no  more.'* 
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**  The  streams  whereof  ehaU  make  gladJ' 

Pb.  xlvL  4.  P.] 


THE  Cliristian  pilgrim  saitii, 
**  Heaven's  my  home : " 
Througli  the  telescope  of  faith. 
He  looks  o'er  the  river  death, 
And  shouts  with  his  latest  breath, 
"  Heaven's  my  home ! " 

2  Though  the  world  may  me  disown,. 

Heaven's  my  home : 
Though  the  world  may  me  disown^ 
Though  I'm  little  and  unknown, 
I  am  heir  to  yonder  throne : 

Heaven's  my  home. 

3  Though  poverty's  my  lot, 

Heaven's  my  home : 
Though  poverty's  my  lot, 
Though  the  £g-tree  blossoms  not, 
I'm  not  by  Cheist  forgot : 

Heaven's  my  home. 

4  In  the  dull  and  doudy  day, 

Heaven's  my  home ; 
In  the  dull  and  doudy  day. 
On  Jehovah  I  will  stay, 
And  pursue  my  happy  way  : 

Heaven's  my  home. 

6  Oh,  that  every  one  could  say, 
"  Heaven's  my  home ! " 
Oh,  that  every  one  could  say, 
**  n  I  die  this  blessed  day, 
I  shall  rise  anA.\«^«t  ^-Titt.y^ 
Heavou'  b  my  \vom^^'' 

62S 


BBYIYAL. 

^OA  **  I  wtU  declare  what  He  hath  done:' 
fJ^V  Ps.  Ixvi.  16.  8'8  &  7  i. 

I'M  a  pilgrim  bound  for  glory, 
I'm  a  pilgrim  going  home  ; 
Gome  and  hear  me  tell  my  story. 
All  that  love  the  SAyioxTB,  come. 

Chorus. — ^I  love  Jbstjs,  Hallelujah ! 
I  love  Jesus,  yes  I  do ; 
I  love  Jbstjs,  He's  my  Savioxjb  : 
Jestjs  smiles  and  loVes  me  too. 

2  I  will  tell  you  what  induced  me 
For  the  better  land  to  start ; 
'Twas  the  Sayioub's  loving-kmdness 
Overcome  and  won  my  heart. 

I  love  Jesxts,  &o. 

8  When  I  first  oommeno'd  my  journey. 
Many  said,  *'  He'll  turn  again ; " 
But  they  aU  have  been  deceived, 
In  the  way  I  still  remain. 

I  love  Jesus,  &o. 

4  Many  d^s  have  now  elapsed 

Since  1  first  began  to  pray ; 
I  have  been  in  many  conflicts. 
And  am  here  alive  to-day. 

I  love  Jesus,  &c. 

5  I'm  a  wonder  unto  many, 

God  the  mighty  change  has  wrought 
Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  brou^hl. 
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6  Soon  to  Jordan's  swelling  rirery 
Like  a  pilgritn  I  shall  oome ; 
Then  I  hope  to  shout  salvation, 
And  go  singing  gloiy  home. 

I  loye  Jesus,  &o. 
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**  Cfome  and  hear," 

Ps.  IxTi.  16.  P.M 


WHENE'ER  we  meet,  you  always  say, 
''What's  die  news? 
Pray  what's  the  order  of  the  day  ? 

What's  the  news?" 
Oh,  I  have  got  ^ood  news  to  tell. 
My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  weU, 
He's  triumph'd  over  death  and  hell— 
That's  the  news. 

2  The  Lamb  was  slain  on  Oalvaxy — 

That's  the  news ; 
To  set  a  world  of  sinners  £ree-» 

That's  the  news : 
For  us  He  bow'd  His  sacred  head. 
For  us  His  precious  blood  was  shed. 
And  He  is  risen  from  the  dead — 

That's  the  news. 

3  To  heav'n  again  the  Conqu'ror's  gon»* 

That's  ^e  news ; 
He's  seated  now  upon  His  throne-— 

That's  the  news ; 
Upon  that  throne  He  will  remain 
Until  as  Judge  He  comes  again, 
Attended  by  "Hia  ^i:£iMi!^\aaMi-- 

Tliat'BiiiftTis^^- 
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4  TTia  work's  reyrviug  all  axoimd — 

That's  the  news ; 
And  many  have  the  Sayiottb  found— 

That's  the  news ; 
And  since  their  souls  haye  caught  the  flame. 
They  shout  hosannah  to  His  name. 
And  all  around  they  spread  His  f ame— 

That's  the  news. 

5  The  LoBD  has  pardoned  all  my  sin — 

That's  the  news ; 
I  feel  the  witness  now  wiiihin — 

That's  the  news ; 
And  since  He  took  my  guilt  away, 
And  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
I'm  happy  now  from  day  to  day — 

That's  the  news. 

6  And  Jesxts  Ohbist  can  saye  you,  too— 

That's  the  news ; 
Your  sinful  heart  He  can  renew — 

That's  the  news : 
This  moment,  if  for  sin  you  grieye. 
This  moment,  if  you  do  belieye, 
A  full  acquittal  you'll  receiye— - 

That's  the  news. 

7  And  then  if  any  one  should  say, 

"  What's  the  news  ?  " 
Oh,  tell  them  you've  beg^un  to  pray — 

That's  the  news ; 
That  you  have  join'd  the  conqu'ring  band, 
And  now  at  God's  divine  command 
You're  marching  to  the  belt^x  \asA — 

That's  the  news. 
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"  W9  wiU  aerve  the  Lord.' 

Josh.  zziy.  21.  D.aH. 


w 


HAT  vessel  ore  you  sailing  in  ? 
Dedare  to  us  the  same  : 
Our  vessel  is  the  Ark  of  God, 
And  Ohbist  our  Captain's  name. 

Chorus, — ^Hoist  every  sail  to  catch  the  gale. 
Each  sailor  ply  the  oar ; 
Though  storms  and  tempests  may  arise. 
We  soon  shall  reach  the  shore. 

2  And  are  you  not  afraid  somd  storm 
Your  bark  will  overwhelm  ? 
We  cannot  fear — the  Lobd  is  here ; 
"  Our  Fatheb's  at  the  helm." 

Hoist  eveiy  sail,  fto. 

8  Our  compass  is  the  sacred  word, 
Our  anchor's  blooming  hope, 
The  love  of  God's  our  maintop  sail, 
And  faith's  our  cable  rope. 

Hoist  eveiy  sail,  fto. 

4  We've  look'd  astern  on  many  toils, 

Which  Christ  has  brought  us  through ; 
We're  looking  now  ahead,  and,  lo ! 
The  land  appears  in  view. 

Hoist  every  sail,  &o. 

5  The  sun  is  up,  the  clouds  are  gone, 

The  heaVus  above  are  dear ; 

The  city  bright  appears  in  si^ht ; 

We're  getting  lOMnjithe  pier. 
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6  "Wlieii  all  the  storms  of  life  are  past, 

And  we  the  port  attain, 
We'll  praise  the  Lakb  in  nobler  strains. 
Who  died  and  rose  again, 

Hoist  eyeiy  sail,  &o. 

7  And  till  our  warfare  it  is  o'er, 

Let's  urge  the  vig'rous  fight, 
And  when  we  reach  yon  happy  shore, 
We'll  shine  in  glory  bright. 

Hoist  every  sail,  fto. 

Ofh  Q  "  O  Lord,  reniv  Thy  work:* 

\JA0  Hab.  lit  2.  6-8*8  ft  2-rfc 

ALMIGHTY  GOD !  in  persons  three. 
We  now  present  our  prayer  to  Thee 
And  in  Thy  name  we  aU  agree. 

To  pray  for  a  revival : 
Begard,  0  Lobd,  our  hiunble  cries, 
Li  town  and  country  may  we  rise— 
Oh,  pour  salvation  from  the  skies. 
And  send  us  a  revival ! 

2  Oh,  hasten,  Lobd,  those  days  again, 
When  sinners  by  the  word  were  fiOain ; 
And  mourners,  too,  cried  out  amain — 

"  Lobd,  save  us,  or  we  perish ! " 
Bless  ev'ry  preacher  on  the  plan. 
Make  each  a  holy,  happy  man. 
And  then  he'll  do  the  oest  he  can 
To  forward  a  revival. 

Z  May  ev'ry  leader,  clad  with  zeal. 
The  weight  of  his  own  office  feel. 
And  pray  aloud  for  Zion's  weal, 
And  ioT  a  great  revival : 


Though  derils  tempt,  and  men  despiaa^ 
Jehoyah  wOl  regard  onr  cries, 
And  you  Bhall  see  the  othuTches  xiae. 
And  shout  in  the  reviyaL 
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Z^O  A  **  Love  eovereih  aU  nna.*' 

0^4  Prov.  X.  12.  PJL 

COME,  and  let  us  now  proclaim, 
The  wonders  of  the  Sayioxjb's  name! 
Whose  love  to  us  is  still  the  same, 
Through  Him  we've  conquer'd  sin.  < 

Chanu. — ^Love  shall  be  the  conqueror^ 
Love  shall  be  the  conqueror^ 
Love  shaU  be  the  conqueror, 
To  bring  the  glory  in. 

2  The  heavenly  wind  is  blowing. 
The  living  water's  flowing. 
Our  hearts  with  love  are  glowing. 
For  we  have  conquer'd  sin. 

Love  shall  be,  &o» 

8  The  spirit  now  is  striving 
Dead  sinners  to  enliven. 
The  work  is  now  reviving 
To  make  an  end  of  sin. 

Love  shall  be,  fto. 

4  The  mourner  now  is  grieving. 
The  penitent's  believing. 
Salvation  he's  receiving. 
To  make  an  end  oi  sin. 
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6  The  cross  we  still  keep  viewingy 
Believers  ore  renewing, 
Though  faint,  we  keep  pursuing, 
And  fight  against  ail  sin. 

Love  shall  be,  fto. 

6  Let  each  fulfil  his  station, 
And  all  proclaim  salvation. 
Till  earm's  remotest  nation 
Shall  prove  an  end  to  sin. 

Love  shall  be,  &o. 


to  ^  "  Behold  a  ladder.** 

^^O  Gen.  xxviii  12.  ll'i, 

AS  Jacob  on  travel  was  wearied  by  day, 
At  night  on  a  stone  for  a  pillow  he  lay ; 
"When  a  vision  appear'd — a  ladder  so  high, 
With  its  foot  on  the  earth,  and  its  top  in  the 
sky. 

\oru8,—  AJl  glory  to  Jestts,  who  died  on  the 

tree,  [me ; 

To  raise  up  this  ladder  of  mercy  for 

Press  forward,  press  forward,  the  prize 

is  in  view,  [y^^* 

A  crown  of  bright  glory  is  waiting  for 

The  sight  was  so  pleasing,  the  angelic  throng 
With   delight  were  ascending,    descending 

thereon ; 
And  God,  rich  in  mercy,  He  stands  at  the  top. 
In  Zion's  bright  temple  to  welcome  them  u'q. 
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8  This  ladder  is  long,  it  is  strong  and  well 

made,  [decay'd ; 

Stood  thousands  of  years  and  is  not  yet 

'Tis  so  free  of  access  all  the  world  may  get 

up,  [top. 

And  angels  will  guard  them  from  bottom  to 

All  glory,  &c. 

4  This  ladder  is  Jesus,  the  gloriouB  OoD-man, 
Whose  blood,  richly  streaming,  from  Oalvaiy 

ran; 
On  His  perfect  atonement  to  heaVn  we  rise, 
To  mansions  of  glory  beyond  the  bright  skies. 

All  glory,  &0. 

5  Oome,  let  us  ascend,  be  bold,  never  fear, 
It's  stood  every  tempest  and  always  will  bear ; 
For  millions  have  dimb'd  it,  and  reached 

Zion's  hill. 
And  many  by  faith  they  are  climbing  it  stiU. 

All  glory,  &c. 

6  Our  fathers  upon  it  have  mounted  to  Qod, 
Have  finished  their  labour  and  reach'd  their 

abode ;  [there, 

And  we're  climbing  after,  and  soon  shall  be 
To  join  in  their  rapture,  their  happiness  share. 

All  glory,  &c. 

a^a  **  A.  Lamb  withotU  blemish  and  withotU 
\JJkl\J  spot:*— I  Pet.  i.  19.  P.M. 

CHBI8T  has  pardon'd  all  my  sins, 
Hidlelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
With  His  blood  He^B  ^«jah'd  me  dean, 
Glory  to  the  \)\eetoLslix:50i\ 
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I  feel  my  sms  axe  gone  away, 

Hallemjali  to  the  Lamb  ; 
I  will  rejoice  from  day  to  day, 

Gloiy  to  the  bleeding  Lakb. 

CJwrus. — 0  the  Lamb,  the  bleeding  Lahb> 
I  love  the  sound  of  Jesus'  name. 
It  sets  my  i^irit  in  a  flame. 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

2  Sinners,  Ohbist  has  died  for  you. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
And  you  may  be  converted  too, 
Gloiy  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 
To  go  to  heaven,  make  now  the  choice, 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
And  then  like  David  we'll  rejoice, 
Gloiy  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

0  the  Lamb,  ^. 

Z  His  Spibit  flows  on  like  a  tide, 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 

And  we  may  all  be  sanctifled, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 
The  blazing  glory  shines  around, 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
So  now  we'll  shout  on  holy  ground, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

0  the  Lamb,  &o. 

4  The  prince  of  darkness  does  contend. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
Our  prayer  of  faith  it  shall  ascend^ 
Gio27  to  the  bleedmg'Lkis::&\ 
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We'll  beat  him  in  the  blazing  light. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
And  sinners'  hearts  shall  be  set  right, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

0  the  Lamb,  ^ 

5  Those  men  will  shake  the  forest  trees, 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
Who  fast  and  pray  much  on  their  knees. 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ; 
Thousands  are  pluck'd  from  heU  as  brands, 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  ; 
Hark !  how  they  shout  and  dap  their  hands, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

0  the  Lamb,  &o. 

^Q)^    **  The  exceeding  riches  ofHisffraee," 

O^  #  Eph.  ii  7.  CJI. 

AMAZING  grace !  (how  sweet  the  sound!) 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear. 

And  grace  my  fears  reliev'd ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear 
The  hour  I  first  believ'd. 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toHs,  and  snares, 

I  have  already  come  ; 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  The  LoBD  has  promis'd  good  to  me. 

His  word  my  hope  secures ; 
Se  will  my  shieVd  atA^ot^^aixlii^ 

As  long  as  liie  eudvu^a. 
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5  Tes,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail. 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease ; 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow. 

The  STin  forbear  to  shine ; 
But  God,  who  caJl'd  me  here  below, 
Will  be  for  ever  mine. 

^^O  "  Take  away  the  fiUhy  garmenU  from 
O^O  Aim."— Zeoh.  iii.  4.  ll'sw 

ENLISTED  with  Jesus  to  fight  against  sin, 
0  may  I  be  valiant  Uie  battle  to  win ; 
And  when  I  was  willing  with  all  things  to 
part,  [heart* 

He  gave  me  my  bounty — His  love  m  my 

Chorus, — So  now  we  have  joined  the  conquering 

band,  [command. 

We're  marching  to  glory  at  Jesus^ 

2  He  stript  o£E  the  garment  of  sin  I  had  wore. 

And  gave  me  a  new  one  He  had  in  His  store  y 

Thus  dad  I  appear  in  my  garments  of  praise, 

Neither  doubtmg  nor  fearing,  but  bold  in 

His  ways. 

So  now  we  have  joined,  &c. 

S  The  shoes  of  the  Gospel  He  put  on  my  feet. 
And  with  Christian  armour  He  made  me 

complete  ; 
Salvation  my  helmet,  my  girdle  was  grace. 
The  sword  of  the  Sfibit«  and  the  breastplate 
of  faith. 

So  now  w©  iiONr^  \c»Yaa^,  ^"^- 
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4  How  grand  are  the  armies,  how  noble  they 
stand; 
Our  Oaptam  is  Jesus,  He  ^ves  the  command ; 
Press  forward,  brave  soldier,  jouVe  nothing 

to  fear, 
Now  only  be  valiant,  the  victory's  near. 

So  now  we  have  joined,  &o. 

6  Behold,  all  the  armies  are  now  Tnii.ToTiiTig 
home,  [come ; 

God's  trumpet  is  sounding  and  bidding  them 
AH  Zion's  fair  armies  together  do  meet. 
And  lay  down  their  armour  at  Jesxjs's  feet. 

So  now  we  have  joined,  &o. 


»» 
Ps.  cxxvi.  3.  KM* 


I'M  glad  I  ever  saw  the  day 
We  ever  met  to  sing  and  pray ; 
I've  glory,  glory  in  my  soul. 
Which  makes  me  praise  my  Lobd  so  bold. 

2  I  hope  to  praise  Him  when  I  die. 
And  shout  salvation  as  I  fly ; 
Sing  glory,  glory  through  the  air, 
And  meet  my  Fatheb's  children  there. 

S  A  few  more  rising  suns  at  most, 
Will  land  me  on  fair  Oanaan's  coast. 
There  on  Mount  Zion  I  shall  stand. 
Crown  on  my  head  and  harp  in  hand- 

4  There  I  shall  sing  the  song  of  praise 
With  Jesus  Ghbist  my  hi£ng-plaee, 
And  spend  along  efcexmt:^ 
In  praising  outlne'hftaVT^'^Yfirj. 
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6  With  Abraham  and  Isaac  too. 
And  we  have  got  the  prize  in  view ; 
Gome  on,  my  mends,  let's  mend  our  pace^ 
For  we  shall  see  Him  face  to  face. 

6  Gome,  sinners,  come  along  with  ns, 
For  there  is  room  in  that  blest  house ; 
Bepent,  believe,  for  holiness, 
And  you  shall  go  and  sing  with  us. 

7  There  Jesus  sits  upon  His  throne. 
And  He  shall  bring  His  exiles  home ; 
He'll  raise  the  top-stone,  shouting  grace, 
While  our  Hosannas  fiJl  the  place. 

*'  Let  not  the  waterflood  overflow  me,** 

Fs.  Ixiz.  15.  D.C.M. 

|UK  gallant  ship  rides  swiftly  on. 
Safe  through  the  mighty  deep ; 
With  sails  unfurl'd  and  canvas  fuU, 
For  Jesus  does  her  keep. 

Chorus. — ^We'll  hoist  the  sail  to  catch  the  gale. 
And  look  to  G^d  on  high ; 
We'll  brave  the  storm,  it  won't  be  long,. 
We'll  anchor  by-and-by. 

2  Though  rocks  and  qtdcksands,  large  and 
Through  all  the  passage  lie,  [deep. 

Yet  Thou  wilt  safely  keep  our  bark. 
And  guide  her  with  Thine  eye. 

We'll  hoist  the  sail,  &c. 

8  Though  toss'd  along  the  treacherous  wave,. 

Where  storms  around  her  swell. 
Not  mines  of  gold  nor  sparkling  gems 
Her  priceless  worth  can  tell. 
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4  The  port  of  heaVn  will  soon  be  gain'd— > 

The  blissful,  deathless  shore ; 
OomOy  f  ay'ring  winds,  and  blow  ns  where 
We'll  put  to  sea  no  more. 

We'll  hoist  the  sail,  &o. 

5  We  there  shall  have  no  storms  to  brave, 

Life's  main  to  cross  no  more  ; 
We've  heaVd  the  anchor  on  the  deck — 
We're  safe  for  evermore. 

We'll  hoist  the  sail,  &o. 

6  dome,  sinners,  join  the  happy  crew, 

And  sail  along  with  us ; 
Gome,  step  on  board  without  delay, 
We're  bound  for  endless  bliss. 

We'U  hoist  the  sail,  &o. 

ZiQI        "  What  manner  of  man  is  this  f  " 

OOX  Luke  vui.  25.  P.M. 

SWEETLY  let's  join  our  evening  prayers, 
And  give  to  the  winds  our  worldfy  cares ; 
We'U  ply  our  oars  o'er  life's  rough  sea — 
We  are  sailing  to  eternity. 

Chorus, — ^Blow,  breezes,  blow  a  gale  of  grace, 
The  haven  of  glory's  our  landing-place, 
Landing-place,  landing-place, 
The  haven  of  glory's  our  landing-place* 

2  Though  dark  the  night  in  which  we  sail, 
Our  Pilot's  on  board,  we  cannot  fail ; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  ELis  word, 
And  bow  to  &d  mojii^Xt^  oi  the  Lobd. 
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8  Faintly  at  tiines  we  pull  the  oar. 
But  eVry  stroke  brinffs  nearer  ^ore ; 
The  hills  and  dales  of  life  look  dim. 
We'll  sing  to  our  friends  the  farewell  hymn. 

Blow,  breezes,  blow,  &o. 

4  0  LoBD,  the  pilot's  part' perform. 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm ; 
Defend  me  through  each  threatening  ill. 
Control  the  waves — say,  "  Peace,  be  still  I" 

Blow,  breezes,  blow,  &c. 

5  My  anchor  firm  on  Ohbist  I'll  cast. 
Till  every  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
He'll  bring  me  safe  to  Canaan's  shore. 
Where  waves  and  storms  distress  no  more. 

Blow,  breezes,  blow,  &c. 

i^QO     "  Hitherto  hath  the  Lard  helped  ue." 
OO^  1  Sam.  vii  12.  Tb  &  6% 

THUS  far,  through  heaven's  blessing, 
A  worthless  worm  is  brought. 
With  wonder  still  increasing, 
To  see  what  God  hath  wrought. 

2  Our  ministers  came  preaching 
God's  ever  blessed  word. 
And  by  their  powerful  teaching 
It  was  I  found  the  Lobd. 

8  In  earnest  they  were  praying. 

That  I  might  grace  receive, 

And  all  the  time  kept  saying, 


4  AnUlmK'dlHHfd 
Tbef  mad,  "*  Jw^ 


lened,''lrdoU£ewBy^ 
Afldy  oH  I  what  hAt  and 
Just  then  I  did  ze 


6  TiMfn  m  I  got  and  ahootBdy 

**  AIT  glory  to  tihe  Iiamb, 
Hjr  foes  to  me  axe  looted, 
Hofaxma  to  His  name ! " 

7  Hjr  iiiiu  are  aU  forgiTeny 

Pre  felt  Hia  blood  applied ; 
And  I  Khali  get  to  heayen. 
If  I  in  Him  abide. 

^QO  ''  Ilotarma ;  Blessed  is  He  that  eomeih  in  the 
VOO        name  of  the  Lorrf."— Matt.  xxL  9.       PJt 

MY  Haviotjb  Bits  upon  His  throne, 
Whore  an^ls  sing  Hosanna, 
And  Haith  to  all  His  chudren,  **  Gome, 
And  sing  a  loud  Hosanna." 

Chorus, — *Ti»  good  employ,  good  employ, 
To  sing  the  song  Hosanna ; 
"lis  good  employ,  good  employ, 
I'm  bound  to  sing  Hosanna. 

9  Thoro  I  shall  drink  of  holy  wine. 
And  Bing  the  loud  Hosanna  ; 
While  dressed  in  heavenly  robes  I  shine, 
With  those  tiia.\i  noxi^'Sj^^Asvivflk. 
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8  There  I  ahall  tune  the  sacred  lyre. 
And  Bound  a  loud  Hosanna, 
With  all  the  blest  immortal  dioir, 
That  chant  the  song  Hosanna. 

'Tis  good  employ,  &o. 

4  Blest  millions  long  have  gone  before, 

To  sing  the  song  Hosanna ; 
And  yet  there's  room  for  millions  more, 
To  swoU  the  note  Hosanna. 

'Tis  good  employ,  &o. 

5  I  on  the  brink  of  ruin  fell. 

And  could  not  sing  Hosanna ; 
But,  bless  the  Lobd,  I'm  out  of  hell, 
Ajid  now  can  sing  Hosanna. 

'Tis  good  employ,  &o. 

6  If  YOU  cet  home  before  I  do, 

And  help  them  sing  Hosanna, 
0  tell  them  I  am  coming  too. 
To  help  them  sing  Hosanna. 

'Tis  good  employ,  &c. 

^Q  y|        "  The  salvation  which  is  in  Christ 
\9t^^    '  Jesusr-^i  Tim.  ii.  10.  8,  7,  4. 

HAEK !  the  gospel  news  is  soimding, 
Ohbist  hath  sufPer'd  on  the  tree  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  are  abounding, 
Qrace  for  all  is  rich  and  free. 

Now,  poor  sinner, 
Look  to  Hun  who  died  for  thee ! 

2  0  remember  Oalyary's  mountam, 

TFier©  that  SA.yiOTm  gtoaci^  axA  ^c^a^N 
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Who  invites  jou  to  this  fountain — 
dome  and  feel  His  blood  applied. 

Do  not  tarry, 
Oome  and  feel  His  blood  applied. 

8  Gbace  is  flowing,  like  a  river, 

Millions  there  have  been  supplied ; 
Still  it  flows  as  fresh  as  ever, 
From  the  Saviour's  wounded  side. 

None  need  perish. 
All  may  live,  for  Ohbist  hath  died. 

4  Ohbist  alone  shall  be  our  portion, 
Soon  we  hope  to  meet  above ; 
Then  we'll  bathe  in  the  full  ocean 
Of  the  great  Eedeemsb's  love : 

All  His  fulness 
We  shall  then  for  ever  prove. 


^  O  /t        «  O  house  of  Jacobs  come  ye." 

COME  on,  my  brethren  deaiv— 
In  the  LoBD : 
Oome  on,  my  brethren  dear, 
We  have  no  portion  here ; 
For  endless  bliss  we'll  steer— 
In  the  LoBD. 

2  There  is  a  better  day — 
Oomingon; 
A  day  without  a  night, 
Where  all  the  sons  of  light 
Shall  in  ^^  ^kTLwrri^  ^Y^^gn^d^ 
Sit  ou  tocou^^. 
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8  Tongues  cannot  tell  the  blisa--> 

We  shall  snare : 
Free  from  distress  and  pam, 
With  Jesus  we  shall  reign. 
On  Canaan's  peaceful  plain^ 

Svermore. 

4  Then  let  the  world  despise — 

We'll  go  on : 
We  know  religion's  right — 
So  now  we'll  hold  it  tight. 
We  mean  to  urge  our  night — 

To  the  throne. 

5  Ye  guilty  smners,  tumr- 

To  the  LoBD : 
Ye  gmlty  sinners,  turn, 
Or  dse  in  hell  you'll  bum, 
And  there  for  ever  mourn — 

In  despair. 

6  Jesus  waits  to  save  you  now — 

I  believe : 
For  you  the  Savioub  died, 
And  from  His  wounded  side 
Flows  down  a  crimson  tide — 

For  your  souls. 


*' Wilt  thou  ffof** 
Gen.  xxiy.  68.  P.1C* 


(6 

ITE'BE  travelling  home  to  heaven  above— 
▼      WiU  you  go  ? 
3  sing  the  Saviotjb's  dymg  Vs^r^ — 
Will  you  go  ? 

N   N  2  ^^ 


BBTITAL* 

Millions  have  reached  that  healthful  shores 
Their  toils  and  sufferings  are  all  o'er, 
But  still  there's  room  for  millions  more — 
Will  you  go  ? 

2  We're  going  to  walk  the  plains  of  light — 

Will  you  go  ? 
To  where  there's  no  more  curse  or  night — 

Will  you  go  ? 
The  crown  of  life  we  then  shall  wear. 
The  conqu'ror's  palm  we  there  shrill  bear^ 
And  aU  the  joys  of  heaven  share — 

WiU  you  go  ? 

5  We're  going  to  see  the  bleeding  Lamb — 

Will  you  go  ? 

In  rapturous  strains  to  praise  His  name- 
Will  you  go  ? 

Our  sun  will  then  no  more  go  down ; 

Our  moon  no  more  wiU  be  withdrawn ; 

Our  days  of  mourning  past  and  gone^- 
Will  you  go  ? 

4  The  way  to  heaven  is  free  for  all — 

Will  you  go  ? 
For  Jew  and  GentUe,  great  and  small — 

Will  you  go  ? 
Make  up  your  mind,  give  OtOD  your  hearty 
From  ev'ry  sin  and  idol  part. 
And  now  for  glory  make  a  start — 

Will  you  go  ? 

6  The  way  to  heaven  is  stzaight  and  plain-— 

WiU  you  ffo  ? 
Bepent,  believe,  oft\iOTii«^gaiBr— 

Will  you  go*^ 
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The  Sayiottb  cries  aloud  to.  thee, 
''  Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  me. 
And  thou  shalt  my  salvation  see  "— 
Will  you  go  ? 

6  Oh !  could  I  hear  some  sinner  say — 

"Iwillgo! 
m  start  this  moment,  dear  the  way-^ 

Let  me  go ! 
My  old  companions,  fare  you  well ; 
I  will  not  go  with  you  to  hell ; 
I  mean  wiw  Jbsus  Ohbist  to  dwell-* 

Let  me  go !  " 


iQ)^  **  God  ii  love:* 

POi  1  John  iv.  16.  P.M. 

COME,  let  us  all  imite  and  sing — 
God  is  love. 
We'll  make  the  earth  His  praises  ring^* 

OtGD  is  love. 
Let  eVry  soul  from  sin  awake, 
His  harp  from  o£E  the  willow  take, 
And  sing  with  us  for  Jesxjs'  sake — 
God  is  love. 

2  We'll  tell  to  earth's  remotest  bound — 

God  is  love. 
Li  Ohhist  we  have  redemption  found — 

Q^D  is  love. 
His  blood  has  wash'd  our  sins  away. 
His  Spirit  tum'd  our  night  to  day, 
And  now  we  can  rejoice  and  say — 

OoD  IB  love. 


BJSflVAL. 

8  How  happy  is  our  portiou  here ! — 

God  is  love. 
His  promises  our  spirits  oheer — 

God  is  love. 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 
By  night  He  near  our  tent  will  stay. 
He  wul  be  with  us  all  the  way — 

Q^D  is  love. 

4  What  though  my  heart  and  flesh  shall  faO, 

God  is  love. 
Through  Ohbist  I  shall  o'er  death  prevail, 

Gt)D  is  love. 
If  Jordan  swells,  I  will  not  fear, 
My  Jesus  will  be  with  me  there, 
My  head  above  the  waves  He'll  bear^ 

God  is  love. 

5  In  Canaan's  land  I'U  sing  again — 

God  is  love. 
And  this  shall  be  my  blissful  strain — 

God  is  love. 
While  endless  years  shall  roll  along, 
I'll  mingle  with  the  shining  throng, 
And  thJB  BhaU  be  my  lasting  eong^ 

God  is  love. 


l^OO     **  Except  these  abide  in  the  ship,  ye  cannot  be 
\Jt3i3  saved.'*— Acta  xxvii.  31.         8*8  &  Tb. 

NOW  our  ship  is  homeward  saUinKy 
Bound  for  Canaan's  peaceful  £ote : 
All  who  wish,  to  eaai'to  ^lory, 
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Chorus, — Glory,  glory !  hallelujali ! 

All  the  sailors  loudly  cry ; 
LOy  the  blissful  host  of  heaven 
Hail  us  welcome  to  the  sky ! 

2  Thousands  she  has  safely  landed. 
Far  beyond  this  mortal  shore ; 
Thousands  more  are  sailing  in  her, 
Still  there's  room  for  thousands  more. 

Glory,  glory,  &c. 

8  Eill  her  sails,  ye  heavenly  breezes, 
Swiftly  waft  the  ship  along ; 
Now  her  sailors  are  rejoicing, 
Glory  bursts  from  every  tongue. 

Glory,  glory,  &o. 

4  Bichly  stored  with  provision, 

Want  her  sailors  need  not  know ; 
Faith's  strong  hand  grasps  every  blessing 
Now  the  land  appears  in  view. 

Glory,  glory,  &c. 

5  Port  your  helm — run  into  harbour — 

By  your  anchor,  sailors,  stand, 
"Welcom'd  by  your  ^eat  Commander 
To  the  joys  at  His  right  hand. 

Glory,  glory,  &c. 

**  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  He  ie 

precious," — 1  Pet.  ii  7.  P.M. 

INEVEE  shall  forget  the  day 
When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away ; 
Oh !  it  was  a  day  of  pleasure : 
Will  you  go  along  with  me  ? 
Oh !  it  was  a  day  of  pleasure ; 
Go,  sound  the  jubilee. 
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.2  I  onoe  was  blind,  but  now  I  see ; 
I  once  was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free ; 
I  am  happy  now  in  Jesus  : 

Will  you  go  along  with  me  ? 
I  am  happy  now  in  Jesus, 

Qo,  sound  the  jubilee. 

8  We're  happy  now  in  dods  of  day, 
But  what  is  this  to  an  opening  day  ? 
There's  a  better  day  a  coming  : 

Will  you  go  along  with  me  ? 
There's  a  better  day  a  coming, 

Gk),  soimd  the  jubilee. 

4  A  little  longer  here  bdow. 
Then  home  to  glory  we  shall  go ; 
I  (do  hope  to  shout  in  glory : 

Will  you  go  along  with  me  ? 
I  do  hope  to  shout  in  glory, 
Go,  sound  the  jubilee. 

5  Farewell,  vain  world,  I'm  going  home. 
My  Savioub  smiles  and  hioB  me  come ; 
Here's  a  welcome  home  to  glory : 

Will  you  go  along  with  me  ? 
Here's  a  welcome  home  to  glory, 
Gk),  sound  the  jubilee. 


"  Remember  Lofe  wife.'* 

Luke  zvii.  32.  ll'fl. 


640 

HOW  prone  are  professors  to  rest  on  their 
lees, 
To  study  their  prolit,  their  pleasure  and  ease ; 
Though  God  says,  ''Arise,  and  escape  for 
your  Ufe,  [wife !" 

And  look  not  "behmi  ^ou—^B^TMsssj^wst  Lot's 
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2  Awake  from  your  aLumber,  the  wamixi|^  re- 

ceiye;  [believe; 

'Tis   Jbsus  that    warns  you,  the   message 

While  dangers  are  pending,  escape  for  your 

life,  [wife ! 

And  look  not  behind  you — ^Bemember  Lot's 

5  The  first  bold  apostate  will  tempt  you  to  stay, 
And  tell  you  no  dangers  are  f  oimd  in  the  way : 
He  means  to  deceive  you,  escape  for  your  life, 
And  look  not  behind  you — ^Bemember  Lot's 

wife! 

4  How    many   poor    souls    has    the   serpent 
beguil'd ! 
With  specious  temptations  how  many  defiled ! 
Then  be  not  deluded,  escape  for  your  life. 
And  look  not  behind  you — ^Bemember  Lot's 
wife! 

6  The  ways  of  religion  true  pleasures  afford, 
No  pleasures  can  equal  the  joys  of  the  Lobd  ; 
Forsake,  then,  the  world,  and  escape  for  your 

life,  [wife ! 

And  look  not  behind  you — Bemember  Lot's 

6  But  if  you're  determined  the  call  to  refuse, 
And  venture  the  way  of  destruction  to  choose, 
For  hell  you  willpart  with  the  blessings  of  life, 
And  then,  if  not  now,  you'll  Bemember  Lot's 
wife. 

/t/fl  '*  1  am  Thine.** 

\^rJt±  Ps.  cxix.  94.  7'8  &  6'g. 

TIITr  soul  is  now  united 
-IxL     To  Christ,  the  living  vine ; 
His  grace  I  long  have  slighted. 
But  now  I  feel  Him.  mm^  •. 


BEYIVAL. 

I  was  to  QoD  a  stranger, 
Till  Jesus  took  me  in ; 

He  freed  my  soul  from  danger, 
And  pardon'd  all  my  sin. 

2  Soon  as  my  all  I  yentur'd 

On  His  atoning  blood. 
His  Holy  Spiiult  enter'd. 

And  I  was  bom  of  Gk>D  : 
Still  Oheist  is  my  salvation, 

Wbat  can  I  covet  more  ? 
I  fear  no  condemnation. 

My  Fatheb's  wrath  is  o'er. 
« 
8  By  floods  and  flames  surrounded, 

I  now  my  way  pursue ; 
Nor  shaU  I  be  confounded 

With  glory  in  my  view ; 
I  taste  a  heavenly  pleasure, 

And  need  not  fear  a  frown, 
Christ  is  my  joy  and  treasure. 

My  glory  and  my  ci'own. 
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If  any  man  thirtt,  let  him  came,** 

John  yii.  37.  P.H 


COME  and  taste  along  with  me. 
Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
Consolation  flowing  free, 

Praise  Him,  hallelujah ! 
From  our  Father's  wealthy  throne. 

Glory,  glory,  glory! 
Sweeter  than  the  honeycomb : 
Praise  HAia,  \iaSV'^\>.\iJcL\ 
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CkoruB. — Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
Gloiy,  glory,  glory ! 
Jesus  Ghkist  has  died  for  you*, 
Praise  Him,  hallelujah ! 

3  Wherefore  should  I  feast  alone, 

Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
Two  are  better  far  than  one ; 

Praise  Him,  hallelujah ! 
The  more  come  in,  with  free  good  willy. 

Glory,  glory,  glory! 
Make  tiie  banquet  sweeter  still : 

Praise  Him,  hallelujah ! 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  fto» 

8  Now  I  go  to  heaven's  door 

Glory,  glory,  glory ! 

Askin^^  for  a  little  more ; 

Praise  Him,  haUelujah ! 
Jxsxrs  gives  a  double  uiarOi 

Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
Galling  me  TTis  chosen  heir : 
Praise  Him,  hallelujah ! 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  &a. 

4  Goodness  running  like  a  stream. 

Glory,  glory,  ^ory ! 
Through  the  new  Jerusalem ; 

Praise  Him,  hallelujah ! 
And  now  by  constant  breaking  forth, 

Glory,  glory,  glory! 
Sweetens  eardi  and  heaven  both : 

Praise  Him,  hallelujah  I 

Blow  ye  tlie  \xvm£^^  ^« 


REVIVAL. 

^  Heaven  here  and  heayen  there^ 
Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
Oomf oris  flowing  eVrywhere, 

Praise  Him,  haUelujah ! 
This  I  boldly  do  profess. 

Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
That  my  soul  has  got  a  taste, 
Praise  Him,  halleluiah ! 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  fto. 

6  Now  I  go  rejoicing  home. 
Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
From  the  banquet  of  perfume, 

Praise  Him,  hallelujah ! 
Finding  manna  on  the  road, 

Glory,  glory,  glory ! 
Dropping  from  tne  mount  of  GoD, 
Praise  Him,  haUelujah ! 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  &o. 

^(  /i  Q  *'  ^*^  ^^^  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  fio  toise 
V4i:0  cast  cm<."— John  vi.  37.  P.M. 

IS  there  any  body  here  like  weeping  Mary  ? 
Call  to  my  Jesus,  and  He'll  draw  nigh ; 
0  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 
Glory  be  to  God,  who  rules  on  high  ! 

2  Is  there  any  body  here  like  sinking  Peter  ? 
CaU  to  my  Jesus,  and  He'll  draw  nigh ; 
0  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Glory  be  to  God,  who  rules  on  high ! 

^  Is  there  any  body  here  like  blind  Bartimeus  ? 
OaU  to  my  Jesus,  and  He'll  draw  nigh ; 
O  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 
filoiy  be  to  God,  ^Tao  Tvi\a%  OTi\ii%h ! 
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4  Is  there  any  body  here  like  faithless  Thonuus  ? 

Gall  to  my  Jesus,  and  He'll  draw  nigh ; 
0  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 
Glory  be  to  God,  who  rules  on  high ! 

5  Is  there  any  body  here  that  wants  salvation  ^ 

Gall  to  my  Jesus,  and  He'll  draw  nigh  ; 
0  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 
Glory  be  to  God,  who  rules  on  high  I 

£tAA    **  ^^  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that 
%Jrxrx  repenteth.** — Luke  xv.  7.  CM. 

WHAT  ton^e  can  tell,  what  heart  conceive 
The  bhss  that  reigns  above, 
When  first  the  sinner  feels  his  need 
Of  Jesus'  pard'ning  love. 

2  The  angels  dap  their  wings  for  joy. 
The  hosts  of  God  are  glad ; 
Ten  thousand  hover  round  the  throne. 
In  richest  glories  dad. 

8  Th^  shout  aloud  Thy  praises,  Lord, 
HeaVn  rings  with  melody : 
They  cast  their  crowns  from  oS  their  brow^ 
In  deep  himiility. 

4  The  gates  wide  open  to  receive 
The  new-bom  child  of  heav'n, 
The  saints  below  their  voices  raise, 
Glory  to  God  is  given. 

6  Then  once  again  they  strike  their  lyres, 

Till  heav'n's  high  arches  ring, 
With  praises,  tunes,  and  noble  songs, 
To  uieir  Aimigbty  Kxkg. 


BSVIVAIi. 
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« It  $haU  be  weUwUh  thee.'* 

P8.  cxxviiL  2.  LJL 

COME,  sixmers,  now  cast  in  yonr  lot, 
And  all  your  sins  at  once  forsake ; 
The  world  and  all  things  now  give  up, 
Believe,  be  justified  by  faith. 

Chorus. — And  join  this  happy  people : 
Who  is  so  blest  as  we ! 

2  Salvation  you  may  now  receive. 
Salvation  is  deliverance ; 
Deliverance  from  all  your  sin, 
And  peace  of  conscience  it  doth  bring. 

And  join,  fto. 

8  Believe  Him  now  with  all  your  heart, 
And  now  confess  Him  with  your  mouth; 
Confession  does  the  blessing  bring, 
And  faith  it  is  the  act  of  man. 

And  join,  &o. 

4  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  of  Qod, 
He  bore  the  sins  of  all  the  world ; 
If  you  believe  the  record  true, 
Ton  may  receive  the  witness  now. 

And  join,  fto. 

/t /i  A  "  ^A*^^  ^  aU,  and  in  all." 

\JHb\J  Col.  iii.  11.  P.M. 

heart  is  £x'd,  eternal  God, 
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Fix'd  on  Thee ; 
And  my  important  choice  is  made, 

Ohuist  for  me : 
He  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
Who  did  for  me  salvation  bring ; 
And  while  I've  \)Teat\ilTXi<dd3Lto  sing^ 
Christ  for  me! 
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2  In  TTim  I  see  the  Godhead  shine, 

Oheist  for  me ; 
He  is  the  Majesty  Divine, 

Ohbist  for  me : 
The  Fatheb's  well-beloved  Son, 
Oo-partner  of  His  royal  throne. 
Who  did  for  human  guilt  atone, 

Ohbist  for  me. 

S  To-day  as  yesterday  the  same 

Ohbist  for  me; 
Hovr  precious  is  His  holy  name, 

(&BIST  for  me : 
Ohbist  a  mere  man,  may  ansvrer  you^ 
Who  error's  winding  path  pursue ; 
But  I  with  part  can  never  do, 

Ohbist  for  me. 

4  Let  others  boast  of  heaps  of  gold, 

Ohbist  for  me ; 
His  riches  never  can  be  told, 

Ohbist  for  me ; 
Your  gold  will  waste  and  wear  away. 
Tour  honours  perish  in  a  day ; 
My  portion  never  can  decay, 

Ohbist  for  me. 

In  pining  sickness  or  in  health, 

Ohbist  for  me ; 
In  deepest  poverty  or  wealth, 

Ohbist  for  me ; 
^d  in  that  aU  important  day, 
When  I  the  summons  must  obey, 
Vnd  pass  from  this  dark  world  %i^^^<i 
trsT  for  me. 


BXTIYAL. 

i^AQ.  *'  Inthe  midst  of  the  partuKm9f€hidr 
04tO  Rev.  ii  7.  P.1C 

"E'EE  bound  for  the  land  of  flie  pnze 
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and  the  holy,  JloYe : 

The  home  of  the  happy,  the  kmgaom  of 
Ye  wand'rers  from  God  in  the  broad  xoad  of 
foUy, 
0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

Will  you  go,  will  you  go, 
0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

2  In  that  blessed  land  neither  sigW  nor 

anguish  fxove : 

Oan  breathe  in  the  fields  where  the  glorified 
Yeheart-burden'dones  who  in  misery  languish 
0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

Will  you  go,  fto. 

3  No  poverfy  there— no,  the  saints  are   all 

weathly,  [love; 

The  heirs  of  His  glory,  whose  nature  is 
Nor  sickness  can  readi  them,  that  country  is 
healthy, 
0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

Will  you  go,  &c. 

4  Each  saint  has  a  mansion  prepar'd  and  all 

fumish'd. 
Ere  from  this  day  house  he  is  summoned  to 
move ;  [bumish'd, 

Its   gates  and  its  towers   with   glory  are 
0  say,  will  you  go  to  the  Eden  above  ? 

Will  you  go,  &0. 

6  March  on,  happy  pilgrims,  the  land  is  before 

you,  [prove ; 

And  BOOuitBteTiQ[iov3iaa3A  ^^^gcsl^^^  ^&aU. 
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TeSy  soon  we  shall  walk  o'er  the  hiUs  of 
bright  ffloiy, 
And  dnnk  me  pure  joys  of  the  Eden  above. 

We  will  go,  we  will  go ; 
0  yes,  we  will  go  to  the  Eden  above. 

I  A  Q  «  Be  y  reconciled  to  God," 

Hb*7  2  Cor.  V.  20.  P.M. 

GLOEY  be  to  Gk)D  on  high, 
Jesxts  Ohbist  is  verv  nigh, 
Jesus  Chbist  is  very  nigh, 
God  is  reconciled. 
Chorus, — Only  believe  and  you  shall  be  sav'd. 
Only  believe  and  you  shall  be  saVd, 
Only  believe  and  you  shall  be  saVd, 
And  heaven  is  yours  for  ever. 
2  Think  on  what  your  Savtottb  bore 
In  the  gloomy  garden ; 
Sweating  drops  from  every  pore, 
He  procur'd  your  pardon. 

Only  believe,  &o. 
S  View  Him  nail'd  to  yonder  tree. 
Bleeding,  groaning,  d3dng. 
There  He  suner'd  death  for  thee. 
Therefore  be  believinj?. 

Only  believe,  &o. 

4  The  Lord  has  pardon'd  aU  your  sin. 
And  now  to  praise  Him  you  begin  ; 
And  if  you've  prais'd  the  Lobd  before, 
You  now  can  praise  Him  more  and  more* 

Only  believe,  &c. 

5  He  brought  me  out  of  the  miry  day. 
He  set  my  feet  on  the  Ejng's  highway, 
And  told  me,  if  I'd  watch  and  pray. 
He'd  brin^  me  safe  to  glory. 

Only  Aa^er?^*  ^»» 
o  o  2  ^^"^ 


bbtival: 

£tPL,i\   **  OfmM  and  hear,  aU  ye  thai  fear  Qod.** 
\J0\F  Ps.  Ixvi.  16.  P.M. 

COME,  ye  that  fear  the  Lobd, 
Unto  me ; 
I've  something  good  to  say 
About  the  narrow  way, 
For  Oh£Ist,  the  other  day, 
SaVd  my  souL 

.2  He  mve  me  first  to  see 
Wliat  I  was ; 
He  gave  me  first  to  see 
My  guilt  and  misexy. 
And  then  He  set  me  free ; 
Bless  His  name ! 

8  My  old  companions  said, 
"  He's  undone ; " 
My  old  companions  said, 
"  He's  surety  going  mad ; " 
But  Jesus  ma^es  me  glad ; 
Bless  His  name ! 

4  Some  said, ''  He'll  soon  give  o'er ;  ^ 

You  shall  see : 
Some  time  has  pass'd  away 
Since  I  began  to  pray, 
And  I  feel  the  Lobd  to-day ; 

Bless  His  name ! 

6  And  now  Tm  going  home, 
To  the  LoBD : 
And  now  I'm  going  home ; 
Guilty  sinner,  wilt  thou  oome^ 
Or  meet  an  o'wixJX  ^wsm. 

664 


\fiLt  "God  left  him,  to  try  him." 

^t#  J.  2  Ghron.  xxxii.  31.  P.M. 

HAVE  you  not  succeeded  yet  ? 
Try,  try  again ; 
Mercy's  door  is  open  set, 

Try,  try  again : 
Yours  is  not  a  single  case, 
Others  have  the  same  to  face ; 
All  your  trust  on  Jesus  place, 
Tiy,  try  again. 

^  Something  surely  lurks  within, 

Tiy.tryaeam; 
Some  belov'd,  besetting  sin. 

Try,  try  again : 
Give  up  ev'ry  plea  beside — 
''  I  am  lost,  but  Ohbist  has  died,'' 
Then  the  blood  will  be  applied, 

Try,  try  again. 

3  Do  you  say,  **  I've  tried  in  vain," 

Try,  try  again : 
''As  I  was  I  still  remain," 

Try,  try  again. 
Enow  the  darkest  part  of  night 
Is  before  the  dawn  of  light ; 
Press  along,  you're  going  right, 

Try,  try  again. 

4  Do  you,  as  the  proverb,  say, 

'<  I  shall  be  slain ; 
There's  a  lion  in  the  way, 

I  shaU  be  slain  P  " 
Well,  suppose  you're  saying  true, 
And  suppose  there  should  be  two, 
Jesus  lives  to  bring  you  through, 

Try,  try  again. 
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*'  The  Lord  if  my  portion" 

Lam.  iii.  24.  P.M. 

rpHE  world  their  fancied  pearl  may  craye^ 
-L     It's  not  the  pearl  for  me ; 
'Twill  dim  its  lustre  in  the  graye, 

'Twill  moidder  in  the  sea : 
But  there's  a  pearl  of  price  untold, 
That  neyer  can  be  bought  with  gold ; 

The  sinking  soid  'twill  saye. 

Chorus. — Oh  I  oh  !  that's  the  pearl. 
That's  the  pearl  for  me. 

2  The  miser  knocks  at  Mammon's  gate, 
If  s  not  the  gate  for  me ; 
From  early  mom  till  eyening  late, 

Still  at  that  gate  is  He : 
But  there's  a  gate  that  leads  to  bliss. 
And  he  who  knocks  by  faith  at  this, 
Shall  ne'er  haye  cause  to  wait. 

Oh !  oh !  that's  the  gate,  &<k 

8  The  drunkard  loyes  his  cup  of  woe, 
It's  not  the  cup  for  me ; 
'Twill  ruin  soid  and  body  too, 

'Twill  lead  to  misery : 
But  there's  a  cup  of  mercy  free. 
Which  Jesus  purchas'd  on  the  tree, 
For  eyery  soul  of  man. 

Oh !  oh !  that's  the  cup,  ftc. 

4  The  sinner  chants  the  siren's  song. 
It's  not  the  song  for  me ; 
To  mourning  it  "^^  tvjcni  ^t^  ^Q^> 
Vox  that  is  Heayeu'^  ^wst^\ 
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But  there's  a  song  the  ransom'd  singy 
To  Jestts,  their  exalted  Xmo, 
With  joyful  heart  and  tongue. 

Oh  I  oh !  that's  the  song,  &o. 

6  A  murmuring,  discontented  heart. 
Is  not  the  heart  for  me; 
Such  must  accursed  from  God  depart. 

To  all  eternity : 
But  there's  a  heart  which  QtOD  approvesi 
In  every  Christian's  breast  it  moves, 
A  heart  of  praise  and  love. 

Oh !  oh!  that's  the  heart,  &o. 

6  A  heart  that's  prone  to  lust  and  sin, 

Is  not  the  heart  for  me ; 
That  always  feels  itself  undean, 

A  slave  in  misery : 
But  there's  a  heart  that's  pure  and  right. 
In  righteousness  it  hath  delight. 

From  bondage  it  is  ixee. 

Oh  I  oh !  that's  the  heart,  &c. 

7  The  path  in  which  professors  walk. 

Is  not  the  path  for  me ; 
"  We  are  like  Peter,"  is  their  talk, 

*'  A  distance,  Lobd,  from  Thee." 
But  foUow  on  to  Pentecost, 
When  filled  with  the  Holy  Ghost, 

How  bold  for  Christ  was  he ! 

Oh !  oh !  that's  the  path,  fto. 
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l^ntlTUAL  RAILWAY. 

\fOO  Gen.  xxiv.  68.  L.M» 

THE  line  to  heaVn  by  Qhbibt  was  made, 
With  heaVnly  truths  the  rails  are  laid. 
From  earth  to  heaVn  the  line  extends 
To  life  etemaly  where  it  ends. 

2  Bepentance  is  the  station  then 
Where  passengers  are  taken  in : 
No  fee  for  them  is  there  to  pay, 
For  Jesus  is  Himself  the  way. 

8  The  Bible  is  the  engineer, 
It  points  the  way  to  heaven  dear ; 
Through  tunnels  dark  and  dreary  here^ 
It  does  the  way  to  glory  steer. 

4  God's  loye  the  fire,  Bis  truth  the  steam, 
Which'  drives  the  engine  and  the  train : 
All  you  who  would  to  glory  ride. 
Must  come  to  Ohbist,  m  Him  abide. 

6  In  first,  and  second,  and  third  class, 
Bepentance,  faith,  and  holiness ; 
Tou  must  the  way  to  glory  gain,     s 
Or  you  with  Okeust  can  never  reign. 

6  Oome,  then,  poor  sinner,  noVs  the  time^ 
At  any  station  on  the  line. 
It  you  repent  and.  tvrni  from  sin. 
The  train  wiBi  ato^j  oxA^ak^  iwl\su 
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THANKSGIVING. 

tfCA   *'  l^e  thank  Thee,  and  praise  Thy  gloriom 
Itf*  namtf."— 1  Chron.  xxix.  13.  Tfc 

LET  US  now  our  praises  raise, 
For  the  joyful  harvest  days  • 
Unto  eardi's  JStemal  EIing, 
Let  the  full  thanksgiving  ring. 

2  He  vrho  blessed  the  springing  ear, 
Now  with  plenty  crowns  the  year  ; 
Food  and  gladness  cheer  our  board, 
Let  our  harvest  praise  the  Lobd. 

3  And,  my  soul,  thyself  prepare, 
For  the  harvest  draweth  near ; 
Angel  reapers  ready  stand, 
With  the  sickle  in  their  hand. 

4  Does  thy  life  bear  heav'nly  grain, 
Such  as  angel  hands  will  ckom. 
For  the  gamer  of  their  God, 
For  the  Holy  One's  abode  ? 

6  Faith  and  love,  and  hope  and  prayeri 
Axe  the  fruits  thy  life  must  bear, 
Water'd  by  the  Word  of  God, 
^  Wash'd  in  Jestts'  cleansing  blood. 

6  Oh,  my  soul,  thyseK  prepare. 
For  the  harvest  time  is  near  I 
Then  the  reaper's  work  shall  thee 
Bear  to  immortality. 

7  Praise  the  Lobd,  His  praises  sing, 
Loud  the  hallelujahs  ring ; 

For  with  food  and  gladsome  cheer 
He  hath  crowned  oui  \ia.TN^«i\»^^»x« 


HISOELLANEOUS. 

FOB  OPENING  A  PLACE  OP  WORSHIP. 


/» X ^         "  2%«  Ijn^d u  in  ihU plaee" 

OOO  Gen.  xxviii.  16.  L.lt. 

THIS  house  is  builded  for  the  Lobd, 
And  here  we  shall  the  truth  record, 
Here  we  shall  meet  to  sing  and  pray. 
And  gather  strength  from  day  to  day. 

2  These  walls  were  to  Thine  honour  rais'd. 
Long  may  they  echo  to  Thy  praise ; 
And  Thou  descending  fill  the  place, 
With  choicest  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

8  When  in  Thy  house,  0  Lobd,  we  meet 
And  bow  before  Thy  mercy  seat. 
Do  Thou  in  answer  to  our  cries, 
Thy  Sfibit  send  in  larg^  supplies. 

4  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey ; 
May  it  before  the  world  appear, 
That  crowds  were  bom  for  gloiy  here. 

5  Here  may  the  great  IIedeemeb  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  His  traiii ; 
With  pow'r  £vine  His  words  attend. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  His  friends. 

THE   SOTJL. 

ft^ft      "  ^^<  M  a  fnan  profited  if  he  9haU  gain  tk» 
"^"  whole  world  and  lose  hi*  awn  tout  f"-^ 

Matt.  xvi.  26.  4-8*8  (k  2-6's. 

BUT  will  my  soul  be  e'er  extinct. 
And  cease  to  live,  and  cease  to  think  t 
It  cannot,  cannot  be  ! 
No  :  my  immortal  cannot  die !  . 
What  wilt  thou  do,  ot  thither  fly, 
When  deatii  bW^  ^^^  ^^^^^^i^  t(^^ 
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3  Will  mercy  then  her  arms  extend  P 
WiU  Jestjs  be  thy  guardian  friend, 

And  heay'n  thy  dwelling-place  ? 
Or  shall  insulting  £ends  appear, 
And  drag  thee  down  to  darK  despair,. 

Below  the  reach  of  grace  ? 

8  A  heaven  or  heU,  and  these  alone, 
B^ond  the  present  life  are  known, 

There  is  no  middle  state ; 
To-day  attend  the  caU  divine ; 
To-morrow  may  be  none  of  thine ; 

Or  it  may  be  too  late ! 

4  0  do  not  pass  this  as  a  dream ! 
Vast  is  the  change,  whatever  it  seem,. 

To  poor,  unthinking  man ! 
LoBD,  at  Thy  footstool  I  would  bow ! 
Bid  conscience  plainly  tell  me  now, 

What  it  would  tell  me  then  I 

BEFORE  HARVEST. 

i\^V    "  The  fields  are  white  to  harvest,** 

vf  eJ  #  John  iv.  36.  4-8'8  &  2-6% 

IIOIEiT  with  US,  IjObd,  Thyself  reveal, 
-lu.    Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 

The  Spirit's  pow'r  within ; 
Let  not  Thy  presence  be  withdrawn 
From  us,  because  of  the  lukewarm. 

But  let  Thy  pow'r  be  seen. 

2  We've  met  within  these  walls  to-day. 
On  purpose  for  to  praise  and  pray. 

And  worship  in  Thy  fear ; 
0  let  each  heart  with  love  o'erflow, 
0  let  each  soul  Thy  presence  know, 

While  now  assembled.  \vfit^. 


lOSOBLLAiraOTTB. 

I  With  rioh  provision  Thou  hast  blest 
The  earth  with  food  for  man  iBuid  beast^ 

Foi  which  we  praise  Thy  name ; 
Likewise  we  pray  fine  weather  send, 
For,  LoBD,  unless  Thine  help  Thou  lend^ 

Our  streng^  and  skiU  is  Tain. 

4  Though  men  at  large  do  not  regard 
Thy  holy  name,  nor  yet  Thy  word, 

0  LoBD,  regard  our  cries ; 
And  let  a  fruitful  time  be  seen, 
Giye  strength  to  those  who  gather  in, 

And  Thou  shalt  have  the  praise. 

4J  Likewise  we  pray  Thy  pow'r  unite 
With  us  to  r^ap  the  fields  now  white^ 

The  precious  souls  of  men : 
This  day  send  home  Thy  word  with  pow*? 
Abimdimtly  Thy  Spirit  pour. 

Move  in  our  midst  again. 

^  All  being  met  with  one  accord, 
Display  Thy  pow'r.  Almighty  Lobd^ 

Both  kill  and  make  alive : 
To-day  let  us  Thy  presence  feel, 
To-day  let  men  be  sav'd  from  hell, 

To-day  Thy  work  revive. 
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EARLY  RISING. 

**  My  voice  thaU  thou  hear  in  the  mamiii 
Pa.  V.  3. 

LOBD,  in  the  morning  Thou  shalt 
My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  Thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  Thee  lift  up  mm^  «^^\ 


MI80ELLANE0TJ8. 

5  X7p  to  the  hills  where  Ohbibt  is  gon*' 

To  jdoad  for  all  His  saints, 
Presenting  at  His  Father's  throne 
Our  song  and  our  complaints. 

8  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  Thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  Thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  Thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

6  0  may  Thy  Sfibit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness  I 
Make  eVry  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plaon  before  my  face. 

OPEN-AIR  MEETINGS. 

Zi^O  '*  Oive  me  to  drink.*' 

f>9«7  John  iv.  10.  CM, 

T  Jacob's  well  a  Stranger  sought 
His  drooping  frame  to  cheer : 
Samaria's  daughter  little  thought 
That  Jacob's  Otoi>  was  near. 

5  This  had  she  known,  her  fainting  mind 
For  richer  draughts  had  sigh'd ; 

Nor  had  Messiah,  ever  kind, 
Those  richer  draughts  denied. 

9  This  well  was  there  (no  glass  so  true) 
Britannia's  image  shows ; 

Now  Jbstjs  travels  Britain  through^  4 

But  who  the  Stranger  'kn.o^^'t  ' 
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4  Tet  Britain  must  the  Stranger  knoWy 
Or  soon  her  loss  deplore ; 
Behold !  the  liying  waters  flow ; 
Come— drink  and  thirst  no  more. 


OHEIST  A  FOUNTAIN. 

^£ti\      **  A  fountain  opened  to  the  houte  of 
\>OV  XtowdL"— Zeoh.  xiii.  I,        ICsft  IlV. 

THE  fountain  of  Ohbist 
Assist  me  to  sing, 
The  blood  of  our  Ftiest, 

Our  crucified  King ; 
Which  perfectly  cleanses 

From  sin  and  from  filth. 
And  richly  dispenses 
Salvation  and  health. 

2  This  fountain  so  dear 

He'U  freely  impart ; 
Unlocked  by  the  spear, 

It  gushed  from  His  heart : 
With  blood  and  with  water. 

The  first  to  atone ; 
To  cleanse  us  the  latter, 

The  fountain's  but  One. 

3  This  f oimtain  is  such, 

As  thousands  can  tell, 
The  moment  we  touch 

Its  streams,  we  are  well ; 
All  waters  beside  them 

Are  full  of  the  curse ; 
For  all  t\ia\.  \i.a^^  Xscia^  \k«BL  \ 

Swell,  Tol,  aiA  ^gcQ^  Nj^Ti^  V 
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4  This  fountain,  sick  soul, 

Becoyers  thee  quite ; 
Bathe  here  and  be  whole, 

Wash  here  and  be  white; 
Whatever  diseases 

Or  dangers  bef  al, 
The  fountain  of  Jbsxjs 

WiU  rid  thee  of  all. 

6  This  fountain  unseal'd, 

Stands  open  to  aU 
That  long  to  be  heal'd, 

The  great  and  the  small ; 
Here's  strength  for  the  weakly 

That  hither  are  led ; 
Here's  health  for  the  sickly, 

Here's  life  for  the  dead. 

6  This  fountain,  though  rich, 

From  charge  is  quite  dear ; 
The  poorer  the  wretch 

The  welcomer  here ; 
dome  needy,  come  guilty. 

Come  loathsome  and  bare ; 
Tou  can't  come  too  filthy — 

Oome  just  as  you  are. 
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FOB  RAIN. 

<*  He  prayed  again,  and  the  heaven  gave 

rain.** — James  v.  18.  O.M» 


NOW  may  the  Lobd  of  earth  and  skies, 
Hegard  us  when  we  call ; 
'Tis  He  who  bids  the  vapours  riae^ 
And  showers  ab\iiid8ai\i  i«S!L 


lOSOELLANEOVS. 

2  On  Thee,  our  God,  we  all  depend 
For  life,  and  health,  and  food ; 
0  make  refreshing  drops  descend, 
And  croTHi  the  year  with  good. 

8  The  evil  and  the  just  partake 
These  bounties  of  Tny  hand ; 
Nor  win  a  God  of  love  forsake 
This  long  indulged  land. 

4  Let  grace  come  down  as  copious  rain 
On  Sion's  drooping  field ; 
So  shaU  our  souls  reviye  again. 
And  fruits  abimdant  yield. 

6  Then  smiling  nature  shall  impress 
Her  mighty  Maker's  praise  ; 
And  we,  the  children  of  Thy  grao^ 
Join  her  harmonious  lays. 

WET  HARVEST. 

£t£i,^  **  Se  prayed  earnestly  that  it  might  not 
\J\J^  -am."— James  v.  17.  O.M. 

GOD,  whose  bounteous  hand  has  crown'd 
The  smiling  fields  with  grain, 
Let  not  these  precious  fruits  be  drown'd 
With  desolating  rain. 

2  Command  the  threatening  showers  to  cease, 
And  make  the  sky  serene, 
That  this  revolving  year's  increase 
May  aU  be  gather'd  in. 

8  Thou  who  dost  hear  the  raven's  ciy, 
Our  earnest  prayers  attend ; 
The  needy  poor  m^\vt^^^^>3L^^ly, 
And  all  oui  ©OMia'^^fee^^  i 
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4  We  now  the  ffospel  liarrest  shaxe, 
But  this  wm  soon  be  past ; 
With  grace  abundant  bless  us  here, 
And  save  our  souls  at  last. 

GOOD  HARVEST. 

t  AQ  "  Eow  exetUent  i$  Thy  loving  kindneta, 

lOO  o  GkHl/ "— Ps.  xxxvL  7.  L.1L 

ONGE  more  our  condescending  God 
Has  sent  an  haryest  rich  and  good| 
Nor  cank'ring  worm,  nor  Lostile  band. 
Has  spoil' i  t£e  produce  of  the  land. 

2  With  krudly  rays  Thy  favours  smile 
On  Britain's  long-be£riended  isle ; 
0  let  this  favoured  isle  at  large. 
Her  work  of  gratitude  discharge. 

8  We  bless  Thy  name  for  sim  and  showers. 
And  all  the  ^^d  that  Nature  pours ; 
But  Thy  enriching  stores  of  grace 
Transcend  our  highest  notes  of  praise. 

4  Pour  out  Thy  gracious  Spirit,  Lord, 
And  spread  the  influence  of  Thy  word, 
Till  saints  a  richer  harvest  rise, 
To  fill  the  gamer  of  the  skies. 

WOMAN  DRAWIKG  NEAR  HER  TIME 
OF  TRAVAIL. 

t£iA    "She  9hatt  be  saved  in  child-bearinff,  if  they 
IVf-*        continue  in  faith,*'  &o.— I  Tim.  ii.  16.    7'i. 

LO !  the  painful  hour's  at  hand ; 
How  shall  I  the  trial  stand  ? 
Oan  I  not  some  promise  find 
To  support  my  feeble  min^*^  .  ^ 
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2  I  shall  find  enough  to  bear, 
Void  of  all  my  miitlew  oaxe ; 
Testis,  let  Thy  poVr  convey 
Strength  proportion'd  to  my  day. 

3  Thou  didst  travail  once  in  birth, 
For  the  wretched  sons  of  earth ; 
With  temptation  Thou  wast  tried, 
Thou  hast  languished,  groan'd  and  died. 

4  Let  Thy  travail  ease  my  pain, 
Baise  my  drooping  hopes  again ; 
Timely  help  do  Thou  afford 

To  Thy  handmaid,  dearest  Lobd. 

5  Bless  the  child,  the  parents  bless, 
With  Thy  sanctifying  grace ; 
One  in  love  and  one  m  Thee, 
Dearest  Jestjs,  let  us  be. 

PRAISE  FOR  DELIVERANOE  IN  CHILDBIRTH. 

d\d\^  "  Hfl  vnll  blesi  the  fruit  of  thy  womb.'' 
VfVftJ  Deut.  vii.  13.  4-8'8  &  2.«'i. 

LO !  from  the  borders  of  the  grave, 
Jestjs,  Thy  hand  is  strong  to  save, 
And  Thou  hast  made  it  bare  ! 
In  deep  distress  Thine  handmaid  pray'd> 
And  Thou  hast  interposed  Thine  aid, 
In  answer  to  her  prayer. 

2  Oft  was  her  soul  depressed  with  fear, 
As  the  expected  hour  drew  near, 

And  greatly  did  she  mourn ; 
But  now  her  gloomy  fears  depart. 
And  smiling  mercy  m^lt^  her  heart, 
Aad  former  pya  x^&Iutxi, 
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S  Thus  fayour'd  in  the  time  of  need, 
Her  eves  behold  her  infant  seed, 

And  piaises  £01  her  tongue ; 
Her  husband  of  the  joy  partakes, 
And  now  his  happy  soul  awakes, 
To  join  the  gratefid  song. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  PILGRIM. 

^^^  *'  And  oonfetted  that  they  were  strangert  and 
f\J\J      pilgrimt  on  the  earth." —B^Qb.  xi.  18.     P.M. 

I'M  a  pilgrim  and  a  stranger, 
Eough  and  stormy  be  the  road ; 
Often  in  the  midst  of  danger. 

But  it  leads  to  God. 
Clouds  and  darkness  oft  distress  me. 

Great  and  many  are  my  foes. 
Anxious  cares  and  thoughts  oppress  me^ 
But  my  Eatheb  knows. 

2  Oh !  how  sweet  is  the  assurance. 
Midst  the  conflict  and  the  strife. 
Although  sorrows  past  endurance, 

Follow  me  through  life. 
Home  in  prospect  stiU  can  cheer  me— 

Yes,  and  give  me  sweet  repose. 
While  I  feel  His  presence  nerjr  me. 
For  my  Father  knows. 

8  Yes,  He  sees  and  knows  me  daily, 
Watches  over  me  in  love ; 
Sends  me  help  when  foes  assail  me, 

Bids  me  look  above. 
Soon  my  journey  will  be  ended. 

Life  is  drawing  to  a  close, 
I  shall  then  be  well  attended, 
This  ray  Fathetel  Vtio^^. 

pp2  '^'^'^ 
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I  Bhall  then  with  j^  behold  HixUr 

Face  to  face  my  Fathbb  see. 
Fall  with  rapture  and  adore  Him, 

For  His  love  to  me. 
Nothing  more  shall  then  distress  me^ 

In  the  land  of  sweet  repose, 
Jbstjs  stands  engaged  to  bless  me. 
This  my  Fatheb  knows. 


THE  YINEYABI)  OF  THE  LORD. 
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*'  He  teni  them  into  Hit  vinejfardj* 

Matt.  xz.  2.  ll'i 

GO,  work  in  my  yineyard, 
I  claim  thee  as  mine ; 
I  bought  thee  with  blood, 

Thou,  and  all  that  is  thine  i 
Thy  time  and  thy  talents. 

Thy  loftiest  powers, 

Thy  warmest  aSections, 

Thy  simniest  hours. 

2  I  willingly  yielded 

My  kmgdom  for  thee ; 
Left  the  songs  of  archwigels 

To  hang  on  the  tree  : 
In  pain  and  temptation, 

Li  anguish  and  shame, 
I  paid  thy  full  price, 

And  my  purchase  I  claim » 

a  Gk),  work  in  my  vineyard, 
There's  plenty  to  do  ; 
The  harvoBt  ia  great, 
And  ttie^afeo^^^  i«^  *. 
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miere  18  weeding  and 

And  deanng  of  xooto^ 
And  plong^bing  and  towing. 

And  gathering  the  fruits. 

4  There  are  &)xes  to  take- 
There  are  wolres  to  deetroj; 

All  ages  andranlu 
I  can  fully  employ : 

I  hare  sheep  to  he  tended, 
And  lambs  to  be  fed ; 

The  lost  must  be  gathered, 
The  weaker  ones  fed. 

6  Qoy  work  in  my  vineyard — 

Oh,  work  while  'tis  day, 
For  the  bright  hours  of  sunshine 

Are  hastening  away ; 
And  night's  gloomy  shadows 

Are  gathermg  fast, 
Then  the  labouring  time 

Shall  for  ever  be  past. 

6  Beg^in  in  the  morning 

And  toil  all  the  day ; 
Thy  strength  I'll  supply, 

And  thy  wa^es  PU  pay : 
And  blessed,  tnrice  blessed, 

The  diligent  few, 
Who  shall  finish  the  work 

I  have  giv'n  them  to  do. 
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THE    LOVE    OF    OHBIST 

i\ftii    "  Who  gavo  Himself  for  our  sins." 
OOO  Gal.  i  4.  OJd. 

HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 
Was  Gk)D's  eternal  Son  ; 
Our  misery  reaoli'd  Bis  heavcaily  mind^ 
And  pity  brought  Him  doTni. 

2  [When  Justice,  by  our  sins  provok'd. 

Drew  forth  his  dreadful  sword, 
He  gave  His  soul  up  to  the  stroke 
Without  a  murmuring  word. 

3  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes 

To  raise  us  to  His  throne ; 
There's  not  a  gift  His  hand  bestows 
But  cost  His  heart  a  groan.] 

4  This  was  compassion  like  a  Gk)D, 

That  when  the  Savioxtb  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  His  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

5  Now,  though  He  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  ^eat ; 

Well  He  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  our  souls  forget. 

CHRIST  ALL  IN  ALL. 

fti\Ck  **  ^^  L<>rd  win  be  the  hope  of  His  people," 
OOt7  Joel  iii.  16.  0.1i 

I'VE  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price, 
My  heart  dotn  sing  for  joy ; 
And  sing  I  moJB^,  a  Qhsi&t  I  have— » 
Oh,  what  a  OHBiBi^-^^bW 
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2  My  OmtiBT  He  is  the  Lobd  of  lords. 

He  is  the  King  of  kings ; 
He  is  the  Sun  of  Bighteousness, 
With  healing  in  His  wings. 

3  He  is  my  meat,  He  is  my  drink, 

My  physio  and  my  health ; 
My  peace,  my  strength,  my  joy,  my  crown 
My  glory  and  my  wealth. 

4  He  is  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 

My  Brother  and  my  Love ; 
My  Head,  my  Hope,  my  Coimsellor, 
My  Advocate  above. 

5  My  Ghbist  He  is  the  heaven  of  heavens, 

My  Christ  what  shall  I  call  ? 
He  is  my  first.  He  is  my  last, 
He  is  my  All  in  All. 

6  All  glory  to  the  God  of  love, 

One  God  in  persons  Three ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  equal  glory  be. 

CHRIST  OTJR  RANSOM. 

£il^f\  "  I  have  found  a  ransom.** 

Vf  #  \f  Job  xxxiii.  24.  O.lil. 

DOES  conscience  lay  a  guilty  charge, 
The  law  of  God  condemn, 
And  bring  in  bills  exceeding  large  ? 
Let  Jesus  answer  them. 

2  He  paid  thy  ransom  with  His  hand, 
And  every  score  did  quit ; 
And  Justice  never  can  demand 
Two  payments  oi  one  dft\i^ 
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8  But  ask  the  Lobd  for  His  receipt, 
To  show  the  payment  good, 
Deliyered  from  the  mercy-seat. 
And  sprinkled  with  His  blood. 

4  The  sight  of  this  will  melt  thine  heart, 
And  make  thine  eyes  run  o'er ; 
A  happy  pardon'd  child  thou  art 
And  heaVn  is  at  thy  door. 

THE  CHRISTIAN  S  VESSEb. 

\Ji  JL  Acts  xxTU.  24.  P.M 

OH,  tell  us  who's  the  builder  of  your  vessel  ? 
If  she's  mighty,  if  she's  safe : 
The  great  Jehovah  is  the  builder  of  her ; 

She  is  mighty,  she  is  safe. 
The  Eatheb,  Soir  and  Spibit  three. 
Built  her  and  sent  her  out  to  sea ; 
And  this  assures  both  you  and  me 
She  is  mighty,  she  is  safe. 

Charw, — ^We'U  stand  the  storm,  it  won't  be  long; 
We'll  anchor  by  and  by 
In  the  haven  of  eternal  love, 
With  Jbstjs  ever  nigh. 

2  Oh,  tell  us  is  your  vessel  in  good  order, 

Is  she  mighty,  is  she  safe  ? 
Yes,  we  can  say  to  all  who  come  on  board. 

She  is  mighty,  she  is  safe. 
Her  base  is  Ohristian  unity, 
Her  masts,  faith,  hope  and  charity ; 
Her  flag  the  Savioub  died  for  me : 

She  is  mighty,  ^<b  \%  ^ai^. 
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S  Ohf  tell  us  have  you  men  on  board  to  steer 
If  they  are  able,  if  she's  safe :  Ther, 

Yesy  we  can  say  to  all  who  come  on  board 
They  are  able,  she  is  safe :  [her. 

Preachers  we  have,  and  leaders  too, 
Members  beside,  and  not  a  few, 
And  yet  there's  room  enoug^h  for  you. 
Come  and  welcome,  she  is  fade. 

We'll  stand  the  storm,  &c. 

4  Oh,  tell  us  whither  do  you  mean  to  steer  her. 
If  she's  mighiy,  if  she's  safe  : 
To  heayen  aboye,  and  that  is  where  she'll 
land  us; 
She  is  mighty,  she  is  safe. 
Thousands  in  her  haye  g^ne  before, 
Their  toils  and  Bufferings  all  are  o'er. 
They've  landed  safe  on  Oanaan's  shore : 
dome  on  board  her,  she  is  safe. 

We'll  stand  the  storm,  &c. 
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THE  BLEssma. 

«  Abide  with  ua." 
Luke  xxiy.  29.  8*8  &  7's. 


MAY  the  grace  of  Chbist  our  Sayioxtb, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  loye, 
With  the  Holy  Spibit's  favour. 

Best  upon  us  from  above : 
Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  in  the  Lobd  : 
And  possess  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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MY  DEAR  FATHER'S  HOME. 

^f<y  Q  «*  The  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb  ehaU  be 
O  #  O  in  t^."— Rev.  xxii.  3.  P.M. 

ASTEANGEB  and  pilgrmi  this  desert  I 
roam,  [liome ; 

I'm  travelling  to  heaven,  my  dear  Fatheb's 
The  way  is  but  rugged,  I  long  to  be  there, 
With  Jesits,  my  Brother,  His  glory  to  share. 
Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,     [home. 
I'm  travelling  to  heaven,  my  dear  Father's 

2  A  pauper  I  seem,  yet  a  prince  in  disguise, 
A  son  of  the  Sovereign  that  rules  in  the  skies ; 
When  earth's  fleeting  greatness  aad  glory  are 

gone,  L^^™"*^  • 

My  Eatheb  will  give  me  a  kingdom  and 

Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,     [home. 

I'm  traveLting  to  heaveni  my  dear  Fathee'8 

3  The  world  may  despise  me,  hell's  powers  may 

assail. 
May  vex  and  perplex  me,  but  never  prevail, 
Through  Calvary's  Victor  at  length  I'll  o'er- 
come,  [home. 

And  more  than  a  conqueror  arrive  at  mj 
Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,     [home. 
I'm  travelling  to  heaven,  my  dear  Father's 

4  Oome  on,  f  ellow-pilgrimSy  we  soon  shall  be 

blest. 

The  harder  the  struggle  the  sweeter  the  rest ; 

To  death,  0  be  faithful,  a  crown  is  the  prize. 

There's  no  sin  or  sorrow  at  home  in  the  skies. 

Home,  home,  ft^^^\»,  ^s^^et  home,     [home. 

I'm  traveffing^'^^weii,  tssj  ^^^^kssnB*» 
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NATIVITY. 


£\n  A  "  The  glory  of  the  Lord  shone  round  about 

O  #  41:  *Aem."— Luke  ii  9.  8,  7,  4. 

ANGELS  from  the  realms  of  glory, 
Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth  ; 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  prodaim  Messiah's  birth : 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Ohmst,  the  new-bom  Kino* 

2  Shepherds  in  the  fields  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  yonr  flocks  by  night, 
QoD  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  the  infant  light : 

Oome  and  worship. 
Worship  Chbist,  the  new-bom  Kino. 

8  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lobd  descending. 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Chbist,  the  new-bom  King, 

4  Sinners  wrung  with  true  repentance, 
Doomed  for  gmlt  to  endless  pains. 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 
Mercy  calls  you,  break  your  chains  : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  Kinq. 


^^n 


MI8CELLAI7EOT78. 
THE  DYING  CHRISTIAN. 


I^fy  X  "  All  it  well:* 


2  Kings  ▼.  22.  P.1L 
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HAT  is  this  that  steals  upon  my  frame. 

Is  it  death  ? 
Which  soon  will  quench  this  vital  flame. 

Is  it  death  ? 
If  this  be  death,  I  soon  shall  be 
From  every  care  and  sorrow  free, 
I  shall  the  Kino  of  glory  see : 

All  is  well. 

2  Oease,  cease  to  weep,  my  friends,  for  m% 

All  is  well ; 
My  sins  are  pardoned,  I  am  free. 

All  is  well: 
There's  not  a  doud  that  doth  arise, 
To  hide  my  Savioub  from  my  eyes, 
I  soon  shall  moimt  the  upper  slaes : 

All  is  weU. 

Z  Tune,  tune  your  harps,  ye  saints  in  g^iy. 

All  is  well ; 
While  I  rehearse  the  pleasing  story, 

All  is  well : 
Bright  angels  are  from  glory  come. 
They're  round  my  bed  and  fill  my  room. 
And  wait  to  bear  my  spirit  home  : 

All  is  weU. 

4  Hark !  hark !  my  Lobd  and  Master  oalls  ma^ 
All  is  woU ; 
I  go  to  see  Hi^  ia^  m  ^loxji 
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Barewelli  my  fnends,  adieu,  adien, 
I  can  no  longer  stay  with  yon, 
Mj  glittering  crown  appears  in  Yiew^ 
All  is  well. 


Me 


THE  BilGHTY  TETJMPBT. 


**  Behold,  I  coma  guiekfy.* 

Bev.  xxii.  7.  P.1I* 

nnOBDS  last  loYely  moming^y 
X     All  charming  and  fair, 
Is  fast  onward  fleeting, 
And  soon  will  appear. 

Ckoru8, — ^When  the  mighty  trumpet 

Sounds,  come,  come  away : 
Oh,  may  we  be  ready 
To  hail  that  glad  day ! 

S  And  when  that  bright  morning 
In  splendour  shall  dawn. 
Our  cares  will  be  ended. 
Our  sorrow  all  gone. 

When  the  mighty  trumpet,  Sui^ 

3  The  Bridegroom  from  glory 

To  earth  shall  descend, 
Ten  thousand  bright  angels 
Aroimd  Him  attend. 

When  the  mighty  trumpet,  &o» 

4  The  grayes  shall  be  opened, 

The  saints  shall  arise, 
To  meet  their  Bedeemer, 
Miount  lip  to  the  skies. 

When  the  mighty  tiwixi^^^^^. 
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5  The  saints  then  immortal 
In  glory  shall  rei^. 
The  bride  with  the  Bridegroom 
For  ever  remain. 

When  the  mighty  larampet,  fto. 


THIS  WORLD  IS  NOT  MY  HOME. 
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<'  Bat  toe  seek  one  to  come." 

Heb.  ziii.  14.  P.M. 

I9YE  left  the  land  of  death  and  sin. 
The  road  that  many  travel  in. 
And  if  you  ask  the  reason  why, 
I'm  going  to  seek  a  home  on  high. 

Chorus. — This  world  is  not  my  home, 

This  world  is  but  a  wilderaessy 
This  world  is  not  my  home. 

2  There  are  many  would  my  progreBd  stayr 
And  beg  me  not  to  sing  or  pray, 
But  I  dare  not  listen  to  their  cry, 
For  I  seek  a  glorious  home  on  high. 

This  world  is  not  my  home,  &o 

Z  I  grieve  and  weep  to  see  the  sin 
And  wretchedness  that  men  are  in ; 
But  my  cares  all  flee  and  my  tears  all  dir, 
When  I  look  by  faith  at  my  home  on  high. 
This  world  is  not  my  home,  &o. 

4  Say,  sinner,  will  you  go  with  me, 
And  seek  this  land  of  liberty ; 
0  do  not  stay,  but  tell  me  why 
You  will  uol  ftft^  ^(5d^  -sRorld  on  high. 
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,S  My  Boul  it  swells  with  great  delight^ 

Wlieii  I  think  of  my  glorious  home  of  light; 
The  angels  sing  and  so  will  I, 
When  1  reach  my  glorious  home  on  high. 
This  world  is  not  my  home,  &o. 

THE  PILGEIM. 

i^^fi         <«  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  eome:* 

V  #  O  Matt.  iii.  7.  P.M. 

I  AM  a  Christian  pilgrim  bold,  I  know  I'm 
sayed  by  grace ;  [dwelling-place  : 

The    City    of    Destruction    has    been    my 
I  grieve  to  say  for  many  years  I  lived  in 
Blind  Man's  Bow,  [time  ago. 

Erom  thence  I  started  for  a  crown  a  long 

2  One  Evangelist  came  preaching  there  the 

blessed  Gospel  word, 
He  cried  both  unto  young  and  old,  ''Go 

seek  and  serve  the  Lokd  ;  " 
'*  Mee  from  the  wrath  to  come!  "  he  cried ; 

"  escape  etemeJ.  woe ! " 
Oonvinced,  I  cried — "  I  will,  I  will !  "  a  long 

time  ago. 

8  I  felt  a  burden  on  my  mind  by  night  as  well 

as  day,  [a&aid  to  stay : 

I  was  afraid  to  leave  my  place,    and  yet 

I  wept,   I  cried,   I  mourned,   I  sighed,  I 

wandered  to  and  fro — 
At  length  a  pilgrim  I  became  a  long  time  ago. 

4  My  neighbours  say  I  used  to  be  a  quiet, 
hamiless  lad. 
Till  I  went  with  these  Peculiars,  and  the*^ 
have  drove  me  mad : 


M1S0ELLANXOT7B. 

So  blind  were  they  to  things  diTine,  my  case 

they  did  not  knowi  [ago. 

Amidst  their  cries  I  started  off  a  long  time 

5  One  Pliable  he  came  with  me,  methinks  I 

see  him  now, 
He  seemed  quite  blithe  until  we  both  fell  in 

desponding  slough ; 
''  Possess  the  land  thyself/'  he  cried,  '<  where 

milk  and  honey  flow ! "  [ago 

He  turned  again,  but  I  kept  on  a  long  time 

6  I  passed  by  many  a  sorrowful  place,  which 

here  I  shall  not  name. 
With  weary  steps  and  heavy  heart  until  a 

hill  it  came ; 
I  never  shall  forget  the  day  while  I  remain 

below,  [time  ago. 

What  there  I  saw,  what  there  I  felt  a  long 

7  By  faith  I  saw  the  Son  of  God  extended  on 

a  tree. 
And  through  my  heart  these  words  did  run, 

"  I  sxmered  this  for  thee :  " 
Down  from  Bis  hands,  His  side.  His  feet  the 

crimson  tide  did  flow, 
I  lost  my  burden  at  the  sight  a  long  time  ago 

W^ith  Qreatheart  and  with  Faithful  now  I'll 

travel  to  the  skies, 
Beyond  bold  Jordan's  swelling  flood  my  rich 

possession  lies ; 
There  everlasting  joys  abound  and  streams 

immoxtsl^o^,  [time  ago. 

Some  of  Bxy  inau^  «t^\NEL^^  ^Js^st^  ^\ss^ 
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9  I'll  tell  you  more  next  time  we  meet,  suffice 

it  now  to  say,  [is  to  day ; 

Beligion  was  at  first  most  sweet,  and  sweet  it 

The  cross  of  Ohbist,  the  cross  alone,  I  nothing 

else  will  know,  [ci'go. 

For  at  the  cross  I  lost  my  load  a  long  time 


THANKSGIVING. 

A^O  "  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  who  daify  loadeth  us 
O  #  «7  unth  ben^ts.**—FB.  Ixviu.  19.         L.M. 

NOW,  LoBD,  prepare  our  hearts  to  raise 
To  Thee  a  song  of  grateful  praise ; 
0  may  Thy  love  our  souls  inflame 
To  sing  the  honours  of  Thy  name. 

2  How  great  Thy  kindness  and  Thy  care. 
Which  we  are  favour'd  so  to  share ! 
How  free  Thy  boimty  and  Thy  grace 
To  us  who  worship  in  this  place. 

8  The  work  so  needful  has  been  wrought, 
The  favour  granted  which  we  sought ; 
Hearts  have  been  touch'd  with  kindly  fire ; 
Thou  hast  accomplished  our  desire. 

4  And  now  we  crave  Thy  presence  sweet — 
In  us,  assembled  at  Thy  feet, 
Beveal  eternal  love  and  grace ; 
0  come  and  consecrate  the  place ! 

6  And  may  there  ever  here  be  found 
Thy  Gbspel's  sweet  and  certain  sound ; 
The  Father's  love,  the  SAVioxrB.'a  hlci<:A^ 
The  /Spibit's  power  to  "bxm^  \»  ^c>^,  | 


MISOELLAinEOTTS. 

6  May  many  souls  be  bom  of  GtoD, 
And  seekers  led  to  Jesus'  blood ; 
The  hungiy  fed,  the  captives  freed. 
And  mourners  bless'd  in  time  of  need. 

7  Thus  till  in  heay'n  we  see  Thj  face, 

'*  While  we  walk  through  this  wildemeflSy'' 
May  we  oft  here  beneath  Thy  word 
Eaise  Ebenezers  to  the  Lobd. 
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EVEN  THEE. 

'*  Ut  him  come:' 

John  Tii.  37.  8,  7,  S. 

TTES/dear  soul,  a  voice  from  heaven 
-1*      Speaks  a  pardon  full  and  free  ; 
Come,  and  thou  shalt  be  forgiven ; 
Boundless  mercy  flows  to  fhee — 

Even  thee. 

2  See  the  healing  fountain  springing 
From  the  Saviottb  on  the  tree, 
Pardon,  peace,  and  cleansing  bringing ; 
Lost  one,  loved  one,  'tis  for  thee — 

Even  thee. 

8  Hear  EEis  love  and  mercy  speaking, 
<<  Come  and  lay  thy  soul  on  me ; 
Though  thy  heart  for  sin  be  breaking, 
I  have  rest  and  peace  for  thee — 

Even  thee.** 

4  Come  then  now — ^to  Jesus  flying, 
From  thy  sin  and  woe  be  free  ; 
Burdened,  guilty,  wounded,  dying, 
Gladly  wVil^e  ^^'c«mft^<ae — 
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6  Eyoij  sin  sliall  be  f argiyeiiy 

Tliou  through  grace  a  child  shalt  be-^ 
Qhild  of  QoD  and  heir  of  heaven, 
Yes,  a  mansion  -waits  for  thee— 

Eyen  thee. 

6  There  is  love  for  ever  dwellings 
Jestts  all  thy  joy  shall  be, 
And  thy  song  sniaU  still  be  telling 
All  His  mercy  did  for  thee — 

Even  thee. 
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THE  TEMPEST  TOSSED. 

**ItuI,  be  not  afraid,** 

Matt  ziv.  27.  P.M. 

TOSSED  with  rough  winds  and  faint  with 
Above  the  tempest,  soft  and  dear,  [fear. 
What  stiU,  soft  accents  greet  thine  ear ! 

"'Tis I,  be  not  afraid!" 

2  'Tis  I,  who  washed  thy  spirit  white ; 
'Tis  I,  who  gave  thy  blind  eyes  sight ; 
'Tis  I,  thy  ILoBD,  thy  life,  thy  Light — 

'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid  I 

S  These  raging  winds,  this  surging  sea, 
Bear  not  a  breath  of  wrath  to  thee  : 
That  storm  has  all  been  spent  on  me — 

'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid  I 

4  The  bitter  cup— I  drank  it  first ; 
For  thee  it  is  no  draught  accurst : 
The  hand  that  gives  it  thee  i&  ^\!^Te.^^ — 

'TiB  I,  "bft  uoV.  ^it^v^\ 

Q  Q  2  ^^^ 
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5  ^tine  eyes  are  watching  by  tny  bed; 
Mine  anna  are  underneath  thy  head. 
My  blessing  is  around  thee  shed — 

'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid  I 

^  When  on  the  other  side  thy  feet 
Shall  rest  'mid  thousand  weloomes  sweety 
One  well-known  voice  thy  heart  shall  gree^ 

"'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid!" 


ALMOST  HOME. 

AfiO        ''  Mangoeth  to  hit  hng  horn:*' 

OOia  Ecdee.  xii.  6.  P.M. 

WHY  should  we  fear  to  launch  on  death's 
cold  river  ?  [roar ; 

What  though  the  winds  be  loud  and  billows 
Once  o'er  the  flood  and  we  are  safe  for  ever. 
For  Jesus  stands  to  meet  us  on  the  shore : 
Away  from  Him,  our  friend  and  elder  brother, 

Never  with  weaiy  feet  aeain  we'll  roam; 
Then  let  us  shout,  as  we  sfuute  each  other, 
'^  We're   almost   home  I     We're    almost 
home  I" 

2  l$»t  us  not  trust  in  mortal  man's  deceiving ; 
tV  Let  us  look  upward  to  the  courts  above ; 
.    In  Him  with  holy  confidence  believing, 
Who  loved  us  with  an  everlasting  love : 
And  let  us  even  now  prepare  to  meet  Him, 
That  we    may  all  be  ready  i^ould  He 
come  *, 
Oh,  let  US  eveiiiiiQi^  ^<^  i^^t^to  nreet  Him, 
We're  aVTfvc^B^\i.qmft\  ^  ^t^  &&s^\isasiA  t 
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3  'Why  should  we  moum,  so  near  a  glorioiis 

morrow,  [the  rod. 

Shall  not  each  soul  now  trembling  'neath 

Ohastened  in  Ioyo  and  sanctified  by  sorrow, 

Qtow  pure  and  spotless  through  the  Lamb 

ofGh>D?  [beating, 

'What  though  the  loying  heart  hath  ceased  its 

And  those  we  cherished  once  lie  in  the  tomb, 

Bejoice!  rejoice!  how  sweet  shall  be  our 

meeting; 

We're  almost  home !  We're  almost  home  I 

4  Soon  shall  we  stand  on  Zion's  holy  moimtain ; 

Soon  shall  we  dwell  in  that  secure  abode, 
And  quench  our  thirst  in  that  celestial  foun- 
tain, [God. 
Whose  streams  make  glad  the  ciiy  of  our 
Let  us  press  onward  to  the  heavenly  portals, 
Though  we  have  tarried  long  there  still  is 
room ;                                      [mortals, 
Soon  shall  we  wear  the  crowns  of  the  im- 
We're  almost  home !  We're  almost  home ! 

5  Life's  day  is  almost  o'er,  'twill  soon  be  even. 

For  thee,  my  soul,  a  brighter  day  awaits, 
Look  up  and  view  the  gulden  gates  of  heaven, 

BehcAd,  behold  the  everlasting  gates ! 
We  hear  the  sound  of  angel  voices  ringing 
Out  from  the  gates  of  heav'n  upon  the 
gloom, 
And  our  enraptured  souls  burst  out  in  singing, 
"We're    almost    home!     We're    almost 
home!" 
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PILGEIMS  OP  THE  NIGHT. 

^  fi  Q       «  There  ahaU  be  no  night  there." 

OOO  Eev.  xxL  26.  P.M. 

HABK !  hark !  my  soul !  angelic  songs  are 
swelling  P>eat  shore. 

O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave- 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are 
telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more  I 

Chorus. — ^Angels  of  Jestjs, 
Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome 
The  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
Come,  weary  souls !  for  Jestts  bids  you  come! 
And  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly 
ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  &c. 

8  Far,  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 

The  voice  of  Jestts  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea; 

And    laden    souls,    by  thousands    meekly 

stealing,  [Thee. 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to 

Angels  of  Jesus,  &c. 

4  Best  comes  at  length;  though  Hfe  be  long 

and  dreary,  [past ; 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be 

Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcomes   to    the 

weary,  [come  at  last 

And  keaveH)  &!b  'k^b^st'ci  true  home,  'wiU 
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Angels!    sing    on,   jour    faithful  watches 

keeping;  [aboTe; 

Sing  us  sweet   fragments  of  the    songs 

Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of 

weeping,  [love. 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  doudlesA 

Angels  of  Jbsus,  &c. 

SAFE  IN  THE  ABMS  OF  JESUS. 

>041:  Ps.  xd.  10.  P.Hi 

SAFE  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 
There  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 
Sweetiiy  my  soul  shall  rest. 
EEark !  'tis  the  voice  of  angels. 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me. 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 
Over  the  jasper  sea. 

Chorus, — Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  on  His  gentle  breast, 

There  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 

Sweetiiy  my  soul  shall  rest. 

2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 
Safe  from  corroding  C€u:e, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  all  doubts  and  fears ; 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 
Choly  a  few  more  tears  I 

£lafe  in  the  armB  oi  ^is^^^  ^^» 
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8  Jb8U8,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 
Jbsits  has  died  for  me ; 
Firm  on  the  Bock  of  Ages 
Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
Here  let  me  wait  with  patience. 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er ; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesits,  fto. 


THE  PRODIGAL'S  EBTITRN. 

(tQ^  **  There  iejoy  in  thepreeenee  of  the  angeh.^ 
UO^  Luke  XV.  10.  P.M. 

JOY!  joy!  joy !  there  is  joy  in  heaven  witli 
the  angels ! 

Joy !  joy !  joy  for  the  prodigal's  return ! 
He  has  come,  he  has  come. 

To  his  Fatheb's  house  at  last ; 
He  was  lost,  he  is  found. 

And  the  night  of  gloom  is  past. 
Blessed  hour  of  joy  and  communion  sweety 
For  his  heart  is  full  and  his  love  complete, 
His  Father  sees  him  and  hastes  to  meet. 

And  bid  him  welcome  home. 

3  Joy!    joy!    joy    in  the   courts  of    heaven 
resounding, 
Joy !  joy !  joy  for  the  prodigal's  return ; 
Hark !  the  song ;  hark !  the  song ; 

'Tis  a  joyful,  joyful  strain : 
Welcome  home,  N?^wsiaft  V^me^ 
To  ihy  FATKKri^Voxvafe  ^^nbi, 
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Willie  bis  eye  is  dim  with  the  falling  tears 
Of  repentant  giiei  over  wasted  yean. 
The  pardoning  voice  of  his  Father  dieers. 
And  bids  him  weloome  home. 

Joy !  joy !  joy !  &c. 

B  Joy !  joy !  joy  in  the  radiant  fields  of  glory, 

Joy!  joy!  joy^  when  a  wandering  soul 
Let  ns  haste,  let  ns  haste,  [returns } 

While  the  momins^  sun  is  bright, 
Jesus  calls,  Jesus  ca^, 

To  a  land  of  love  and  light. 
We  will  journey  on,  till  our  pilgrim  feet 
Shall  at  LEust  be  found  in  the  gomen  street ; 
Our  glorious  Sayioxtb  will  smile  to  greet, 

And  bid  us  welcome  home. 

Joy !  joy !  joy !  &o. 

BEYOND  THE  BIVER. 

^fi A  "  ^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  <*f^  ^^  '^^  ^ 

fJOVF  His  i»«opi*."— Rev.  xxi  3.  P.M. 

0  mortal  eye  that  land  hath  seen. 
Beyond,  beyond  the  river, 
Its  smiling  valleys  bright  and  green. 

Beyond,  beyond  the  river : 
Its  shores  are  coming  nearer. 
Its  skies  are  growing  dearer, 
Each  day  it  seemeth  dearer. 
That  land  beyond  the  river. 

Chorus. — ^We'U  stand  the  storm^  we'll  stand 

the  storm. 
Its  rage  is  almost  over ; 
We'll  anchor  in  the  haxbo\a  «ic^s&. 
In  the  land  'beyoudi  \lixsb  xn^st 
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S  No  oankeriiLg  caxe,  no  mortal  strife^ 
Beyond,  beyond  the  river, 
But  liappy,  never-ending  life, 
Beyond,  beyond  the  river : 
Through  the  eternal  hours, 
God's  love  in  heavenly  showers 
8hall  water  faith's  fair  flowers 
Beyond,  beyond  the  river. 

We'll  stand,  fto. 

S  That  glorious  day  will  ne'er  be  done, 
Beyond,  beyond  the  river. 
For  we've  a  crown  and  kingdom  won. 

Beyond,  beyond  the  river : 
There  is  eternal  pleasure. 
And  ioy  which  none  can  measure, 
For  those  who  have  their  treasure 
Beyond,  beyond  the  river. 

We'll  stand,  &o. 

« 

4  When  we  shall  look  from  Zion's  hill, 
Beyond,  beyond  the  river. 
With  endless  bliss  our  hearts  shall  thriUf 

Beyond,  beyond  the  river. 
There  angels  bright  are  singing. 
There  golden  harps  are  ringing. 
We  ne'er  shall  cease  our  singing 
In  that  land  beyond  the  river. 

We'll  stand,  &o. 
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THE  VOLUNTEERS'  SONG. 

^O^  **  I  called  him  alone,  and  bleated  him,'* 

OO  #  Isa.  li.  2.  P.M. 

TT7E    are   marchiiig  on  with    shield  and 

f  T        banner  bright,  [right, 

We  will  work  for  God  and  battle  for  the 

We  wilL  praise  Bis  name,  rejoicing  in  Hia 

And  we'U  work  till  Jesus  calls  :  [might, 
In  the  Church  of  God  onr  army  we  prepare. 
As  we  rally  round  our  blessed  standard  uiere. 
And  the  Sayiour's  cross  can  easy  learn  to  bear,. 

While  we  work  tiU  Jbstjs  cadis. 

Chorus. — ^Then  awake,  then  awake,  happy  soul^ 

happy  sold. 
Shout  for  joy,  shout  for  joy, 
As  we  gladly  march  along : 

We  are  marching  onward,  singing 
as  we  ffo. 
To  the  Promised  Land  where  living 

waters  flow ; 
Oome  and  join  our  ranks  as  pilgrims 
here  below, 
Oome  and  work  till  Jesus  calls. 

2  We  are  marching  on,  our  Captain,  ever  near. 
Will  protect  us  still :  His  gentle  voice  we  hear ; 
Should  the  foe  advance,  we'll  never,  never 
fear. 
For  we'll  work  till  Jesus  calls. 
Shout  aloud,  shout  aloud,  in  a  noble  song, 
We'U  shout  for  joy  and  gladly  march  along  •, 
Xn  the  Lord  of  hosts  let  every  heart  be  strong., 
Never  cease  till  Jesus  caX\^. 
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ioldiers,  inarch  on  the  straight  and  nanow 

way, 
That  will  lead  to  life  and  eyerlastine  day, 
To  the  smiling  fields  thai  never  wm  decay; 

Brothers,  work  till  Jbsus  calls. 
Thus  mardbdng  on,   and  press  towards  the 
prize,  [fil^Ofli 

To  a  glorious  crown  beyond  the  glowing 
To  the  radiant  fields  where  pleasure  neyev 
dies; 
May  we  work  till  Jesus  calls. 

Then  awake,  fto. 


THE  BRIGHT  CKOWN. 

Z^OO     **  Ye  s/uUl  receive  a  ermon  ofglorv" 
'OOO  I  Pet.  V.  4.  on; 

T71B  valiant  soldiers  of  the  cross, 
J.     Te  happy,  praying  band ; 
Though  in  this  world  you  sufPer  loss, 
You'U  reach  fair  Canaan's  land. 

€horu9. — Let  us  never  mind  the  scoffs  nor  ^ 
frowns  of  the  world, 
For  we've  all  got  the  cross  to  b€ 
It   will  only    make  the    crown 
brighter  to  shine 
When  we  have  the  crown  to  w 

^  All  earthly  pleasures  we'll  forsake. 
When  heaven  appears  in  view ; 
in  Jesus'  strength  we'll  undertake 
To  fight  our  pasaag^  VJimousl^, 


MISGBLLAinfiOXTB. 


8  Oily  wliat  a  glorious  about  there'll  be, 
When  we  arrive  at  home ; 
Our  friends  and  Jbstjs  we  shall  see, 
And  GK>D  shall  say,  **  Well  done." 

Let  OS  never,  ftc 
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SHALL  WE   MEET. 

**  Caught  «^  togtdhtr  with  them  in  the  claud$,  tm 
meet  the  Lord  in  the  atr.''— 1  ThoBS.  iy.  17. 


SHALL  we  meet  beyond  the  river. 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll  ? 
Where,  in  all  the  bright  for  ever. 
Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river, 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll  ? 

2  Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city. 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine  P 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Buil^  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

Shall  we,  &o^ 

8  Shall  we  meet  with  many  a  loved  one. 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 
Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices. 
And  behold  them  face  to  face  ? 

Shall  we,  &o. 

4  Shall  we  meet  with  Ohbist  our  Savioxjb^ 
When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own  ? 
Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favour. 
And  ait  down  upon  Hia  thxoi^^^^ 


MISOSLLAirBOI78. 

6  Yes,  we'll  meet  beyond  tlie  riyer, 
When  our  conflicts  all  cure  o'er ; 
And  we'll  spend  the  blest  for  ever 
On  that  bright  celestial  shore. 
We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river. 
Where  the  surges  cease  to  roll ! 

SHALL  WE  GATHER. 

Z^£\/\  <*  He  showed  me  a  pure  river  ofwoUir  of  Ufo^ ' 
\y\9\3  Eev.  xxii.  1.  PJL 

SHALL  we  gather  at  the  river, 
Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod, 
With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

CJiorxu, — ^Yes,  we'll  slather  at  the  river, 

The  beautinil,  the  beautiful  river, 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  Qim. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

Yes,  we'll  gather,  fto. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river. 

Lay  we  ev'ry  burden  down, 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown- 
Yes,  we'll  gather,  fto. 

4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Savioub's  face. 
Saints,  whom  daa^Xi'^Fnll  never  sever. 
Lift  tkexc  BQJi^^  Q>i  ^KTOitt  ^gcwsfe. 
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6  Soon  we'll  reach  tlie  silver  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease ; 
Soon  onr  liappy  hearts  wiU  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

Yes,  we'U  gather,  fto. 

THE  GLAD  TIDINGS. 

i^Ckl  "  Behold,  I  come  quiekly." 

v*7X  Rev.  xxii.  7.  P.M. 

HABK !  hark !  hear  the  fflad  tidings ! 
Soon,  soon  Jesus  will  come, 
Bobed,  robed  in  honour  and  glory. 
To  gather  His  ransomed  ones  home. 

Yes,  yes,  oh  yes. 
To  gather  His  ransomed  ones  home. 

2  Joy !  joy !  sound  it  more  loudly ! 
Sing,  sing  gloiy  to  God  ; 
Soon,  soon  Jestts  is  coming ; 
Publish  the  tidings  abroad. 

Yes,  yes,  oh  yes. 
Publish  the  tidings  abroad. 

S  Bright,  bright  seraphs  attending, 
Shouts,  shouts  filling  the  air ; 
Down,  down  swiftly  from  heaven. 
Jbsus  our  LoBD  will  appear. 

Yes,  yes,  oh  yes, 
Jb8I78  out  Lobo  Will  appear. 

4  Now,  now  through  a  glass  darkly, 
Shine,  shine  visions  to  come ; 
Soon,  soon  we  shall  behold  Him, 
Cloudless  and  bright  in  our  home. 

Yes,  yes,  oh  yea, 
dondleaB  and  bright  m  omx  'Wsov^* 


jBtCBVf*^^ 
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TEMPTATION. 

r  man  it  tempU 

James  i.  14.  P.M. 


fy£\Ck  *'  Everyman  U  tempted" 


^UTELD  not  to  temptation,  for  yielding  is 
X     sin. 
Each  victoiy  will  help  you  some  other  to 

win; 
Fight  manfully  onward,  dark  passions  subdue. 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  He*U  carry  you  through. 

Chorus. — ^Ask  the  Savioub  to  help  you,  comfort, 

strengthen  and  keep  you ; 
He  is  willing  to  aid  you,  He  will  carry 
you  through. 

■ 

S  Shun  evil  companions,  bad  language  disdain, 
Oob's  name  hold  in  reverence,  nor  take  it  in 

vain; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  kind-hearted  and 

true. 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  He'll  carry  you  through. 

Ask  the  Sayioxtb,  &c. 

3  To  Him    that    o'ercometh    God    giveth  a 
crown, 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer,  though  often 

cast  down ; 
He  who  is  our  Sayioxtb  our  strength  will 

renew, 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  He'U  carry  you  through. 

Ask  the  Sayiotib.^  ^. 

8  s  2  ^^^ 
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PENTECOST. 

^li\  **  T^  ^^^  dUjaied  tnth  the  Holy  GhottT 
€  l.\J  Acts  u.  4.  P.M. 

OHy  what  a  mighty  power 
They  had  at  Pentecost— 'twas  the  power 

Cfharus, — ^That  Jbsxjs  promised  should 

come  down. 

2  When  with  accord  assembled 

All  in  an  upper  room — came  the  power 

That  Jesus,  &e. 

3  With  cloven  tongues  of  fire 

And  rushing  mighty  wind — came  the  power 

That  JbsitSi  &o. 

4  'Twas  while  they  all  were  praying. 

And  beHeying  it  would  come— came  the  power 

That  Jesxtb,  &o. 

5  Some  thought  they  were  fanatics. 

Or  drunken  with  new  wine — 'twas  the  power 

That  JesxtBi  ftc 

6  Yes,  the  martyrs  had  this  power, 

And  triumphed  in  the  flames — ^blessed  power 

That  Jesus,  &c. 

7  Yes,  our  fathers  had  this  power, 

tis  th< 
That 


And  we  have  got  it  too — 'tis  the  power 

Jesus,  &Cr 


8  'Tis  the  very  same  power, 
I  feel  it  in  my  eo\i\.— ?^a&^^  Y^*^^ 
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XI8CELLA2nSOU8. 

MOBNIKG. 

mrtt    **  Tho»e  that  seek  me  earfy  ahattjind  m§.*' 
#  X  £  Prov.  viu.  17.  L.1L 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run : 
Shake  off  dull  sloth^  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacri£oe. 

2  Improve  the  time,  'tis  passing  fast. 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Thy  talents  to  improve  take  cajre ; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

•8  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere, 

Thy  conscience  as  the  noon-day  clear ; 

For  God's  all-seeing  eye  surveys 

Thy  secret  thoughts,  thj  words  and  ways. 

4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  take  thy  part ; 
Who  aU  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  glory  to  th'  eternal  Kino. 

^  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  aU  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosh 

EVENING. 

^  1  O    **  Under  His  wings  shaU  thou  trust:' 
••-■-^  Pb.  xci.  4.  L.M. 

GLOEY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  ligbt : 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  Kmck  oili^^^ 
Beneath  Thine  own  oi^ims^c^  ^^irvsj^X 


AITEEEUS. 

2  Teach  me  to  liye,  that  I  may  dread 
The  fi;raye  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Team  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Bise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

3  0  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose ! 

And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make^ 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

4  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply  ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 


ANTHEMS 


ANTHEM. 

#Xo  Isa.  lii.  7,  9. 

HOW  beautiful  upon  the  mountains 
Are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good 
tidings, 
That  publisheth  peace;  that  bringeth  good 

tidings  of  good, 
That  publisheth  salvation;  that  saith  unto 

Zion, 
Thy  God  reigneth ! 
Break  forth  into  joy.     Sing  together, 
Ye  waste  places  of  Jerusalem ; 
For  the  LoitD  hath  comforted  His  people, 
He  hath  redeeiiied  3et>i«aXKni. 
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ANTHEM. 

•  Att         Luke  ii.  10— U;  Isa.  ix.  6. 

BEHOLD,  I  bring  you  glad  tidings  of  great 
joy, 
WMcli  shall  be  to  all  people ; 

For  nnto  us  this  day  is  bom 

In  the  dty  of  David 

A  Sayiottb,  which  is  Ohbist  the  Lobd. 

And  this  shall  be  a  sign  nnto  you: 

You  shall  find  a  babe  wrapt  in  swaddling 

dotheSy 
Xiying  in  a  manger. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angels 
A  mighty  host  of  the  heavenly  hosts, 
Praising  GtODy  and  saying,  Glory  to  Ood, 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 
Peace  on  earth  and  goodwill  to  all  men ; 
Unto  us  a  child  is  bom, 
Unto  us  a  son  is  given : 
And  the  government    shall   be  upon   His 

shoul&r : 
And  His  name  shall  be  called 
Wonderful,  Counsellor, 
The  mighty,  mi^ty,  mighty  Qod, 
The  everlasting^ATHEB, 
The  Prince  of  l^eace. 


^^\ 


AN    AFFEOTIONATE    HINT 

BB8PE0TIM0 

PUBLIC   WORSHIP. 


**  Not  fortahing  the  astembling  of  ourselves  together,*' 

Heb.  X.  26. 

The  great  Jehoyah,  from  His  glorious  throne, 
Stoops  down  to  make  His  loye  and  mercy  known  ; 
And  bids  the  chosen  tribe  of  Israel  meet, 
Where  He  reveals  the  glories  of  His  feet. 

He  sends  His  heralds  forth  in  Jesus'  name. 
To  publish  peace  and  pardoning  love  proclaim : 
Yea,  He  goes  with  them,  and  applies  His  word, 
And  makes  it  life  and  health  and  joy  afEord. 

Where,  then,  is  that  nngratefol  sinner  found, 
Who  slights  and  disregards  the  Gospel  sound  P 
Who,  when  Jehovah  m  His  courts  draws  near 
Neglects  within  those  holy  courts  t' appear  P 

€an  those  who  once  have  tasted  Jesus'  grace 
Choose  to  be  absent  when  He  shows  His  face  P 
Shall  a  few  drops  of  rain  or  dirty  road 
Prevent  their  public  intercourse  with  Gos  P 

Shall  gossip  calls  or  some  inferior  things 
Detain,  when  summoned  by  the  SiKO  of  kings  P 
Blush,  brethren,  at  the  Gt)l>-insulting  thought  I 
And  prove  in  conduct  you  are  better  taught. 

Kemember,  every  time  the  house  of  prayer 

Is  open  for  the  saints,  the  Lord  is  there  I 

To  hold  communion  mt\]L\•\L<b\i&^^^^^-^'c^'CAs^^ 

And  give  them  irom  Hia  i\3i\iifia»  %x^»fc  Vst.  ^^ss#s.. 


AN  AFFEOnONATE  HINT. 

Lot  not  saoh  sacred  seasons  be  forgot — 

Say  to  eaoh  worldly  oare,  ''  Detain  me  not  I " 

A  feast  is  held,  and  I  must  share  a  part ; 

I'll  not  be  robbed,  nor  grieye  my  pastor's  heart. 

See  I  Satan's  slayes  to  scenes  of  riot  go, 
By  day  or  night,  through  rain  or  hau  or  snow  I 
And  shall  some  yisitor  or  worldly  care 
Detain  belieyers  from  the  house  of  prayer  P 

Forbid  it,  Loed,  reyive  Thy  people's  zeal ; 
The  lukewarm  plague  among  Thy  children  heal ; 
Ye  heirs  of  bliss,  whom  Jesus  often  meets, 
Whene'er  His  house  is  open  fill  your  seats. 

jEHoyAH  loyes  the  temples  of  His  grace 
More  than  the  tents  of  all  His  chosen  race : 
Blest  is  the  man  whose  seeking  spirit  waits 
On  all  the  means  of  grace  in  Zion's  gates. 

Bear  with  me,  while  I  say  the  crime  is  great 
Of  those  who  practise  coming  yery  late ; 
As  if  God's  service  was  by  far  too  long. 
And  they  omit  the  first  and  closing  song. 

Shall  chapel  doors  rattle  and  umbrellas  moye. 
To  show  now  you  the  seryioe  disapprove  ? 
Disturbing  those  who  come  to  praise  the  LoBB  ? 
And  even  while  they  listen  to  Bis  Word  P 

A  little  less  indulgence  in  the  bed — 
A  little  more  contriyance  in  tbe  head — 
A  little  more  devotion  of  the  mind — 
Would  quite  prevent  your  being  so  behind  I 

Suppose  an  earthly  prince  should  condescend 

To  bid  you  to  \na\)«si!(\afit  as  a  frfend. 

Would  you  not  trj  ^  Ts^awiA  ^'OKxa.-wa  i;^wer 

To  be  in  ooutt  at  ^e  aw^^'w^^^^^ 
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Shall  snoli  attention  to  a  worm  be  given. 
And  be  refused  to  the  God  of  heaven  P 
Who  can  expect  to  be  by  Jbstts  blest, 
If  absent  when  He  comes  to  meet  His  gnests  ? 

Oh  I  what  a  pleasing  sight  it  would  afford, 
If  when  the  elder  says  "  Let's  praise  the  Lobb, 
Each  seat  was  occupied,  and  aU  the  throng 
Were  waiting  to  unite  in  their  first  song. 

My  brethren,  this  might  mostly  be  the  case,^ 
If  we  were  lively  in  me  Christian  race ; 
Then  everv  hindrance  would  be  laid  aside. 
To  see  ana  hear  of  Jssus  crucified. 

If  yon  complain  you  have  so  far  to  come, 
Set  out  a  httle  sooner  from  your  home  ; 
But  those  who  dwell  hard  by  have  no  excuse,. 
Except  in  idleness  or  sleep  or  use. 

I  grant,  lest  I  should  seem  to  be  severe, 
There  are  domestic  oases  here  and  there. 
Age — ^illness — service — ^things  quite  imforeseen,, 
To  censure  which  I  surely  £>  not  mean. 

But  such  will  not  (unless  I  greatly  err) 
Among  the  prudent  very  oft  occur ; 
And  wlien  they  do,  you  surely  should  endeavour. 
To  oome  at  last — 'tis  better  late  than  never  I 
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BENEVOLENCE. 

Sow  sweet  it  is  to  drop  the  tear 

That  tells  the  feeling  of  the  hearti 
finblimely  others'  woe  to  share, 

And  then  the  needed  aid  impart ; 
To  press  the  hand  of  pining  grief, 

And  soothe  the  sorrows  of  the  breast  * 
To  giye  the  throbbing  heart  relief, 

AnA  hush  its  murmnrings  into  rest. 
More  dear  to  me  that  sacred  hour, 

Which  aids  a  brother  in  distress. 
Than  all  the  gandy  pomp  and  power 

And  scenes  of  gilded  wretchedness. 
Oh,  this  is  laxnry  I — ^to  cause 

The  smile  of  gratitude  to  play 
On  that  pale  cheek  which  lately  was 

A  prey  to  sorrow  and  decay. 
And  in  that  last  decisive  day, 

Though  we  have  long  for^tten  been^ 
One  tear  of  pity  shall  outweigh 

A  life  of  pleasurable  sia. 
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Again  our  weekly  labours  end 

Ah,  Lord,  with  trembling  I  confess  •  • 
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8  Uke  a  mighty  army 

Mores  me  dmrdi  of  God  ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod : 
We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 
One  in  charity. 

Onward,  &c. 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gkttes  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Chbist's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  faiL 

Onward,  fto. 

5  Onward,  then,  ye  people. 

Join  our  happy  throng. 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices. 

In  the  triumph  song ; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour. 

Unto  Chbist  the  EIino, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

Onward,  &o. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

THE   BIBLE. 

*'  Search  the  Scriptures." 

John  V.  39.  P.]i. 


COME,  brethren,  let  us  all  agree. 
And  let  us  all  united  be ; 
It's  good  for  you,  it's  good  for  me, 
To  read  the  Holy  Bible. 

Chorus.— The  Bible ;  the  Bible ! 

Of  all  the  bookis  I  ever  saw, 
There's  nothing  like  the  Bible ! 

2  The  Bible  it  is  good  for  all, 
Both  Jew  and  uentile,  great  and  small, 
Before  its  fame  all  books  must  f aU, 
G!!here's  nothing  like  the  Bible ! 

The  Bible,  &a 

8  Not  all  the  schemes  that  men  have  tried 
Oould  put  this  Holy  Book  aside, 
It  stni  increased  and  multij^ed, 
And  thousands  have  the  i&ible ! 

The  Bible,  &o. 

4  The  Bible  is  the  Word  of  Gk)D, 
And  Jesus  sealed  it  with  His  blood ; 
The  fiercest  storms  it  hath  withstood. 
It's  stOl  the  precious  Bible ! 

The  Bible,  &o. 

>  Its  greatest  work  is  to  explain 
This  truth — ^You  must  be  born  again, 
Tou  must  be  'washed  from  ev'ry  stain  •. 
It's  written  m  tii<b^^\^. 


MISOELLANEOUS. 


THE  MABVELLOXTS  CHANGE. 

^Q  >J  *'  He  ia  a  new  creature,'* 

^t^Tt  2  0or.  V.  17.  aM. 

11/ MEN  Gk)D  reyeal'd  His  gracious  name, 
YY      And  ohang'd  mj  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasing  dream. 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  the  change  confess, 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  imknown  strains. 

And  sung  Qod's  saving  grace. 

''  Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbours  cried 

And  own'd  the  power  divine ; 
"  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 

"  The  glory,  Loed,  is  Thine." 

The  liOBD  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Oan  give  us  day  for  night. 
Make  mrops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 

To  rivers  of  delight. 

Let  those  that  sow  in  sorrow  wait 

Until  their  harvest  come ; 
They  then  shaU  bring  their  sheaves  so  greats 

And  shout  the  harvest  home. 

Though  seed  lie  buried  long  in  dust. 

It  dian't  deeeive  their  hope ; 
G!!he  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 

For  grace  insures  the  crop. 


HTl^  ^"^ 
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WHAT  ARE  YOU  GOIKa  TO  DO  f 
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<*  Faith  withotU  warka  ia  dead,** 

James  ii.  20.  P.M. 

OWHAT  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  ? 
Say,  what  are  yoy.  going  to  do  ? 
You  have  thought  of  some  useful  labour, 

But  what  is  the  end  in  yiew  ? 
You  are  fresh  from  the  home  of  your  boy- 
hood, 
And  just  in  the  bloom  of  youth ; 

Have  you  tasted  the  sparkling  water 
That  flows  from  the  fount  of  truth  ? 

Is  your  heart  in  the  Sayiottb's  keeping? 

Eemember,  He  died  for  you ! 
Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 
Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

2  Will  you  honour  His  cause  and  kingdom. 

Wherever  your  path  may  be  ? 
And  stand  as  a  bright  example, 

That  others  your  light  may  see  P 
Are  you  willing  to  live  for  Jesub, 

And  ready  the  cross  to  bear  ? 
Are  you  willing  to  meet  reproaches^- 
The  frowns  of  the  world  to  share  f 
Your  lot  may  perhaps  be  humble. 

But  God  has  a  work  for  you ; 
Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 
Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

3  Oh,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother? 

The  morning  of  youth  is  past ; 
The  vigour  and  stien^^  oixaaaiMyid, 
My  brother,  are  yo^^  tiX.\^\.. 
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You  are  rising  in  worldly  prospects. 
And  prospered  in  worldly  tfaiingp9 ; 
A  duty  to  those  less  favoured 
The  smile  of  your  fortune  brings. 

Gkjprove  that  your  heart  is  grateful — 

The  LoBD  has  a  work  for  you  ; 
Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  ? 
Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

4  Oh,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  f 

Your  sun  at  its  noon  is  high ; 
It  shines  in  meridian  splendour, 

And  rides  through  a  cloudless  sky. 
You  are  holdinfi^  a  high  position 

Of  honour,  of  trust,  and  fame ; — 
Are  you  willing  to  give  the  glory 
And  praise  to  your  Savtotjb's  name  ? 
The  regions  that  sit  in  darkness 

Are  stretching  their  hands  to  you ; 
Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  P 
Say,  what  are  you  going  to  do  ? 

5  Oh,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  brother  ? 

The  twilight  approsrches  now  ; — 
Already  your  locks  are  silvered, 
And  winter  is  on  your  brow ; 
Your  talents,  your  time,  your  riches 

To  Jestjs,  your  Master,  give ; 
Then  ask  if  the  world  around  you 
Is  better  because  you  live. 

You  are  nearing  the  brink  of  Jordan, 

But  still  there  is  work  for  you ; 
Then  what  are  you  going  to  do,  "brotlMKt^ 
Say,  what  are  you  gom^  \o  ^^"t 


MISOSLLAinBOXTS. 


TIME  IS  SHORT. 


AQA  "  ^0*"  if^ou  shaU  die." 

Ot7fJ  lea.  xxxviii.  1.  aM. 

nnnE  time  is  short,  the  season  near, 
X     When  death  -vnU  us  remove ; 
To  leave  our  friends,  however  dear. 
And  all  we  fondly  love. 

2  The  time  is  short,  sinners  beware ! 
Nor  tride  time  away ; 
The  word,  the  great  salvation  hear. 
While  Jesus  says  to-day. 

8  The  time  is  short,  ye  rebels  now 
To  Okrist  the  Lokd  submit ; 
To  mercy's  golden  sceptre  bow, 
And  f aU  at  Jesits'  feet. 

4  The  time  is  short,  ye  saints  rejoice ! 

The  LoKD  win  quickly  come ; 
Soon  shall  ye  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice 
To  call  your  spirits  home. 

5  The  time  is  short,  the  moment  near, 

When  we  shall  dwell  above ; 
And  be  for  ever  happy  there, 
With  Jesus  whom  we  love. 

CHRIS'?  REVEALED  WITHIN. 

d\Ckiy  "  ^^rist  liveth  in  me." 

Ot7  #  Gal.  ii.  20.  aM. 

SWEET  is  the  hour  when  Christ  unvails 
£[i&  imaee  in  the  breast ; 
A  boundleaa  viOftOTEL,  ^^^^^  ^^"tooIs, 
And  in  Hialo^^  ^^  ^^^• 
614 


HISCELLAKEOUS. 

2  The  world  without  may  nail  our  hands 

Upon  the  martyr  tree ; 
But  in  the  breast  Messiah  stands, 
To  keep  the  spirit  free. 

3  And  Satan  round  the  soul  may  strive 

The  Saviotje's  shrine  to  mar, 
But  while  by  love  in  Ohbist  we  live, 
He  holds  our  foes  afar. 

4  In  aU.  we  think  and  do  and  see, 

A  present  Lord  we  find, 
While  still  we  pray  that  all  may  be 
The  temples  of  His  mind. 

6  Then  shed  abroad  Thy  inward  life, 
Thy  presence,  Lobd,  impart ! 
Until  the  bride,  Immanttel's  wife, 
Is  formed  in  every  heart. 
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THE  INVITATION. 

"  Come  and  see,**  8's  &  7't. 

John  i.  46. 


(OME  and  see  where  Jesus  dwelleth, 
'Tis  within  the  lowly  heart ; 
Light  andpeace,  and  joy  and  gladness, 

There  His  presence  can  impart. 
Open  thou  to  Him  thy  bosom, 

He  will  come  and  dwell  with  thee, 
Such  as  thou  have  oft  received  Him ; 

Stand  not  doubting :  come  and  see; 

2  Gome  and  see  how  Jestts  healeth 
All  the  woimds  of  soids  diseased ; 
How  the  dead  by  Him  are  quickened^ 
And  the  captiveB  ace  t^<^^^^^. 
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Wouldst  thou  be  from  death  delivered  f 
Woiddst  l^ou  be  from  sin  set  free  P 

He  is  able ;  He  is  willing  ; 
Trust  Him ;  prove  Him :  come  and  see. 

3  dome  and  see  a  man  who  tells  us 

All  that  ever  we  have  done ; — 
All  our  deeds  and  thoughts  and  feelings. 

He  can  read  them  every  one. 
Surely  this  must  be  the  Saviottb  ! 

Surely  this  the  Christ  must  be ! 
He  who  probes  our  wounds  so  de^y 

Best  can  heal  them :  come  and  see 

4  Gome  and  see  if  any  sorrow 

Be  like  that  by  Jestts  borne  : 
See  Him  wounded,  bleeding,  dying 

See  His  soul  by  anguish  torn. 
See  the  Son  of  God  incarnate 

Bear  our  sins  upon  the  tree — 
Bear  the  curse  to  win  the  blessing 

For  the  guilty :  come  and  see. 

6  Come  and  see  where  Joseph  laid  Him— 

In  the  cold  and  silent  tomb  : 
Dark  though  once  it  was  and  cheerlesa. 

Now  'tis  robbed  of  all  its  gloom. 
Cabnly  now  His  trusting  people, 

From  the  fear  of  death  set  free. 
There  may  lay  them  down  to  slumber 

Till  the  daybreak :  come  and  see. 
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THE  OHBISTIAN'S  FRIEND. 

^QQ  •<  We  have  found  Him:* 

T>«7*7  John  i.  45.  8,  7.  Pec.  aoo. 

I'VE  found  a  Friend — oh,  such  a  Friend! 
He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him ; 
He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 
And  thus  He  boimd  me  to  Him. 
And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine 

Those  ties  which  nought  can  seyer. 
For  I  am  His  and  He  is  mine. 
For  ever  and  for  ever. 

2  I've  found  a  Friend— oh,  such  a  Friend  I 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  pft  of  Kf e, 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Nought  that  I  have  mine  own  I'U  call ; 

rU  hold  it  for  the  Giver : 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  love,  my  all 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3  I've  found  a  Friend — oh,  such  a  Friend! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given. 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven. 
Th'  eternal  glories  gleam  afar, 

To  nerve  my  faint  endeavour : 
So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war, 

And  then  to  rest  for  ever ! 

4  I've  f oimd  a  Friend — oh,  such  a  Friend  I 

So  kind  and  true  and  tender, 
So  wise  a  counsellor  and  guide^ 
So  mighty  a  def  endei 
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Vrom  Him  who  loves  me  now  so  well, 
What  power  my  soul  sliaJl  sever  ? 

Sliall  life  or  death,  shall  earth  or  hell?-^ 
No,  I  am  His  for  ever ! 
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ZION'S    HILL. 

«•  Strive  to  enter." 

Luke  xiii.  24.  P.1 

I'M  trying  to  dimb  up  Zion's  hill, 
For  the  Savioub  whispers,  **  Ix)ve  me  I ' 
Though  aU  beneath  is  da^  as  death, 
Yet  the  stars  are  bright  above  me. 
Then  upward  still  to  Zion's  hill, 

To  the  land  of  joy  and  beauty ; 
My  path  before  shines  more  and  more 
As  it  nears  the  golden  city. 

Chorus, — ^I'm  climbing  up  Zion's  hill 
I'm  dimbing  up  Zion's  hill 
CUimbing,   climbing,    dimbix 
up  Zion's  lull. 

2  I  know  I'm  but  a  little  child, 

My  strength  will  not  protect  me ; 
But  then  I  am  the  Savioub's  lamb, 

And  He  will  not  neglect  me. 
Then  aU  the  time  I'll  try  to  dimb 

This  holy  hiU  of  Zion, 
For  I  am  sure  the  way  is  pure, 
And  on  it  comes  no  ''  lion." 

I'm  climbing,  &o» 

8  Then  come  with  me,  we'll  upward  go. 
And  dimb  this  hill  together ; 
And  as  we  ^«iXk  ^^^W.  «^^^^  \»Sk 
And  Bing  a»  ^^  ^  ^iJtoJOtist. 
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Then  jnount  up  still  God's  holy  hill, 
Till  we  reach  the  pearly  portals, 

Where  raptured  tongues  prodaim  the  songv 
Of  the  shining-robed  immortals. 

I'm  climbing,  &c 

A  GOOD  SOLDIEB. 

^  Al  "  ^  9*>^^  soldier*' 

•  vX  2  Tim.  ii.  3.  P.M. 

HO,  my  comrades !  see  the  signal 
Waving  in  the  sky ! 
Beinf orcements  now  appearing. 
Victory  is  nigh ! 

Chorus, — "  Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming,'^ 
Jestts  signals  still ; 
Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven^ 
"By  Thy  grace  we  will." 

2  See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on : 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 
Oourage  almost  gone ! 

"  Hold  the  fort,"  &C. 

3  See  the  glorious  banner  waving  ! 

Hear  the  trimipet  blow ! 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  every  foe ! 

"  Hold  the  fort,"  &0. 

4  Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages. 

But  our  help  is  near  : 
Onward  comes  our  great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer  I 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP. 

^£\^  "  Harping  with  their  harps. ^* 

4  \j£i  Rev.  xiv.  2.  P.M. 

On,   how    sweet    when    we    mingle  with 
kindred  ^irits  here, 
And  tell  of  Jestjs  and  His  love ! 
When  by  faith  we  can  see  Him,  and  feel  His 
presence  near, 
And  lift  our  longing  souls  above. 

ChortM. — ^We  shall  meet  on  the  banks  of  the 

river, 

Happy,  happy  there  for  evermore ; 

We  shall  dweU  with  the  angels,  and 

join  with  choral  song    [before. 

Our  loved  ones,  loved  ones  g^ne 

5  We  are  pilgrims  of  Zion,  though  trials  we 

must  bear, 
Which  all  are  blessings  in  disguise ; 
Though  the  cross  may  be  heavy,  the  crown 
we  soon  shall  wear 
In  heaven,  where  pleasure  never  dies. 

We  shall  meet,  &o. 

3  When  we  walk  through  the  valley  and  shadow 
of  the  tomb, 
Dear  Savioue,  Thou  wilt  be  our  guide ; 
And  Thy  smile  like  a  sunbeam  will  light 
beyond  the  gloom, 
And  keep  Thy  people  at  Thy  side. 

We  shall  meet,  &o. 
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THE  GLEANEB. 

3**  Where  hati  thou  gleaned  to-day  f  " 
Buih  ii.  19. 


F.M* 
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EABY  gleaner,  whence  comest  thou, 
With  empty  hands  and  clouded  brow  ? 
.'lodding  along  thy  lonely  way, 
Cell  me,  where  hast  thou  gleaned  to-day  ?  " 
''  Late  I  found  a  barren  neld, 
The  '  harvest  past '  my  search  revealed ; 
Others  golden  sheaves  had  gained. 
Only  stubble  for  me  remained." 

Chorus, — ^Forth  to  the  harvest  field  away ! 

Gather  your  handfuls  while  you  may  ^ 
All  day  long  in  the  field  abide, 
Gleaning  dose  by  the  reapers'  side^^ 

2  *'  Oareless  Kle^^nBr,  what  hast  thou  here. 
These  faded  flowers  and  leaflets  sere  ? 
Hungry  and  thirsty,  tell  me,  pray, 
Where,  oh  where  hast  thou  gleaned  to-day? ' 
''  All  day  long  in  shady  bowers, 
Fve  gaily  sought  earth's  fairest  flowers ; 
Now,  alas !  too  late  I  see 
All  Fve  gathered  is  vanity." 

Forth  to  the  harvest,  &o^ 

8  ''Burdened  gleaner,  thy  sheaves  I  see ; 
Indeed  thou  must  a-weaiy  be ! 
Singing  along  the  homeward  way, 
Glad  one,  where  hast  thou  gleaned  to-day?  " 
**  Stay  me  not  till  day  is  done, 
I've  gathered  handfuls  one  by  one ; 
Here  and  there  for  me  they  fall. 
Close  by  the  reapers  Tve  found  them  alL" 

Forth  to  {hid  ^lbjc^^^^  ^' 
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THE  GHEISTIAN'S  TRBASXTBE. 

**  Endurethfor  every 

1  Pet  i.  25.  8'b  ft  ? 

PEEdOnS  Bible !  wliat  a  treasure 
Does  the  Word  of  God  afford ! 
All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure — 

Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword : 
Let  the  world  account  me  poor ; 
With  this  I  have  abundant  store. 

2  Food  to  which  the  world's  a  stranger. 

Here  my  hun^;r7  soul  enjoys ; 
Of  excess  there  is  no  danger. 

Though  it  fills,  it  never  doys : 
On  a  dying  Chbist  I  feed. 
He  is  meat  and  drink  indeed. 

3  If  my  faith  gets  faint  and  sickly, 

Or  when  Sataji  wounds  my  mind, 
Cordials  to  revive  me  quickly. 

Healing  medicines  here  I  find : 
To  the  promises  I  fiee, 
Each  affords  a  remedy. 

4  In  the  hour  of  dark  temptation 

Sataji  cannot  make  me  yield, 
For  the  Word  of  consolation 

Is  to  me  a  mighty  shield : 
While  the  Scripture  truths  are  sure, 
From  his  malice  I'm  secure. 

6  Vain  his  threats  to  overcome  me, 
When  I  take  the  Spirit's  sword, 
Then  with  ease  I  drive  him  from  me, 

Satan  trembl^^  at  the  Word : 
*TiB  a  Bwoxi  iox  QOTkE^^^\.TMi^^^ 
Keen  the  e^ige  MidL  ^Q!a%'^^>5»^8w 
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5  Shall  I  envy  tlien  the  miser, 
Doating  on  his  golden  store  ? 
Sure  I  am — yes,  I  am  wiser, 
I  am  rich,  'tis  he  is  poor : 
Jestjs  g^ves  me  in  His  Word, 
Food  and  medicine,  shield  and  sword. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN'S  VICTORY. 

'* Conquerors  through  Him** 

Rom.  viii.  37.  P.IL 

E  are  marching  on  to  glory, 
Lift  the  gospel  banner  high  ; 
Listen  to  the  wond'roius  story. 
How  he  gained  the  victory, 
How  we  found  the  glorious  way 
Leading  to  the  happy  gates  of  day. 

Chortu, — ^Let  us  sin^,  let  us  sing, 

^    Of  our  glorious,  glorious  victory ! 
Let  us  sing,  let  us  sing. 

Of  our  glorious,  glorious  victory ! 

2  When,  beset  by  sore  temptation, 
Satan's  host  against  us  rose. 
With  the  armour  of  salvation 

Did  we  triumph  o'er  our  foes ; 
Now  we  praise  the  Lord  on  high 
For  our  glorious,  glorious  victory. 

Let  us  sing,  &c. 

8  When  the  clouds  were  dark  above  ns, 
And  the  storm  came  on  apace. 
He  who  cares  for  us  and  loves  us 

Was  our  shield  and  hiding-place ; 
Qnder  His  protecting  wing. 
Now  rejoicing  gladly  we  mQ  sing. 
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THE  LOVE  OF  JE8XT8. 

"  ChrUt  died,** 
Rom.  y.  6. 


TLTT  Saviotjk  left  the  realms  abore, 
JU.    And  siiffered  on  the  tree  ; 
How  great,  how  wond'roiis  was  His  lo^ 
I  know  He  died  for  me. 

2  When  sunk  in  thick  Egyptian  night, 
He  gave  me  eyes  to  see, 
Now  I  can  say  with  great  delight 
The  Sayioxtb  died  for  me. 

8  When  I  was  bound  in  sin  and  thrall. 
His  pitying  eye  did  see ; 
He  died  to  save  me  from  my  fall, 
Tes,  Jestts  died  for  me. 

4  And  now  I'm  saved  by  blood  diyine» 
The  LoBD  has  set  me  free, 
His  spirit  witnesseth  with  mine 
That  Jestts  died  for  me. 

6  From  earth  I  shortly  shall  remove, 
I  hope  His  face  to  see, 
And  sing  in  louder  strains  above 
That  Jesus  died  for  me. 
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LOOK  AND  LIVE 

f£\m  "  Christ  died  for  ua,** 

V  #  Bom.  V.  8.  P.M. 

LOOK  to  Jesus,  weaiy  one, 
Look  and  live  !  look  and  live  I 
Look  at  what  tlie  Lobb  has  done. 

Look  and  live ! 
See  Him  lifted  on  the  tree, 

Look  and  live !  look  and  live ! 
Hear  Him  say,  *'Look  iinto  me," 
Look  and  live ! 

Chorus, — Look !  the  Lobd  is  lifted  high ; 
Look  to  Him,  He's  ever  nigh ; 
Look  and  live !  why  will  ye  die  ? 
Look  and  live  I 

3  Though  tinworthy,  vile,  imclean. 
Look  and  Hve !  look  and  live  I 
Look  away  from  self  and  sin, 

Look  and  live ! 
Long  by  Satan's  power  enslaved, 
Look  and  live !  look  and  live ! 
Look  to  me,  ye  shall  be  saved, 
Look  and  live ! 

Look,  the  Lobd  is  lifted  high,  &o. 

S  Though  youVe  wandered  far  away. 
Look  and  live  I  look  and  live ! 
Harden  not  your  hearts  to-day. 

Look  and  live ! 
*Tis  thy  Father  calls  thee  home, 
Look  and  live  !  look  and  live ! 
"Whosoever  will  may  come, 
Look  and  live ! 


Look,  the  Lobd  iB'^&^^\^i^^ 


MIS0BLLA2OB0V8. 
UNCBBTAINTY  OP  LIFE. 


^  A  Q  ^*An  flesh  is  as  grass:* 

#  I/O  Peter  i.  24. 

rilHE  grass  and  flowers  wliich  clothe  the  field, 
X     And  look  so  green  and  gay, 
Touched  by  the  scythe  defenceless  yield, 
And  fall  and  fade  away. 

2  Fit  emblem  of  our  mortal  state, 
Thus  in  the  Scripture  glass, 
The  young,  the  strong,  the  wise,  the  great 
May  see  themselves  but  grass. 

8  Ah,  trust  not  to  your  fleeting  breath  1 
Nor  call  your  time  your  own ; 
Around  you  see  the  scythe  of  death 
Is  mowing  thousands  down. 

4  And  we  who  hitherto  are  spared. 

Must  shortly  yield  our  lives  ; 
Our  wisdom  is  to  be  prepared 
Before  the  stroke  arrives. 

5  The  grass  when  dead  revives  no  more ; 

We  die  to  live  a&;ain ; 
But,  ah !  if  death  should  prove  the  door 
To  everlasting  pain ! 

S  May  we  be  ready  for  that  call, 
J?!rom  every  sin  be  free, 
When  like  me  graft%  o\r£\i^^^^taQ* 

Our  souls  may  Tua^^^  "V^^. 
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Sight,  hearing,  feeling,  taste,  and  smell 
Bang  the  dear  Sayionr*s  glorious  fame  .  • 
Sin  has  a  thousand  treacherous  arts 
Sinner!  O  why  so  thoughtless  grown.. 
Sinners,  obey  the  Gk>Bpel  word       •  • 
Sinners,  the  yoice  of  God  regard 
Snners,  turn,  while  God  is  near    •• 
^nners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  P 
Sinners,  will  ye  scorn  the  message  •  • 
So  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise        . .         .  • 
Sons  we  are,  through  God's  election 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark 
Sov'reign  of  life,  before  Thine  eye 
Spirit  of  Truth,  vjsential  God 
Stop,  poor  sinner,  stop  and  think 
Strait  is  the  gate  through  which  we  pass 
Stricken,  smitten,  ami  afflicted  .  •         •  • 
Sweet  is  the  memory  of  Thy  grace. . 
Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Gk>d,  my  King 
Sweetly  let's  join  our  eyening  prayers 
Sweet  the  hour  of  Benediction  .  •         .  • 
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IThere  is  weeding  and  fencing. 

And  clearing  of  roots, 
And  ploughing  and  sowing, 

Ana  gathering  the  fruits. 

4  There  are  foxes  to  take — 

There  are  wolves  to  destroy ; 
AH  ages  and  ranks 

I  can  fully  employ : 
£  have  sheep  to  oe  tended, 

And  lambs  to  be  fed ; 
The  lost  must  be  gathered, 

The  weaker  ones  fed. 

5  Qo,  work  in  my  vineyard— 

Oh,  work  while  'tis  day. 
For  the  bright  hours  of  sunshine 

Are  hastening  away ; 
And  night's  gloomy  shadows 

Are  gathering  fast, 
Then  the  labouring  time 

Shall  for  ever  be  past 

6  Bee;in  in  the  morning 

And  toil  all  the  day ; 
Thy  strength  I'U  supply, 

And  thy  wages  PU  pay : 
And  blessed,  thrice  blessed. 

The  diligent  few. 
Who  shall  finish  the  work 

I  have  giv'n  them  to  do. 


Tu  bj  Jehovah's  oovareign  gnu 
Tia  eva  !  our  work  19  done 
Tis  finiahod  1    The  UMsiaa  dies 
Tie  Jeeus  Christ  I  want  to  find 
Tis  Lovpfe.ist  day— awake  my  i 
"Tis  solid  pnace  I  want  to  find   . 
To  Qod  the  Father's  throne. . 
To  Ood  the  ooly  wise 
To  Htm  that  chose  ns  first   . . 
To  Thee,  Lord  Ohriat,  all  praise 
To  nfl  a  child  is  bom  from  heave 
'Twaa  loye  that  bronght  the  Sar 
TwaB  oa  ftut  iiaV.,  «Bafc  isA'iM 
Two  are  ^ttai  t«  ijubiqob 
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